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PREFACE. 



Tfli metiMMl I pfopote in writiflf 
!• to take notice of aone of the beauties of Ibe 
MetamerpiRMeSy and also of the iaoits and parti* 
cahnr aflvKctations. AAer which I shall proceed 
to hint at some mles for tiahslation in gteeral ; 
ffid sbaii give a short account of the Ibltowunf 
▼eiiion. 

*^ shall not pretend to impoae my opinion on 
otiicrs with the magisterial aatbority of a critie; 
hot only take the liberty of discorering my ownr 
taste. I shall endeaYonr to show oiir poet's ie« 
dnndance of wit, justness of comparisons, ele- 
gance of descriptions, and peculiar delicacy in 
touching every circumstance relating to the pas- 
sions and affections; and with the same impartia- 
lity and firanknessy I ^hall confess the too frequent 
puerilities of his fancnriant ftncy, and the too 
great negligence of his sometinies unlaboured 
▼eraUicalion. j 

I ttn not of an opiikMy to^ comnwn to trans- 
latorsy to think that one iiT ilnde# an obliga^Hon to 
extol every thing UeiinA in the anther he under- 
takes r i am sure one is no' more oMiged to 4o 
so, than n painter is to make every face, that sits 
to him, hands^Me. ^It is enough if ho sets the 
VOL. I. n 



6 PREFACE, 

best features lie finds in tiieir full and most ad* 
vantageous light But if the poet liaa private 
deformitieSy though good-breeding will not allow 
to expose him naked, yet surely there can be no 
reason to recommend him as the most finished 
model of harmony and proportion.* 

Whoever has this undistinguisLing complai- 
sance, will not fiiil to vitiate the taste of the rea- 
ders ; and misguide many of them in their judg- 
ment, whereto approve, and where to censure. 
' It must be gnmted, that where there appearsi 
an infinite variety of inimitable excellencies, it 
would be too harsh and disingenuous to be severe 
on such faults, as have escaped rather througii 
want of leisure and opportunity to correct, than 
through the erroneous turn of a depraved judg- 
ment. How sensible Ovid himself was of the un- 
correctness of the Metamorphoses appears from 
tiiese lines, prefixed before some of the editions by 
Uie care of his commentators. 

Orba parente suo quictmque voltunina tungU, 

His saUem vestra detur in t/n6e locits. 
Xkuoque magiBfavtca; rum sunt fitec edita ab lUo, 

3td quasi de domiidfuntrt rapta sui, 
Qjuicquid in his igitur vitii rude carmen habcbit 

Eaiendaturus, ti Ucuinet, erat, Trbt. EU vi. 

Since therefore the readers are not solemnly 
invited to an entertainniient, but come acciden- 
tally, they ought to be contented witli what they 
find. And pray what have they to complain of, 
hat too great variety? where, thougli some of tha 
dishes be not served in the exactest order and 
IMliiencsSy bat liasbed up in hastCj there are a 
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great many accommodated to every particular 
palate. 

To like €very thing, shows too little delicacy; 
and to like nothing, too mnch difficnlty. So great 
is the variety of tiiiis poem, that the reader who 
is never pleased, will appear as monstrous as he 
that is always so. Here are the hurries of battles 
for the hero, tender emotions of sonl for the lover, 
a search and penetration into nature for the phi« 
losopher ; fluency of numbers, and most expres- 
sive figures for the poet; morals for the serious, 
and pleasantries for admirers of points of wit 

It is certain a poet is more to be suspected for 
saying too much than too little. To add is often 
hazardous ; but to retrench, commonly judicious. 
f f our author, instead of saying all he could, had 
only said all he should, Daphne had done well to 
fly from the god of wit, in order to crown his 
poet : thus Ovid had been more honoiured in hit 
exile than Augustus in his triumphs. 

I shall now attempt to give some instances of 
the happiness, and vast extent, of our author's 
imagination. I shall not proceed according to 
the order of the poem, but rather transcribe some 
lines here and there, as my reflection shall eiig* 
yest 

Nee etrcwufUMo p&uUbea in mart telUu 
Ponderibut Ubrala $ui s 

Thus was the state of nature before the crea* 
tion: and here it is obvious, that Ovid bad a dis^ 
ceming notion of the gravitation of l>odies. It 
is now demonstrated, that every part of matter 
tends to every part of matter with a force, which 



i» always in fk^dliect siaiple pieportioft of te 
qaantity of the matter, and an inverse duplicate 
proportion of; 1^ difttaace, whiott tendency or 
gravitating is coiistaat and oBiverMl. Thi»powei^ 
whatever if be, acting always proportiOBably t» 
the soUd canteaC of bodies, and never in any proi> 
portioir to tiieir snpeifieies, eannot be explnined 
by any material impulse. For Hie laws e#in»> 
poise are physically necessary : thera ca» be no 
<MTf|^ePi or ' arbitrary principle/ im mere mab- 
ler ; its parts cannot move, unless they be moved; 
and cannot do otherwise, when pressed on by 
other parts in motion ; and therefore it is evident 
from the following lines,, that Ovid strictly ad» 
hered to the opinion pf the most disoemiag philo* 
sophers, who tooght that all things were formed 
by a wise and intelligent mind. 

Jumt etextendi tampos, subndert vaUet, 

The jSd^ of the Hebrew lawgiver is not more 
sablime thi^i the juM of the Latm poet, vrh# 
goes oja in the same elevated and philosophical 
•tyle: 

M^wuiperkiip«m^Uquiiiumt^g:ram!k^cttr«n^ 



Here the anithor spreads a thin veil of ether 
over his infant creation ; and though his asserting 
tiie upper region to be void of gravitation may 
not, in » mathematical rigour, be true, yet it is 
A>und from the natural inquiries made since^ (and 
espeeiaUy from the learned Dr. Halley's Diaeours^ 
on the Bs»ron»eter).th«t if^ on the sui^ei of tiho 



^\ 



mttky an Inch of qniiekflllver in the tabe be eqol 
to a cylinder of air of 300 foot, tt nviH be at a 
mile's height equal to a cylinder of air of ^^,700,000; 
and therefore the air at so great a distance from 
the earth most be rari6ed to so great a degree, 
that the space it fills roust bear a very soiall pro- 
portion to that which is entirely void of matter. 

I tiunk we may be confident from what already 
appears, as well as from what oar author has writ 
on the Roman feasts, that he coidd not be totally 
ignorant of astronomy* Some of the critics would 
insinuate frohn the following lines, that he mistook 
the annual motion of the sun for tiie dmmaL 

aechain Migmm Met. B. M. 

Thoiigfa the sun be always in one or other cxf 
the signs of the zodiac, and never goes by either 
BMtion more northward or southward llian is here 
described^ yet Phaeton, being designed to drite 
the ehariot bat one day, ought to have been di- 
Ncted in the equator, or a eircle parallel to ft, 
and not round the other ofaliqne one of the eelip* 
tie : a degree of which, and that by a motion con* 
traty to the diurnal, he was obliged to go in tiiat 
lengiOi of time. 

I am inclined to think, that Ovid had so great 
an attention to poetical embellishmenty, that he 
voluntarily declined a strict observance of any 
astronomical system. For Ihoogh that science 
was fiir-firom being neglected in former ages, yet 
the progress which was rnadi^ in it by no means 
equalled that of our present time. 

IjBfetias, though in other things most pene* 
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tratiogy describes tiie sun sdiree bigger than he 
appears to the eye : 

Nee nUuio aolis rnqfar rota, nee minor ardor 
Esae potest, nottris guam tensibta este videtur. 

And Homer, imagining the seats of the gods 
above the fixed stars, represents the failing of 
Vnlcan from thence to the isle of Lemnos, to con- 
tinne during a whole day : 

lUrrtvcf h AiiAVtf IL Lib. I. 

The Greek poet aims here to give a snrprising 
idea of the height of the celestial mansions ; bat 
if the computation of a modem astronomer be 
tme, they are at so much a greater distance, that 
Vulcan would have been more yean in &Uing 
than he was minutes. 

But le^t I siiouJd exceed the usual length of a 
preface, I sliail now give some instances of the 
propriety of our autiier's similes and epithets, 
tlie perspicuity of his allegories, the instructive 
excellence of the morals, the peculiar happy torn 
of his fancy, and shall begin with the elegance of 
Ins descriptions : 



MndidU Ndha evolat aUt, 



Terribiiem ficta tecttu eaUgirte vultum, 
Barba gravii nimbu, canieJUtif unda capUiU, 
Fronte setieni ntbuUt, rarant pennaque, timaque. 

Stemuntttr 9egete», et deplorata colvni 
VotaJaceiU, longifue labor pent irrihu atmi. 

Met B.I. 



PREFACE. It 

lliese Ikies introduce those of the Detngc, 
which are also very poetical, and worthy to be 
compared with tbe next, coocemtog the golden 
age: 

--'■•• Sine militia tuu 

MoUia atcunt perttgebant otia gentet. 

Jpaa quoque immunis raatroqiu intactat nee ulUi 

SoMicia Tomeribus,per le dabat omnia tellui. 

Contentique cibiM, nulla cogente^ creatitf 

Arbuieoefeetut, mantanaquefraga Ugebani, 

£t qwe deciderant patula Jooii arbore glanda. 

Ver erat atemum, ptacidiqtie tepentibus auria 

JUulcebant Zephyri natos sine §eminefiotea. 

Virgil has also touched npon the same solgect 
in the end of the second Georgic : 

Aureus hanc xfUam in territ Saturnuf tigebat, 
Nee dum etiam audierant infiari cUancat nee dum 
Jmpotitot duria crepitare inaudibua enset. 

And again : 

Primus ab athereo venit Sutumua Olympo 

Aureat qu^ perhibent, UU> aub regefuerunt 
Sttcuia: aic placida populoa in pace regebaJt, 

Mxu B. viii. L S19. 

Some of the lines, a little foreign to tlie present 
subject, are omitted ; but I shall make tbe most 
admirable author amends by traascribing at length 
his next description. It is of a stag, which gave 
the first occasion to the war betwixt tbe Trojans 
and the RntuUans. I choose this, because my de- 
sign is to have these two great poets seen toge- 
ther, where the subject happens to be almost the 
same, thoujgh the nature of the poems be very dif- 
ferent : 



Gbtvu* traifyrma pnutanti, et conlbm ia ft m , 
TyrrkeidiKpueri, quem meUris ab uhert raj>itum_ 
Nutribma, TSfrrheusque pater, ctd regiaptsroti 
Arnienta, et late custodUa credita cetmpi, 
Auuetum imperiu soror omni Sylvia cura 
MoUibut uOexent omabat eornua aertU: 
Pectebatque ftrum, purotpee infonte laoabat. 
JUf tnanwn patientt faemaque OMuetus herUi 
EmUfotsyius ■ Mu.h,yiLliBS, 

The image which Ovid gi¥ea of the iavomite 
stagy slain accidentally by Cyparissus, seens not 
of less dignity : 

Jngeru cermu erat, lateque ptttentUnta aUat 
Ipso $uo capiti prtAebdt cormbua tmtbrtu .* 
Comuaf%Ugeb€mt ouro, daniMBoquc in armot 
Pendebant tertU gemmata tnoniiia coUo. 
JBuUa mperfrontemparvU itrgentea Unit 
Vinetamovebatur: parUique e» are rtttebant 
J§uribut in geminU circumcava tempora bacca- 
Jaque m^u vacuut naturaUqtu paoort 
Depoiito, ceZefrrare domot, mulcendaque cotta 
CtuamUbet ignotis manibus prabert $oUbat, 
Gratus erat, Cypariate, tibi. Tu pabida cervum 
Ad nova, tu liqttidi ducebasfontit ad undam, 

TStmodotexebasvariot per cormia floret: 
Nunc, equet in tergo retident, hue latut et iilue 
MoUAa purpureitfranabat oru ecqrittrit. 

In the following lines, OWd describes the watry 
court of the river Peneos, which the reader may 
compare with Virgil's snbternnean grot of Cyreoe 
the Naiad, mother to Aristseus : 

Ett nemua Heemonia, prarupta. quod undique ckauUt 
Siloa ; vacant Tanpe : per qu4i Peneut ab ima 
Ejfiittut Pindo tpumotit volvttur undit .* 
J^^ectuqv€ grani tenua agitanHafiimim 



It 

hnpbiU ; ft wnHtu plut quam vicina fahgat. 
Bmc donau^ lute ttdUt-h^c nu»t penetralia magni 
Aimdi : in hoe regUkm facto dt eauUbw antro, 
VhdUjura dabatt Nymphuquz coUntibm undat^ 
Camtentunt illuc popularim jlumina priwmm ; 
NcKia gratentur, conaolentwrve pareniem, 
PoptU^kr Spercheot, et irrequieUu Bnipetts, 
Agridanukqut tentx^ Verriaque Amphry$09, et Mai j 
Mtaxque anma alii, qui, qua ttUit impetu* illoe, 
Jn mart tiedmeHwtfmae errarOntt umlat, 

Tristi9 Aristma Penei genitoris ad uadam 
Stat lacrymant 

Jamqut domum ndrant gendrida, et humida rtgim, 
J9p€lunciaque locus datuot, hieotque tenantetf 
Jbat} et ingotti motu ttup^flaetut aquanim. 
Omnia tub magna labentiaftumine terra 
Spectabat droena locis, Pfuaimque, Lycumque, 
JBt caput, unde aUut primium $e erumpit Enipeut, 
tfade pater XYteriMCf, et unde Anienafluenta, 
JEt gemina au rat u i faurino camua vuitu 
^ridanusj quo turn aliua per pinguia cidta 
In mare purpureum violaOior injluit amnit. 

Ocoifi B. iv. 

The divine poet goes on in pomp of nnmberi, 
and easy magnificence of words, till he introduce* 
the story of Orpheus and Enrydice ; in the narra- 
tion of which he is as mudi superior to Ovid, 
as tlie reeds of his own Mantnan shepherds are 
less musical than the lyre of Orpheus. 

That I may not be too long on this article, I 
shall recommend to the reader, Ovid's admirable 
description of sleep : 

Estpropedmrn^ries''-^-' Mc^B.jd. 

That of bui^er : 

Et$ item mctnwdt aBgtktm"^^^ B,«ilW 
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That of the plague : 

Dira lues B. vli. 

That of fame : 

Orbe locus medio est B. adi, 

Virgil has also touched on the two last ; in the 
one he had Lucretius in view ; iu the other Homer : 
and I think it will not be to the disadvantage of 
our author to appear at the same time. 

There are many other descriptions scattered in 
the Metamorphoses, which for just expression of 
nature, and maje!<tic modnlationof words, are only 
Inferior to those already transcribed, as they are 
shorter: which makes the objection, that his dic- 
tion is commonly loitering into prose, a great deal 
too severe. 

The Metamorphoses must be considered (as is 
observed before) very uncorrect, and Virgirs 
works <is finished ; though his own modesty would 
not allow the ^neids to be so. It seems it was 
harder for hi<u to please himself than his readers. 
His judgment was certainly great, nor was his 
vivacity of imagination less ; for the first without 
the last is too lieavy, and like a dress without 
fancy ; and the last without the first is too gay, 
And but all trimming. 

Our author's similitudes are next to be consi- 
dered ; which are always remarkably short, and 
Convey some pleasing idea to the imagination. 
It is in this branch of the poem, that he has dis- 
covered as just a judgment as any of the classics 
whatever. Poets, to give a loose to a warm fancy, 
are generally too apt, not only to expatiate in their 
iimijiasi but Introduce them to* frecjoently; by 
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doing the first, they detain the attention too long 
from the principal narration; and by the latter, 
they make too frequent breaches in the unity of 
the poem. 

These two errors Ovid has most discerningly 
avoided. How short and significant are generally 
his comparisons ! He fails not in these to keep a 
stiff rein on a high-mettled Pegasus ; and takes 
<:are not to surfeit here, as he had done on other 
heads, by an erroneous abundance. 

His similies are thicker sown by much in the 
iableof Salmacis and Hermaphroditus, than in any 
other book ; but always short. 

The nymph clasps the youth close to her breast^ 
and both insensibly grow one : 

■—— «- felut si quis conducto cortice ramos 
Crescendo JungI, pariter^ue adoiescere cemat. 

Met. B. iv. 

Again, as Atalanta reddens in the race witli 
Hippomenes : 

Jnque puellari corpus cfindore ruborem 

lYaxerat : haud aliter quam cum super attUn vehtm 

Candida purpureum simulatas inficU umbras. 

Met. ax. 

Philomela's tongue seemed to move, after it wtts 
cut out by Tereus : 

Ulque satire solet mutUaidecauda colubr^, 
PaipUat ^ M«t. B. vl. 

• Cadmus sows the dragon's teeth, and the sons 
of the earth rise gradually : 

Lide,ftdt nu0us, gUba eapere moveri; 
Prk n aq ue de suidsacies apparuU hasta / 
T^ndna mo* eaptivm pMo mdamkt conof 
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iSIc, vd^ MlwUur/esti* aulaa theqiris 

Surgere tigna sclent; primumque oslenderc vuUum j 

CaetetapaulatimtplaclHoque educta tenore 

Tota patent; Unoque pedes in margine pomtnt. 

Met. 6. iM. 

Tlie ottjection to Ovid, that he never knows 
when to give over, is too manifest. Though he 
frequently expatiates on the same thought, in dif- 
ferent words : yet in his siroilies that exuberance 
is avoided. There is in them all a simplicity, and 
a confinement to the present object; always a 
fecundity of fancy, but rarely an intemperance : 
nor do I remember he has erred above once by an 
ill-judged superfluity. After he has described the 
labyrinth built by Daedalus, he compares it thus : 

Ntm aeeua at Uqtddus PhrygUs MsanirM te arvU 
Ludtt, et amUgtto lapsu re^uUqtie,Jiuitque; 
Et nwte adfmtes, nunc ad mare versus apertum 
Ineertas exercet aquas Met B. viU. 

He should have ended at the close of the second 
line, as Virgil should have done at the end of the 
fourth, in 1^ noble simile where Dido proceeds 
to the temple with her court about her : 

Quaaa in Eurotm ripit, out perjuga CpntfU 
Exercet Diana choros, quam mUU tecut^ 
Sine, atque fdnc glomerantur Oreades* Ufa pharetram 
Fert humero, gradiensque Deaa supereminet omnes: 
Latame taeitum pertentant gaudia pectus. Ma, B. iv. 

I see no fcasen fat ttie last line. Though the 
poet be justly celebrated for a nest oonsmmnate 
judgment, yet liy an endeavour to imitate HtMoer's 
similies, he is not only very iong, hot, hy in^podnc- 
ing several circmnstaBces, he fails of an appHeable 



telilHm betwitt the principrf t m ^ it t lid M» Mw 
ideas. He ao aeti M ca thnLi fit to work into tlw 
piece same difienog embroideiyy wMchy thevglt 
very rich, yet makes at best bat glorfons pMdi- 
work. I really believe bis excellent poem had 
not been tbe less so, if, in tbis article, he had 
thought fit to have walked on in his own regnlar 
and migostic grace, rather than have been horned 
fi>fward thn«|^ broken by-ways by his Ufnd 
giucie. 

I shall traaseribe one of his sioniiesy wfaidi is not 
coiled ont, bat exactly of the sanie textare with 
all the rest in the foar last books of the iEoeids. 

TWaos leaps in fiury fipom his chariot : 

Aetdidim0MUs$ttxumde-verHe€pnBcep» 
Cum ruii amtltum veniOt aeu turbidtu imber 
Proiuit, out onnis aolmt n Magftta vetuaUa, 
Ftrtur in abntptum magno mom improbm aUu, 
ExuUatque u>lo, sylva$, armenta, virwqite 
Invi^vau tecum — - jEn. D. iSk. 1. nt* • 

It does not seem to be at4dl material, whether 
the rock was blown or washed down by wind or 
ndo, or undermined by time. 

Bat to retnm to Ovid; the reader may tako 
notice how nnforced his compliments, and hoif 
natural his transitions generally are. With how 
maoh ease does he slide into some new dream* 
stance, without any violation of the nuity of tho 
story! The textare is so artful, that it may be com- 
pared to the work of his own Arachne; where th^ 
shade dies so gradually, and the ligiit revives so 
impetoeptibly, that it is hard to tell where the one 
ceases, and tbe other begins* 

Wfaenhris goteg off fiomr the stovy of Apollo 
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■nd Daphnfi, how bappily does he introduce a 
compliment to the Roman conqneron 1 

■ Et eof{^uxgtMmiamnMa79onpotei€t9e, 
Arbor erU eerte . . 

Tu ducibus Latiis aderut cum lata triumphum 
Pax canet ; tt longit viaent Capitolia pompa, 
PiMtibuM Auguatis eademfidinima cuttot 
Jinte/cret atabi$i mtdimmque tudbcrt qHKrwan. 

Met. B.I. 

He compHments Angnstas upon the assignation 
of Julius; and, by way of simile, takes the oppor- 
tunity from the horror that the barbarity of Lycaon 
gave : 

»■ ' Sic cum mamu impia savit 

Sanguine Cawreo Ramanum aetinguere nnnen, Ac. 

Julius is deified, and looks down on his adopted 

SODy 

— — Natique xfident ben^fitcta.fatetur 

Emc suit tnt^jcra, et vinci gaudft ab iUo. Met B. zr. 

Afkd immediately follows, 

Hie ma prttftrri qucmquam vttat acta pfUerms; 
libera fama tamen, mUUique obnoxiajuatia 
Jnvitum pr^ftrt .— » 

llie author, in the two first lines, shows tiie 
affectionate condescension of the fiither; in the 
three last, the pions gratitude of the son. 

Tlie compliments to Angostos are very frequent 
fai the last book of the Metamorphoses; as those 
to the same emperor are in the Georgics of Virgil, 
which also strike the imagination by their agreea^ 
ble flattery : 

Hoc fuper arvorum ctdtu, pecorumqut canebam, 
Et tuper arbor ibu* ; Caaar dtmi magma ad ottiuM 
Euiminat Euphratem beiio, victorque vuUnU* 
ptrpopuiot dot Jura, viamque aftctat Oiympo. 
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Again on Julius : 

Jmperhem OceanoJ'amam qui terminet aitrU 
julku Ma, B. I. 

The compliments haye a great subUmtty, and 
are worthy of the grandeur of the heroes, and the 
wit of the poel. 

Ovid as much deserves praise for saying a great 
deal in a little, as censure for saying a little in a 
great deal. None of the classic poets had tbQ 
talent of expressing himself with more force and 
perspicuity. 

Phaeton desires some pledge of his ^ther'^ ten* 
demessy and asks to be trusted with his chariot. 
He answers: 

Pignora certa petit ; do pignora certa timendo. 

Met. B.U. 

' However, the latter complies with his importu- 
nity; the consecfuence is fatal, the world is set on 
fire ; even the rivers feel the force of the confla^ 
gration. The Tagus boils, 

■ FlvU ignibus aurum. 

The Nile retreats, 

Occtduitque caput, quod adhuc Itdet ■ s 

. Xanthus is parched up, 

Artunaqtte iUrum XantAta 

The poet*s fancy is here full of energy, as 
wen as in the following lines. Apollo courts 
Daphne, and promises himself success, but is dis* 
appointed : 

Quodqtte aqtit, sperat; maque iUum OriKuUtfalUmt, 

And ag$un^ the liver Acheloi|8 combats if erculeiy 



and asfomei several ahapo in wwia^ thtB paieoAat 
iMt that of a make ; the hero tmiles in contaapt e 

Cunamm labor ett anguei mperare mearmm* 

Ovkl nerer e<eeli hikuseif so Hhncby as wHen hm 
lakes eccabian to loveh npon the posrion of l6«ef 
all hearts are in a manner sensible of tte sani# 
Miotioas ; and, Hke instnmients toned nnisons, if 
m strinif of any one of them be stmck, the rest by 
emsent vibrate* 

Procris is jealous of CSepbalnft; rfie endeavoors 
to be confirmed in her ^m, bat hopes like con* 
tmy: 

The next is not less nataral : 

■ ' S e t t cuneta timemMa amanta, 

Byblis is in love with Cannns. Hm straggle i» 
betwixt her anlawial flame and her honour. 

She is all conibsion at the thoughts of diiooverui§ 
her passion : 

>mUertrefaterM»€umiretn^ 
She attempts to write : 

ItKipU €t dubUatx aerihttfdmmatqut tabella^ 
Et notut, etddet : mutac, cu^Mitgtse, probatqM, 

In the end, inclination (as it does always) gets 
flie better of diseretioa. 

This last fiible shows how toachingly the poet 
argoes in love-afiairs^ as well as those of Medea 
and Scylla. The two last are left by their heroea, 
and tiieir r^ections are very naturaTand affecting. 
Ovid seemed here to have had Virgirs passion of 
Dido itt his eye; bat with tiiis difference ; the one 
hhd^eoiifenedi aMcftf willi Mict, and knew tfaey 



toved to trik agmt deal : the ether cowidered no 
ies6y whit was natural for them te ai^, than what 
heeame than to say. 

Vii^gll has, thitongh the whole management of 
this Bancoooter, discovered a most finidied jadg- 
ment. £neas, like other men, likes for con- 
venience ; and loaves for greater. Dido, like other 
ladies, resents the neglect, ennmerates the obliga- 
tions tfaie lover is under, apbraids him with iograti- 
lude^ threatens him wiUi revenge; then by and by 
inbmits, begs for compassion, and has recourse 
to tears. 

It appeals tfrom 'diis piece, that Virgil was a dis- 
cerning master in the passion of love ; and they 
tliat consider the spirit and torn of that inimita* 
WeUne, 

Hui Baviian nan odi i 

cannot doabt but he had an equal talent for satire. 
Nor does the genius of Ovid more exert on tlie 
subject of love than on all others. In the con- 
tention of Ajax, Ulysseses elocution is mostnervoua 
and persuading. Where he endeavours to dissuade 
mankind*from indnlging camivoroos appetites in 
his Pythagorean philosophy, how emphatical is his 
reasoning! 

Quid meruere boves, animal rinefrgudtt doUaquCt 
Jnnocuum, simplex, natum tolerart labortt ? 
^nmemor est demtun, necfrugum nmnert digma. 
Qui patuU curvi dempto modp pondere avaM, 
Ruricolam mactart mum '-—^ H«t. B.|[v. 

I think Agricolam had been stronger; but the 
aqthority of manuseripU does not warrant that 
emendation. 

Through the whole -tentnre of this >work, Ovid 
▼OL. I. c 
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discoTeri the higliest bomanity, and a most exceed- 
ing good oatore. The viitoous in distren are 
always his concern; and bis wit contrives to give 
them an immortality with himself. 

He seems to have taken tiie most pains in the 
first and second book of the Metamorphoses, 
thongh tlie thirteenth abounds with sentiments 
most movuig, and with calamitous incidents intro- 
duced with great art. The poet Iwd here in view 
the tragedy of Hecoba in ^Euripides; anditisa 
wonder it Jian never been attempted in our own 
tongue. The house of Priam is destroyed, his 
royal danghter a sacrifice to the joanesof him that 
occasioned it She is forced from the arms of her 
nnbappy friends, and hurried to the altar ; where 
•he behaves herself with a decency becoming her 
sex, and a magnanimity equal to her blood, and so 
very afiectuig that even the priest wept. 

— .— Ip$c €tiamfim», invUutgue tacerdo$, tee. 

She shows no concern at approaching death, 
but on the account of her old, luiiortunate mother : 

Mort tantum vclUm tnatran meafmUcrepouit, 
Mater obett, miituitque nccU men gaudia ; quamois 
Nan mea mort itli, verum tua vita gemettda est. 

Then begs her body may be delivered to her 
witliottt ransom : 

. Oenetrid corptts inemptum 

JUddiU; neve, auro redimaCJus triite KpiUchri, 

Sed LacrymU : tunc, cumpoUrai, redimebut ct auro. 

The unhappy queen laments she ia not able to 
give her daughter royal burial : 

NQnh€C€$efortunadomut'^''^ . 
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Hien take»tbe body in her decrepit annt^ and 
halU to the sea to wash off the blood : 



Ad lUtus pattu procant anili. 



Atbentea laniata comat. 



The animated thoughts and lively images o€^ 
tfiis poem are nameroos. None ever painted more 
to the life than our antbor, thongh several grb- 
tesqne figures are now and then seen in the same 
gronp. The most plentiful season that give^ 
birth to the finest fiowers, produces also the 
rankest weeds. Ovid has shown in one Ime the 
brightest fancy sometimes, and in the next the 
poorest afiectation. 

Venus makes court to Adonis : 



•Etccce! 



Opportufia sua blanditur Popuhu ttmhra ; 
Et requicvU humo ; pregritque etgramen et ipmm. 

Met. B. X. 1. b^. 

Phcebos requests Phaeton to desist from his re- 
qneit: 

—^-—CohsiHiSf non curribus ut'ere nostiH-t. 

Gaenens, in the battle of tiie Centaurs, wonnds 
Lrfitrens in several places : 



Fubiusque in milnerefecU, 



These are some of our poet's boyisms. There is 
another afiectation, called by Qointilian 'O^vfiM^ff 
or *a witty folly;' which would not have appeared 
quite so trifling, had it been less frequent. 

Medea persuades the daughters of Pelias to kill 
their fattier, in order to have his youth renewed*- 
She that love^ him best gives the first wound. 

Et, ne tU icd€rata,faeU tcehu ■■ INt B. vH. 



Altbf« Is eaniged al her son Meleager, and, to 
do justice t9 tbe muies ef Iub brotbeiVy deitniji 
liim: 

iinpielitfe pia est - •• 

. Envy enters Athens, and beholds the flonrisbiiig 
condition of the city : 

Vixqut tenet lacrymas, quia, nil lacrymabiU oemit. 

Ovid was much too fond of such witticistnsy 

whicli are more to be wondered at, because they 

were not the iasbion of that age, as puns and 

quibbles are of this. Viijgil, as I remember, as 

not found trifling in this manner above once or 

twice : 

Deuctdkm vacuum Uipidetjaetapit in orbem, 

Unde hominea nati^ durum genus—— Geoig. B. i. 1. 63. 

Juno is in indignation at JEneas upon hb arrival 

in Italy : 

Ifum capti p&buert atpi t num incema erefnavit 
Tnga vim ? JEn. vii. 1. e»5. 

The poet is so far from affecting this sort of 
wit, that he rarely ventures on so spirited a turn 
of fancy, as in these following instances. 

Juno upbraids Venus and Cupid, immioiAy, that 
two deities could be able to get the better of one 
weak woman : 



' MemorahiU nomen. 



Una dolo JDimon, Hfcemina vtcta duorum of. 

Ai.i»iv.l.90. 

Emydus, gehig upon an enterprise, expresses 
his concern ^ \Si sorvivlng member, if he shofdd 
ftiU, and reconmnends her to the care of Ascanras ; 
who answersy 

Ueantfut trit iata mild genitrtx, taomen^ne Hreutm 



YcnoB 18 importmnte in her soKcitatkNifi to 
VvlcaDy to make armour for ber bod ; lie amweriy 



Abristt precando 



ViriitHB inthMtmre tuii ■■■ ■ Mm. B. 7. 

At the first knidKog of Dido's pttssioBy be hai 
tbb most oatDral tboagbt : 

— — ^ JiUtm abatm ab§ enee m tm di t qu e, vidtffue. 

But to retam to Orid ; thongh I camsot vindi- 
cate him for his poiots, I shall emleavonr to 
mollliy his critics, when they gtvt him no quarter 
lor his diction, sitid attack him so inflexibly tor 
endiBg his lines wttii monosyllables^ as — ii qui$, $i 
n&», itc. and as I think he cannot be excused more 
advantageously than by affirming, that where he 
has done it once, Virgil has twenty times. 

■ ee cum. aeoit< i. 

■ " H 9wii. Oeonit. it. 

— necduwi. Geoip^U, 

si quam Ma. i. 




Mm. xil* 
nunc nune-^ite. 

There are a great many endings of lines in this 
manner, and more indeed than seems consistent 
with the migesty of heroic yerse. When lines 
are designed to be sermoni propwreif this liberty 
may be allowable, but not so when the snigect 
re«|iiires more sonorous numbers. Virgil seems to 
endeavour to keep up his versification to an har- 
monioas dignity ; and therefore, when fit words do 
not 9Bkr with some ease, he viili rather break off 
in an hemiitk:, than that the ttne should be lazy and 
ladguid. He well knew how essential it was in 
poetry tn flatter tiie aur; and at «ha 
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was sensible, that this oiigan grovra tired bgr -a con- 
stant attention to the same harmony; and tiiere- 
fore he endeavoured now and then to relieve it by 
a cadence of panses, and a variation of measures : 

Amphion Dirc^ta in Adt^to Aracyntho. Ed.'ti. 

This Ime seems not timefnl at the first hearinf^; 
bntf by repetition, it reconciles itself, and has tlie 
same effect with some compositions of music, 
which are at the first performance tiresome, and 
afterward entertaining. 

The commentators and critics are of opinion, 
that whenever Virgil is less .musical, it is where 
he endeavours at an agreement of the sound with 
the sense, as, 

'•''•■•— ProcumbUhumibM. 

It would show as much singularity to deny this, 
as it does a fanciful facility to affirm it ; because 
it is obvious in many places he had no such view. 

— — Inoenta tub iliabut nts. Ma. lii. 1. S90. 

-— Dentaque Sabelihut exaadt mt. Gmnv- Hi. I. QU . 

— — Jctm tetia obtita. Jam bo». Ma. vii. 1. 19 1. 

— - Furor additus, inde lupi ceu, &c. Sa, zi. 1. SAg. 

The places which favour most the first opinion 
are: 

Saxa per et tcopulot, et depretsas concallet. 

" ' *^ Oeoi;S.iii.l.8T5. 

■ Sapt exiguus mua. 
Omnia sub magna labeniia ftumina terra. GeoiV- ^v. 

The last line is the only instance, I remember, 
{except one in Eel. ii.) where tlie words terminate 
10 the same vowel, and seem to represent the con- 
stant and uniform sound of a sliding stream. 

Those that are moat conversant in classic poetry, 
jaast b« aemlble that Virgil has been mvdi more 
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soHcitotifl than Ovkl to keep up iris lines to an 
easy and a musical flow ; but tboagh the crities 
diarge tbe latter with breaking tiirough prosody 
and grammar, and allowing himself too often the 
licence of Gnecisms, I take this censure to be 
only an arrogant pedantry in the grammarians, and 
gronndless in itself; but though it were true, I 
dare be confident it is full as just upon Virgil : 
— Curru nUffungtrt Ti^ra EcL v. 1. ?9, 

for curmiy according to tiie grammarians. 
Often adjectives for adverbs, aud the contrary. 

PinguiacuUa'-'-' Geoq;. i. 

An adjective for a substantive. 

Daiw dittmgtiierepingui — <— 

The same. 

Seu laitguentU Hyacinthi — — JEn. xi. 1. (i9. 

First foot of the dactyl short. 

TuUrunifaUidia mente*"— Sa. iv. 

The pennltima of the verb short. 

Opttupui steteruntgue coma. 

!The same. 

l$o Lucretius, jn^odutotcai, reeiderunt, &e. 

-—— Pampineo greoMus atUumno. Geoif . ii . 1. 5. 

An iambic for a spondee. 

Fluviorwa rex Eridanvu camposque per omnes. 

An anapest tor a dactyl, or a spondee. 

Nee Cljftio genUore minor tuxfratre Mrtatheo. 

Xau X. I. C0. 

A trochee, unless the two consonants m n of the 
/ilUowing word be allowed. 



t^rvere, mm UUt ^uiivtiam-— Gcoi0i i. L 486. 

The pemiAtiiiui commonly short with Virgil} so 
fulgtre, striderey ffe. 

'-^^ Sine mtejkirere ante fkrmtm*'-^ JBD.iril.LQB0. 
A Gnecism. 

— Jmponert Pdio Onom. Gcorf . i. I. S8t- 

A Grecism where there is no elision, but the 1od|^ 
Towel before another made short. 

Tlie learned and reverend Dr. Clarke has db- 
lervedy (as he tells me) that thongh there be several 
short vowels made long in Homer, yet there is no 
instance, on tiie contrary, of any long vowel (snch 
as the first syllable of ri/um', \vx^i v^n^ &nd the 
like) ever made short, where no vowel follows: 
vrhich shows that there is no snch thing as a poetiea 
HcentiOy properly so called. 

Certainly no body can imagine but these two 
celebrated authors understood their own toagoe 
better than the scrupulous grammarians of after- 
ages, who are too dogmatical and self-sufficient, 
when they presume to censnre either of them for 
not attending strictly enough to syntax and tiie 
measure of verse. The Latin tongue is a dead 
- langnage, and none can decide with confidence 
on the harmony or dissonance of the numbers of 
these times^ unless they were thoroughly acquainted 
with their paoses and cadence. They may indeed 
pronounce with much more asamanee qn their 
diction; and distinguuh where they have been 
negligent^ and where more flni^ed. There are 
certainly many lines in Ovid, where be lias been 
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downright lazy, and where he mi^* bare «?oided 
the appearance of being obviously so, by a very 
little application. In recording the succesKion of 
liw AHbwt kings tins : 

£pMu« «r Udo est, pott htme Cap€tmque, Capy$gue, 

I'her^ are abo several lines In Vinril, which are 
not altogether tnnable to a modem ear, and which 
appeal unfinished : 

Stilioet omnibus est labor impendendus, ct oomet 
Cogendtt infulcum ■ Gcorg. ii. i. 61. 

PnuKttim si lempestas a vertice sylvis 

JhcuMiit Georf. U. 1. Sia 

Quant referre partm ? Kd nunc, eat omnia quando 
lite ammas supra ■ Ma» xi I. 509. 

Jsta quidem quia nota miki tua, mdgne^ voluntas, 
Jupiter -— ^ Sxk. xii . 1. loe. 

Bat the sun has it» spots ; and if, amongst thou- 
sands of inimitable lines, there irtiould be some 
ioHHd of an aneqiial dignity with the rest, nothing 
can be said for their vindication more, than, if tliey 
be fiittltB, they are tlie faults of Virgil. 

As I ought to be on this occasion an advocate 
for Ovidy who I think is too mnch run down at 
present by the critical spirit ai this nation, I dave 
say. I cannot be more effectually so, than by cooh 
paring him in many places vrith his admired coH- 
tempocaiy Virgil i and thongli the last certain^ 
deserves the palm, I shall make use of Ovid's own 
lines, in the trial of strength betwixt Acheloiis 
and Hercules, to show how much he is honoured 
by the contention. 
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Turpcfuit vincit quam oonUndiue decorwn. 

Met* 0« DC* 

I shall finish my remarks on our aathor, by 
takinji; notice of the justness and perspicuity of 
bis allegories, which are either physical or natural, 
moral or histx)rical. Of the first kind is the fable 
of Apollo, or Python; in the explanation of this 
all the my thologists agree ; exhalations and mistSy 
being tlte constant effects of inundations, are here 
dissipated by the rays of the siin. 

Of tlie second kind, are Actaeon torn to pieces 
by his own pack of dogs, and Erisicthon starved 
by the disease of hunger. Tiiese two allegories 
seem to signify, that extravagance and luxury end 
in want. 

Of the third, is the story of the rape of Europa. 
History says slie was daughter to Agenor, and 
carried by the Candians in a galley, bearing a boll 
in the stem, in order to be married to one of their 
kings, named Jupiter. 

This explanation gives an occasion for a digrea- 
sion, which is not altogether foreign to the present 
purpose, because it will be of use to justify Ovid 
on some other occasions, where he is censured for 
being too free with tlie characters of the gods. I 
was once representing the Metamorphoses as an 
-excellent system of morality ; hot an illustrious 
lady (whose least advantage above her sex, is that 
of beuig one of the greatest princesses * in Europe) 

' This probably wm the Princess of Wales, consort of 
George II. to whom Gaitki inscribed his Tcriion of Orid, In 
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objected, that the loose and immodest sallies of 
Jopiter did l>y no means confirm my assertion. 

One must consider, tbat what appeared an ab- 
surdity in Ovid, is not so much his own ianlt as 
that of the times before him. The characters of 
the gods of the old heroic age represented them 
unjust in their actions, nratable in their designs, 
partial in their favours, ignorant of events, scur- 
rilous in their language; some of the superior 
hierarchy treating one anoUier mth injurious bru- 
tajities; and are often guilty of such indecencies 
and misbehaviour, as the lowest of mortals would 
blush to own. Juno calls Diana, tlie goddess of 
chastity, Kv'of a^tlcf brazenfaced hitch ; Horn. II. 
B. xxii. 1.481. Jupiter insults his daughter, the 
goddess of wisdom, for rashness and folly ; bids 
Iris tell her, he wiU maul her coach-horses for her, 
like a surly bitch as she is ; aivoTctrti xvoy : li. B. 
viii. from line 400 to line 426, then threatens in 
another place to beat his wife, that divine vixen, 
the immortal partner of the empyieal tlirone, xmI 
tri ^\fryyi<riv lf4aur<ru» (1. B. xv. 1. 17. 

The commentators may endeavour to hide those 
absurdities under tlie veil of allegories ; hut tlie 
reader that considers the whole texture of the 
Iliad will find, that the author's meaning, and their 
interpretation, are often as unlike as the imaginary 
heroes of his time are to the real ones of ours. 

Allegories should be obvious, and not like 
meteors in the air, which represent a different 
figure to every different eye. Now they are 
armies of soldiers; now flocks of sheep ; and by 
Mod by nothing. 

Per^afM the critics of a .more exalted tasta 
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may diaeov«r mcli beanties in th« ancient po«tf% 
as may escape tke comprekeosion of us pigmies 
of a more linated genius. They may be able to 
fathom the divine sense of the pagan theolegyy 
whilst we aim at no more than to judge of n little 
common sense. 

It is, and ever will be, a rale to a great manyt, 
to applaad and condemn with the general vogize, 
thongh never so ill grounded. The most are afraid 
of being particular; and, rather than strive against 
the stream^ ara pnmd of being in ttie wrong with 
tiie many, rather than desirous of being in tbe 
right with the few : and tbongh they be convinced 
of the reasonableness of dissenting from the con»- 
mon cry, yet, oat of a poor fear of censure, they 
contribute to establish it, and thus become an 
authority against others, who in reidity are but of 
their own opinion. 

Ovid was so fiir Irom paying a blind deference 
to the venerable name of his Grecian predecessor, 
in the character of his gods, that when Jupiter 
punishes Andromeda for the cnntesof her mother^ 
he calls him u^nstw Ammon^ (Met. B. iv.) and 
takes commonly an honourable care of the deco- 
rnm of the godhead, wiran their actions are con- 
sistent with the divinity' of their character Hii 
allegories include some religious or instractivQ 
moral) wrapped up in a peculiar perspicuity. The 
ihble of Proserpina, being sometimes in bell and 
■ometimes with Ceres her mother, can scarce mean 
any thing else than the sowing* and coming op of 
cora. The Taneus dresses that Vertumnns^ Hie 
god of seasons, puts on, in his courtship of Pemena 
the gasdMHtoddHSy seem plainly to evpvesstht 



^gewent nnii most propier timiM for diggMg, pfaa^ 
ing» pmiiiigfiiod gsrthering tiie increase. I tinll 
b«fliorl«roii liiis head, became oar oaaaCryaiaa 
Mr. Sandys has, by aJabarmus aeareh mnongst the 
a^tbologisti^ been very Mh He has aonexad liis 
espbuiatioM to the end of each book, which de- 
serve lobe reeonmieDded to those that are caiioas 
bi this figoratiTe feandng. 

The reader Ganoot ftil of obaervmg, how BMurf 
^EceUeat lessons of moraUly Ovid has given os in 
the cooise of his fables. 

The story of Deaeatton and Pyrrfaa teaches^ 
that piety and innocence cannot miss of the divine ' 
]MOtectsOB; and that>the only loss irreparable is 
that of oar probity and jnstice. 

Tluit of Bhsetoo i bow llie too gneat tenderness 
of the parent proves a erneity to tbeciiild; and 
tbait he, who weoM climb to the seat of JtqMter, 
generaHy meets with bis bolt by the way. 

The tale of Baneb and Philemon is most iaimt* 
tably told. He omits not the minntest ciream- 
stance of a cottage4ife ; and is mach fatter thas 
Viilgil, wbere he brings in his contented old man 
CoiyciaSy Georg. iv. Ovid represents a good aid 
eonploi happy and satisfied in a deaaiy poverty; 
hospitable, and free of the few things that fbrtone 
had given them ; moderate in desires ; affeetionata 
in their coi^agai reiatioB ; so retigious in life, that 
when they observe their homely cabin rising to 
a temple, all the boanty they asked of the gods 
tfaey had entertained was, that thty might do the 
pffioe of priesthood there, and at their death not 
iorvive one another. 

Ilhi atoiief of Lycaon aiid Fenlb^M^ not only 
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deter from infidelity, and irreverence to tlie p^8$ 
but the last also shows, tliat too great seal |>roduce» 
the same effects as none at all, and that ehthosiasm 
Is often more cinel than atheism. 

The story of Minos and Scylhi represents the 
infiuny of selling oor country ; and teftches, ibkt 
even they whoiove the crime, abhor tlie crinrinnl. 

In Cippns we find a noble magnanimity, and 
heavenly self-denial ; he preferred the good of the 
republic to his own private grandeur ; and chose,* 
with an exemplary generosity, rather to live a 
private freeman out of Rome, than to command 
nmnbers of slaves in it. 

From the. story of Hercules we learn, that glory 
is a lady, who (like many others) loves to have her 
admirers suffer a ipreat deal for her. The poet 
emimemtes the labours of the hero ; shows how 
he conquered every thing for ethers, but nothing 
for himself; then does him the poetical justice of 
an apotheosis, thinking it most fit that one who 
had borne the celestial orbs on hisshoalderSyShould 
have. a mansion amongst them. 

From tlie assumption of Romulus ; that when 
w^ is at an end, the chief business of peace should 
be the enacting good laws; that after a people are 
preserved from the enemy, the next care should 
be to preserve them from themselves ; and there* 
fore the best legislators deserve a place amongst 
heroes and deities. 

From Ariadne being inhnmanly deserted by 

Theseus, and generously received by Bacchus, 

we find, that as there is nothing we can be sure of, 

so there is nothing we ought to despair of. 

Knpm Ahhea burning the brand; that we ihoald 
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take care kst, under tlie notion ' of jostlce, we 
Bfaould do a crnelty; for they that are 8et npon 
revenee, only endeavour to imitate the injury. 

From Polyphemus making love to Galatea ; one 
may observe, that the most df^brmed can find 
sometliing to like in their own perstin. He ex- 
amines his face in the stream, comhs his roefni 
locks with a rake, ^rows more exact and studious 
of his dress, and discovers the fin»t sign of being 
in love, by endeavouring at a more than usual care 
to please. 

The iable of Cepbahis and Procris confirms, 
that every trifle contributes to heighten the disease 
of jealousy; and that the most convindng proofs 
can scarce cure it. 

From that of Hipponienes and Atalanta we may 
discover, that a generous present helps to persuade, 
as well as an agreeable person. 

From Medea's flying from Pelias's court ; that 
the oflfered fiivonrs of tlie impious should be always 
suspected; and that they, who design to make 
every one fear them, are afraid of every one. 

From Myrrha ; that shame is sometimes hard to 
be overcome; but if the sex once gets the better 
of it, it gives them afterwards no more trouble. 

From Cenis; that effeminacy in youth may 
change to valour in manhood, and that as fame 
perishes, so does censure. 

From Tereus ; that one crime lays the founda- 
tion of many; and that. the same person, who 
begins with lust, may conclude with murder. 

From Midas ; that no body can punish a covetous 
man worse tlian he punishes himself; that acarce 
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gay tbing would soaedmet prove 190K faM to ^wb, 
thfin the completioo of our own wishet ; «ad Cfaot 
he who has the most dosires, will 49ertain)y meet 
with the most dtsappoiotaneBta. 

. From the Pythagorean philosophy, k may be 
observed, that man is the only manui mko 4&iUs 
bis feUow-^realnre without being angry. 

. Rom Protens wehave this lessen, Chat a states- 
man can put on any shape; can be a spaniel to 
the lion, and a fion to the spaniel ; and that he 
knows not to be an enemy who knows not how to 
seem a Mend ; that if all crowns shoiild change 
their ministry as often as thcgr please, liiovgh th^ 
may be called other ministGrs, they are atiU the 
same men. 

'file legend of .Sscnlapins^ voyage to Rame in 
form of a snake, seems to express the neocMary 
sagacity required in professers of that art, for ilie 
readier insight into distempers ; this reptile being 
celebrated by the ancient natoraUals for a qnick 
sight. 

Cur in amicorum vUium tarn eernis acutum, 
Quam out aquila, out serpens EpidaurUu f 

Hor. Sst. tft. 1. S5. 

The yenerable £pidaarian assumed the igure of 
an animal, witiiont hands to take fees^ and there- 
fore grateful posterity hononred him with a tem- 
ple. . In this manner should wealthy i^iysicjans, 
upon proper occasions, practise, and thus Ibeir 
surviving |>atiettti reward. 
' If the Metamorphoses be lattended to with a 
just -application, and without preiH^ssession^ one 
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ynH bt tbe less sorprised at the author^ prophetic 
spirit, relating to the duration and saccess of the 
work : 

Jeunjue cpiti ejctgi. See* 

This prediction has so far pro^H tnie, that this 
poem- has been, ever ^ince, tlie magaane which 
has ibmi^hed the greatest poets of the followiog 
ages with fancy and allnsions ; and the most cele- 
brated painters with subjects and designs. Nor 
have h^poetical predecessors and contemporfr> 
ries paid less regard to their own performances : 

Intignemque meo capiH petere Inde coronam, 
Unde priiu nuUi velaritU tempara Mwut. 

Lttcr. B. 1. 

Nemo me laerwmit decant t ntcfin^ra fidLu 
Facsit; guur vdUo viou''ptr ora virum. 

Enn. Frag. 

' Tentanda via etf, qua me qtioque po$rim 
ToUere kumo, mCtorqiu virum voUtart per ora. 

Virg. Georc.lQ. 

Me doctarum hedera preunia frontium 

DUi miicent superit—-— Hor. Od. L 

Again, 

•Mixeei momtmentiim ere perermiug, 

Hega^ique tUn Pyramitlum aitius. 

Quod non iniber edar, non AquUo impotene 

Pomt diruere, aut inTtumerubUia 

Annorwn etrUe, etfuga tempotum. 

Jfon omnie moriar. Hor. B. Hi. Od. uz. 

The whole Ode is in a manner a continued com- 
pliment to his own wiitings: nor, in imitation of 
tliis celebrated author, want wc poets of our pre> 
sent age, who ^have been pleased to rank them* 
selves amongst their own admirers. 

VOL. I. t> 
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I have done with the original ; and shall ma^e 
no excnae for the length of the Preface, because 
it is in the power of the reader to make it as short 
as he pleases. I shall now conclnde witii a word 
or two about the version. 

Translation is commonly either verbal, or par 
rapfarase, or imitation : of the first is Mr. Sandys's, 
which I think • the Metamorphoses can by no 
means allow of. It is agreed that the author left 
it unfinished ; if it had undergone his last hand, 
it is taoore than probable tliat many superfiuities 
bad been retrenched. Where a poem is perfectly 
finished, the translation, with regard to particniar 
idioms, cannot be too exact : by doing tliis, the 
sense of the author is more entirely his own, and 
the cast of the periods more fiiithfully preserved : 
but where a poem is tedious through exuberance, 
or dark through a hasty brevity, I think the trans* 
lator may be excused for doing what the author, 
upon revising, would have done himself. 

If Mr. Sandys liad been of this opinion, per- 
haps other translations of the Metamorphoses had 
sot been attempted. 

A critic has observed, that in his version of tliis 
book he has scrupulously confined the number of 
his lines to those of the original. It is fit I should 
take tlie sum upon content, and be better bred 
than to count after liim. 

The manner that seems most suited for tliis pre- 
sent undertaking, is, neither to follow the anthor 
too close, out of a critical timoronsness ; noi^ 
abandon him too wantonly, through a poetic bold- 
ness. The original should always be kept in view, 
\vitbc^t too apparent a deviation from the sense. 
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Where it is otherwise^ it is not a Terdon, bat an 
imitation. The translator ought to be as intent 
to keep np the gracefnlness of the poem, as artAil 
to bide its imperfections; to copy its beauties, 
and to throw a shade over its blemishes; to be 
&ithftil to an idohitry, where the aiitfaor excels ; 
and to take the license of a little paraphrase, 
where penary of fancy or dryness of expression 
seem to ask for it. 

The tngenions gentlemen concerned in this na- 
dertaking seem to be of this opinion; and tliere- 
fore they liave not only consulted the reputation 
of the author, but their own also. There is one 
of tbem has no other share in this compliment,, 
than by being the occasion of engaging them that 
have, in obliging the pnblic. He has also been so 
just to tlie memory and reputation of Mr. Dry^ 
den, as to give his incomparable lines the advan« 
tage of appearing so near his own. 

I cannot pass by that admirable English poet, 
without endeavouring to make his country sensi- 
ble of the obligations they have to his muse. 
Whether they consider the flowing grace of his 
versification ; the vigorous sallies of his fancy, or 
the peculiar delicacy of his periods; they will 
discover excellencies never to be enough admired. 
If they trace him from the first productions of 
his youth to the last performances of his age»,tbey 
win find, that as the tyranny of rhyme never im- 
posed on the perspicuity of the sense, so a lan- 
guid sense never wanted to be set off by the har* 
mony of rhyme. And as his earlier works wanted 
no matmity; so this hitter wanted no force or 
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Spirit The falling off of his hair \aA bo other 
conseqoeoce than to make hit laorek be seen the 
more. 

As a translator he wasjast; as an inventor he 
was rich. His versions of some parts of Lncre- 
tiuii, Horace, Homer, and Virgil throughout, gave 
him a just pretence to that compliment which was 
made to Monsieur d'Ablancourt, a celebrated 
French translator : ' It is uncertain who have the 
greatest obUgations to him^ the dead or tlie liv- 
ing.* 

With all these wondrous talents, he was libelled 
in his lifetime by the very men, wlio had no other 
excellencies, but as they were his imitators. Where 
he was allowed to have sentiments superior to all 
others, they charged him with theft. Hut how 
did he steal ? no otherwise than like those that 
steal beggars' children, only to clothe them the 
better. 

It is to be lamented, tliat gentlemen still con* 
tinue this unfair behaviour, and treat, one anotlier 
every day with roost injurious libels. The Muses 
should be ladies of a chaste and fair behaviour : 
when they are otherwise, they are furies. It is 
certain that Parnassus is at best but a barren 
mountain, and its inhabitants contrive to make it 
hiore so by their unneighbourly deportment; the 
authors are the only corporation that endeavonr 
at the ruin of their own society. Every day may 
convince them, bow much a rich fool is respected 
above a poor wit The only talents in esteem at 
present are those of Exchange-alley : one tally is 
worth a grovife of bays i and it is of much ttiore 
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coDseqaence to be well read in the tables of in- 
teresty and the rise and (all of stocks, than in the 
refolntions of empires. 

Mr. Dryden is still a sad and shamefol instance 
of this troth : the man that coold make kings im« 
mortal, and raise trinmpliant arches to heroes, 
now wants a poor square foot of stone, to show 
where the ashes of one of the greatest poets, that 
ever was upon earth, are deposited '.' 

* From Dryden^ deiih in ITOlN there wm do memoruil 
placed over hb rematu in Wcftmimter^abbey till the year 
1790, wlMn tlie pr*Knt dmpie moonment was erectiKl by Shcf* 
field, Dnke of Bncfctnfbam. Dr. Garth had protioanoed a Lai1« 
ontion over the poet^ body. 

At Mr, tV. SootVi EdUkM 9f Dnfdm^t IVark^, 
8tw. IttOB. 
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TRANSLATED BY DRYDBN, 

Of bodies changed to various forms I sing: 
Ye gods, from whom these miracles did spring, 
Inspire my numbers with celestial heat, 
Till I my long laborious work complete ; 
And add perpetual tenour to my rhymes, 
Deduc'd from nature's birth to Caesar's times. 

Before the seas and this terrestrial ball, 
And heaven's high canopy that covers all. 
One was the face of nature ; if a face; 
Rather a rude and indigested mass : 
A lifeless lump, unfashion'd and unfram'd, 
Of jarring 8eed.«, and jastly Ctiaos nam'd. 
No snn was lighted up, the world to view ; 
No moon did yet her blunted horns renew ; 
Nor yet was earth suspended in the sky ; 
Nor, pob'd, did on her own foundations lie ; 
Nor seas about the shores their arms had thrown ; 
Bat earth, and air, and water, were in one. 
Thus air was void of light, and earth unstible, 
And water't dark abyss unuavigable. 



I 
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No certain form en any was impress'd ; 
All were ronfiis*dt and each dUtnrb*d the reat. 
For hot and cold were in one body fiz'd ; 
And soft with hard, and light witli heavy mix'd. 

But god or nature, while they thus contendy 
To tliese intestine discords put an end ; 
Then earth from air,and seas from earth were drivVii 
And grosser air sunk from ethereal heav'n. 
Thns disembroird, they take tlieir proper place; 
The next of kin contiguously embrace ; 
And foes are sundered, by a larger space* 
The force of 6re ascended first on high^ 
And took its dwelling in the vaulted sky : 
Then air succeeds, in lightness next to fire ; 
Whose atoms from unactive earth retire. 
£arth sinks beneatli, and draws a numerous throng 
Of pond'rous, thick, unwieldy seeds along : 
About her roasts unruly waters roar ; 
And, rising on a ridge, insult the shore. 
Thus when the god, whatever god was he. 
Had formed the whole, and made the parts agree. 
That no unequal portions miglit be found. 
He moulded earth into a spacious round : 
Then with a breath, he gave the winds to blow ; 
And bad the congregated waters flow. 
He adds the running springs, and standing lakes. 
And bounding banks for winding rivers makes. 
Some part in earth are swallowed up, the most 
In ample oceans, disembogu'd, are lost. 
He shades the woods, the valleys he restrains 
With rocky mountains, and extends the plains. 

And as five zones the* ethereal regions bind, 
Fiv^, correspondent, are to earth assign'd : 
The sun with rays, directly dartidg down, 
Fires all beneath, and firca the middle loiie : 
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The two beneath the distant poles complain 
Of endless winter, and perpetual rain. 
Betivixt the* extreme*, two happier climates hoU 
The temper tiiat partalies of liot and cold. 
The fields of liquid air, inclosing all. 
Surround the compass of this earthly hall : 
The lighter parts lie next the fires ahove, 
The grosser near tlie watry surface move : 
Thick clouds are spread, and storms engender \ 
there, f 

And thunder's Toice,wiiich wretched mortals fear, I 
And winds that on their wings cold winter bear. ) 
Nor were those blustering brethren left at large^ 
On seas and shores, their fliry lo discliariBe: 
Bound as they aie, and circumscribed in place, 
They rend the world, resistless where they pass; 
And mighty marks of mischief leave behind; 
Such is the rage of their tempcstoons kind. 
First Burns to the rising morn is sent, 
(The regions of the balmy continent ;) 
And eastern realms, where early Persians run^ 
To greet the biess'd appearance of the 5un. 
IVestward, the wanton Zephyr wings his flight, 
Pieas'd with the remnants of departing hght; 
Fierce Boreas, with bis ofispring, issues forth 
To' invade the frozen waggon of the north ; 
While frowning Anster seeks the southern sphere. 
And rots with endless rain the' unwholesome year. 

High o'er the clonds, and empty realms of wmd, 
The god a clearer space for heaven design*d ; 
Where fields of light and liquid ether flow, 
Pnrg'd from the pondrons dregs of earth below. 

Scarce had the power distinguished these, when 
straight 
The atarsy no longer overlaid with weight. 
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Exert their heads, from underneath the mass; 
And upward shoot, and kindle as they pass. 
And with diffusive light adorn tlieir heaveoly 

place. 
Then, every void of nature to supply. 
With forms of gods he fills the vacant sky: 
New herds of beasts he sends, (he plains to share ; 
New colonies of birds, to people air ; 
And to their ooay beds the finuy fish repair. 

A creature of a more exalted kind 
Was wanting yet, and then was man designed : 
Conscious of thought, of more capacious breast. 
For empire form'd, and fit to rule Uie rest : 
Whether with particles of heavenly fire 
The god of nature did his soul inspire. 
Or eartli, but new divided from the sky, 
And pliant, still retained the* ethereal energy ; 
Whicji wise Prometheus temper'd into paste. 
And, mix'd vrith living streams, the godlike image 

east 
Thus, while the mute creation downward bend 
Their sight, and to tlieir earthly mother tend, 
Man looks aloft ; and with erected eyes 
Beholds his own hereditary skies. 
From such rude prmciples our form began ; 
And earth was metamorphos*d into man. 
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The golden age was first ; when man, 
t^o tule but uncomipted reason knew, 
And, with a native bent, did good pursue. 
Unforc*d by punishment, nnai^'d by fear. 
His words were simple, and his soul sincere ; 
Needless was written law, where none oppressed: 
The law of man was written in his breast ! 
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No suppliant crowds before the judge appeared, 1 • 
No court erected yet, nor cause was heard ; > 
But all was safe, for conscience was their guard. 7 
The mountain-trees in distant prospect please. 
Ere yet the pine descended to the seas ; 
Ere sails were spread, new oceans to explore ; 
And happy mortals, unconcem'd for more, 
Confined their wishes to their native shore. 
No walls were yet; norfence,nor mote, nor mound, 
Nor drum was heard, nor trumpet's angry sound : 
Nor swords were forged ; but, void of care andcrirae^ 
The soft creatif^ slept away their time. 

The teeming earth, yet guiltless of the plough, 
And nnprovok'd, did iruitfiil stores allow : 
Content with food, which nature freely bred, 
On wildings and on strawberries they fed; 
Cocnels and bramble-berries gave the rest, 
And falling acorns fumish'd out a feast. 
TIpeflowers, unsown, infields and meadows reign'd ; 
And western winds immortal spring maintain*d. ' 

'fn ibllowing years, the bearded corn ensu'd 
From earth unask'd, nor was that earth renew'd. 
From veins of valleys, milk and nectar broke ; 
And honey sweating through the pores of oak« 

THE SILVER AGE. 

But when good Saturn, banish'd from above, 
Was driven to hell, the world was under Jove. 
Sacceeding times a silver ^e behold. 
Excelling brass, but more excelled by gold. 
Then summer, autumn, winter, did appear; 
And spring was but a season of the year. 
The sun his annual course obliquely made. 
Good days contracted, and enlarged the bad. 
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Then air uritfa snltry beats began to |^ow ; 
The wings of winds were clog'd wttli ice and snow ; 
And shivering mortals, into hoases driven, 
Songht shelter from the' inclemency of beavYi. 
ThoHe houses then were caves, or homely shedi^y 
With twining osiers fenc'd ; and moss their beds. 
Then ploughs, for seed, the fruitful fiirrowi broke. 
And oxen laboured first beneath the yoke. 

THE BRAZEN AGS. 

To this came nest in course the brazen age : 
A warlike offspring, prompt to bloody rage, 
Not impious yet 

THE IBON AGS. 

Hard steel succeeded then ; 



And stubborn as the metal were the men. 
Truth, modesty, and shame, the world forsook ; 
Frand, avarice^r ftud force, their places took. 
Then sails w;ere spread to every wind that blew, 
Raw were thie sailors, and the depths were new ; 
Trees, rudely hollowM, did the waves sustain. 
Ere ships in triumph plouj^h'd the watry plain. 

Then landmarks limited to each his right ; 
For all before was common as the light. 
Nor was the ground alone tequir'd to bear 
Her annual income to the crooked share ; 
But greedy mortals, rummaging her store, 
I>ig'd from her entrails first the precious ore. 
Which next tq hell the prudent gods had laid, 
And tliat alluring ill to sight dlsplay'd. 
Thus cursed steel, and more accursed gold, 
Gave mtschief birth, and made that mischief boM: 
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And double death did wretched man invade, 

By steel assaulted, and by gold betray 'd. 

Mow(braiidish'd weapons glittering in tlieir hands) 

Mankind is broken loose from moral bands ; 

No rights of hospitality remain : 

The guest, by him who harbour'd him, is slain; 

The son>in-iaw pursues the father's life ; 

The wife.her husband murders ; he, the i^ife. 

The step-dame poison for the son preparer; 

llie son inquires into liis father's years. 

Faith flies, and piety in exile mourns ; 

And justice, here oppressed, to heaven returns. 

THB giant's war. 

Nor were the gods themselves more safe above f 
Against beleagner'd heaven the giants move. 
Hills pil'd on hills, on mountains mountains lie, 
To make their mad approaches to the sky : 
Till Jove, no longer patient, took his time 
To' avenge with thunder tlieir audacious crime : 
Red lightning play'd along the firmament. 
And their demolish'd works to pieces rent. 
Sing'd with the flames, and with the bolts transfix'd. 
With native earth their blood the monsters mi)i'd. 
The blood, indued with animating heat. 
Did in the' impregnant earth new sons beget : 
They, like the seed from which they sprnng,accnrs*d. 
Against the gods immortal hatred nors'd ; 
An impious, arrogant, and cruel brood. 
Expressing their original from blood. 

Which when the king of gods beheld from high 
(Withal revolving in his memory. 
What he himself had fomid on earth of late, 
Lycaon's gntlt, and his inhuman treat), 



do OVID*8 METAMORPHOIBS. Book !• 

He sigird ; nor longer vrith his pity strove ; 
Bat kindled to a wrath becoming Jove : — > 

Then call'd a general council of the gods ; 
Who, summon'd, issne from their blessed abodes. 
And fill the' assembly with a shining train. 
A way there is, in heaven's expand^ plain, 
Which, when the skies are clear, is seen below. 
And mortals by the name of milky know. 
The groundwork is of stars ; through which the road 
Lies open to the thnnderer's abode ; 
The gods of greater nations dwell around. 
And, on the right and left, the palace boond ; 
The commons where they can ; the nobler sort 
With winding doors wide open, front tiie conrt. 
This place, as iar as earth with heaven any vie,. 
I dare to call the Liouvre of the sky. 
When all were placed, in seats distinctly known. 
And he, their father, had assnm'd the throne. 
Upon his ivory sceptre first he leant, 
Then shook his head, that shook the firmament : 
Air, earth, and seas, obey'd the' almighty nod, 
And with a general fear confessed the god. 
At length, with indignation, thus he broke 
His awfiil silence, and the powers bespoke. 

' I was not more ooncem'd in that debate 
Of empire, vrfaen oar universal state 
Was pnt to hazard, and the giant-race 
Our captive skies were reac^ to embrace : 
For tfaoagh the foe was fierce, the seeds of all 
Rebellion sprang from one original ; 
Now wheresoever ambient waters glide. 
All are corrupt, and all must be destroyed. 
Let me this holy protestation make. 
By hell, and hell's inviolable lake. 
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I tiyd whatever in the godhead lay ; 

Bat gangren'd members most be Iop*d away 

Before the nobler parts are tainted to decay. 

There dwells below a race of demi-gods. 

Of nymphs in waters, and of fawns in woods, 

Who, thongh not worthy yet in heaven to livCy 

Let 'em, at least, enjoy tlmt eartli we give. 

Can these be thought securely lodg'd below, 

When T myself, who no superior know, 

I, who have heaven and earth at my command. 

Have been attempted by Lycaon's hand ?* 

At this a mnrmnr through tlie ^ynod went. 
And with one voice tliey vote his punishment. 
Thus, when conspiring traitors dar'd to doom 
The fall of Caesar, and in hiln of Rome, 
The nations trembled with a pious fear. 
All anxious for their earthly thnndercr ; 
Nor was their care, O Caesar ! less esteem*d 
By thee, than that of heaven for Jove was deem'd : 
Who with his hand, and voice, did first restrain 
Tlieir mnrmnrs, then rcsum'd his speech again, 
llie gods to silence were composed, and sate 
With reverence due to his superior state. 

* Cancel your pious cares ; already he 
Has paid his debt to justice and to me. 
Yet what his crimes, and what my judgments were. 
Remains for me thus briefly to declare. 
The clamours of this vile degenerate age. 
The cries of orphans, and the' oppressoi^s rage, 
Had reach'd the stars ; I will descend, said I, 
In hope to prove this loud complaint a lie. 
Disguis'd in human shape, I travellM round 
The world, and more than what I heard, I fonnd. 
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O'er Msralos I took my 8teepy way, 

By caverns infamoas for beasts of prey ; 

Tlien crosA'd Cylleo^, and the piny sliade 

More infamous, by cars*d Lycaun made. 

Dark ninght had cover'd heaven and earth, before 

I enter'd his nnhospitable door : 

Just at my entrance, I displayed the sign 

That somewhat was approaching of divine. 

The prostrate people pray ; the tyrant grins ; 

And, adding profanation to his sins, 

^ ril try;' said he, ** and if a god appear. 

To prove Iiis deity shall cost him dear.** 

'Twaslate ; the graceless wretch my death prepares, 

When I should soundly sleep, oppressed with caret} 

Ihis dire experiment he chose, to prove 

If I were mortal, or undoubted Jove. 

But first he had resolv'd to taste my pow'r ; 

Not long before, but in a luckless honr, 

Some legates, sent from the Molossian state, 

Were on a peaceful errand come to treat : 

Of these he murders one, he boils the flesh, 

And lays the mangled morsels in a dish ; 

Home part he roasts ; then serves it up, so dresa'd^ 

And bids me welcome to tiiis human feast. 

Mov'd with disdain, the table I o'ertnrn'd. 

And with avenging flames the palace bum*d : 

The tyrant, in a fright, for shelter gains 

The neighbouring fields, aud scours along the plains. 

Howling he fled, and fain he would have spoke -, 

But human voice his brutal tongue forsook. 

About his lips the gather'd foam he churns. 

And, breatliing slaughters, still with rage he burns ; 

But on the bleating flock his fury torQs. 



] 
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His maatley bow hli bide, with ragged ba'it 
Cleaves to bis back ; a fiunisb'd face be tein ; 
His arms descend, his sboalders tink away 
To moltiply liis legs ibr diase of prey. 
He grows a wolf, his boariness remains. 
And the same rage in otber members reigns. 
His eyes still sparkle in a narrower space; 
His jaws retain tbe grin and Yiolence of bis &ce« 

* TUs was a single ruin, but not one 
Deserves so jost a ponisbnient alone. 
Mankind's a monster, and tlie* ungodly fimefiy 
Confederate into gnilt, are sworn to crimes. 
All are alike involv'd in ill ; and a!l 
Most by tbe same relentless fury fa-1.' 

Thus ended be ; tbe greater gods a sent ; 
By clamonr urging bis severe ibtent ; 
The less litl up tbe cry for punishtiu nt. 
Yet still with pity tliey remember nia i, 
And moorn as much as heavenly spirits can. 
They ask, ' when those were lost of human birth. 
What he would do with all this wa^te of eai ti ? 
If bis dispeopled world he would resign 
To beasts, a mute and more iguoble sine ; 
Neglected altara must no longer srool* e, 
If none were left to worship au'l invcke* 
To whom the father of the gods replied •-« 
' Lay that nnnecefsary fear wide ; 
Mine be tbe care new people to provide. 
I will from wondrous -principles ordain 
A race nnlike the first, and try my skifl a^n/ 

Already had he toss'd tlie flaming brand. 
And roird the thunder in bis spacious liand| 
Preparing to discharge on seaa and land; 
VOL. I. s 
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But stop'dy fox feaTi thus violently driv'n, 
The spafts shonid catch the axle-tree of heaVki. 
Remembring in the fates, a time when fire 
Should to the battlements of heaven aspire. 
And all his blazing worlds above should bnm ; 
And all the^ inferior globe to cinders turn. 
His dire artillery thus dlsmiss*d, be bent 
His thoughts to some securer pnoishnient : 
Conchides to pour a watry deluge down ; 
And what he dnrst not bum, resolves to drown. 
-^ The nort.hem breath, that freesses floods, he binds, 
Witli idl the race of cloud-dispelling winds ; 
Tlie soutli he loosed, who night and horror brings ; 
And frogs are shaken from his flaggy wings. 
From his divided beard two streams he pours, 
. Hb head and rheumy eyes distil in «how*rs. 
With rain his robe and heavy mantle flow, 
And lazy mists are lo wring on Iris brow ; 
Still as he swept along, with ids dench'd fist 
He squeezed the clouds, tbe'imprison*d clouds resist : 
The skies, from pole to pole, with peals rewound ; 
And showers inlarg'd, come ponriiia; on the ground. 
Then, clad in colours of a various dyc>^ 
Juuonian Iris breeds a new supply 
To feed the clouds : impetuous rain descends ; 
The bearded com tieneath the burden bends ; 
Defrauded clowns deplore their peri&h'd grain ; 
And the long labours of the year are vain. 

Nor from his patrimonial heaven alone 
Is* Jove content to pour bis vengeance down ; 
Aid from his brother of the seas he craves, 
To help Irim with auxiliary waves. 
The vratry tyrant calls his brooks and floods. 
Who roll from mossy caves (their moist abodes), 
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And with perpetual urns his palace fiU : 
To whom, in brief, be thns imparts his wilL 

* Small exhortation needs ; your powers employ ; 
And this bad world, so Jove requires, destroy. 
Let loose the reins to all your watry store : 
Bear down the dams, and open every door.' 

The floods, by nature enemies to land. 
And proudly swelling with their new comoiaad. 
Remove the living stones that stop*d tlieir way ; 
And, gushing from their source, augment the sta. 
Then, with his mace, their monarch struck the 

ground ; 
With inward trembling, earth receiv'd the wound; 
And rising streams a ready passage found. 
The* expanded waters gather on tlie plain : 
They float the fields, and over-top the grain ; 
Then rushing onwards, with a sweepy sway. 
Bear flocks and folds and labouring hinds away. 
Nor safe their dwellings were ; for, sap'd by floods^ 
Their houses fell upon tlieir household gods. 
The solid piles, too strongly built to (all, 
Hi^ o'er their heads behold a watry wall : 
Now seas and earth were in confusion lost; 
A world of waters, and without a coast. 

One climbs a cliff; one in his boat is bome. 
And ploughs above, where late he sow*d his com ; 
Others o'er chimney-tops and turrets row. 
And drop their anchors on the meads below; 
Or, downward driv'n, they bruise the tender vine. 
Or, toss'd aloft, are knocked against a pine. 
And where of late the kids had crop'd ttie grass, 
The monsters of the deep now take their place. 
Insulting Nereids on the cities ride. 
And wondering dolphins o'er the palace glide* 
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On leaves, and masti of mighty oakii,1iiey broiM; 
And their broad fins entangle hi the booghs. 
The firighted wolf now swims amongst the sheefi ; 
The yellow lion wanders in the deep ; 
His rapid ibrce no longer helps the boar ; 
The stag swims fhster than he ran befbre. 
The fowky long beating on their wings in itdn, 
Despair of land, and drop into the main. 
Kow hills and vales no more distindfon Iobow; 
And tevelFd nature lies oppress'd below. 

Se most of mortals perish io the flood : 
e small remainder dies for want of food. 

A monntain of stapendons height there stands 
Betwixt the* Athenian and Boeotian lands, 
The bound of frnitfiil fields, while fields they were; 
Bat then a field of waters did appear: 
Pamassns is its name ; whose forky rise 
Mounts ttiron)^ the clonds,aDd mates the lofty skies. 
High on the snmmit of this dnbioas cliflT, 
Deucalion wafting, moof d his little skiff. 
He with his wife were only left beliind 
Of perisfa'd man ; they two were human kind. 
The mountain nymphs and Themis fliey adore^ 
And from her oracles relief implore. 
The most upright of mortal men was he ; 
The most sincere, and holy woman, she. 

When Jupiter, surveying earfli flrom Ugh, 
Beheld it in a lake of water lie. 
That where so many millions lately liv'd, 
But two, the best of either sex, survived; 
He toos*d tlie northern wind; fierce Boreas fiiei 
To puff away the clouds, and purge the skies : 
Serenely, while he blows, the vapours dfhr'n, 
Discover heaven to earth, and eartli to heaven* 
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The billows iall, while Neptune lays his rnaee 

On the rough sea, and smooths its fun-ow'd faee. 

Already Triton, at his call, appears ) 

Above the waves ; a Tyriao robe he wears ; f 

And ip bis hand a crooked trumpet bears. | 

The sovereign bids hiin peaceful sounds inspire^ 

And give the waves the signal to retire. 

His writhen shell he takes ; whose narrow vent 

Grows by degrees into a large extent ; 

Then gives it breath ; the blast, with donbling sonnd^ 

Runs the wide circuit of the world aroond. 

The sun first heard it, in liis early east, 

And net the rattling echoes in the west. 

The waters, ttstening to the tmmpef s roar^ 

Obey tbe summons, and forsake the shore. 

A thin circumference of land appears ; 
And earth, but not at once, her visage rear?, 
And peeps upon the seas from upper grounds; 
The streams, but just contained within tbeir boonds^ 
By slow degrees into their channels crawl ; 
And earth increases as the waters fall. 
In longer time the tops of trees appear. 
Which mod on their dishonour'd branches bear* 

At length the world was all restored to view ; 
But desolate^ and of a sickly hoe : 
Nature beheld herself, and stood aghast, 
A dismal desart, and a silent waste. 

Wbicb when Deucalion, witli a piteous look 
Beheld, be wept, and thos to PyrHia spoke : 
' Oh wife, oh sister^ oh ! of all thy kind ^ 

The best and .only preature left behind ; > 

By kindred, love, and now by dangers joln*d ; | 
Of multitudes, who breathr'U the common nii:, 
We two remain : A.^specieSvin » pair : 
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The rest the seas have swallow'd i nor ha^e ive 
Ev'n of this wretched life a certamty. 
The clouds are still abo? e ; and while I speak^ 
A second deluge o'er our heads may break. 
Should I be snatch'd from hence,and thou Temain, } 
Without rehef, or partner of thy pain, J- 

How couldst thou such a wretched life sustain? ) 
Should I be left, and thou be lost, the sea 
That buried her I lov'd should bury me. 
Ofay could our father his old arts inspire, 
And make ifne heir of his informing fire. 
That so I might abolish'd man retrieve, 
And perisfa'd people in new souls might live! 
But heaven is pleas*d, (nor ought we to complain) 
That we, tiie' examples of mankind, remain.' 
He said : the careiiil couple join their tears. 
And then invoke the gods with pious prayers. 
Thus, in devotion having eas'd tlieir grief, 
From sacred oracles tliey seek relief, 
And to Cephuus' brook their way pursue : 
TV. stream was troubled, but the ford they knew; 
With living waters in the fountain bred, 
They sprinkle first their garments and their head 
Then took the way which to the temple led. 
The roofs were all defii'd with moss and mire, 
The desart altars void of solemn fire. 
Before the gradual, prostrate they ador'd ; 
The pavement kiss'd, and thus the saint implot'd. 

* O righteous Themis 1 if the powers above 
By prayers' are bent to pity and to love ; 
If human miseries can move their mind ; 
If yet they can for^ve and yet be kind ; 
Tell how we may restore, by second birth^ 
Mankind, and people desoUited earth.' 
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Then thou the gracious goddeity oodding, said : 
' Depart, and with yonr vestments veil yoor bead ; 
And stooping lowly down, with loosen'd tones, 
Throw eaeh behind your backs yoor mighty mo- 
ther's bones.' 
Amaz*d the pair and mute with wonder stand. 
Till Pyrrha first refas'd the dire command. 
* Forbid it heaven !' said she, * that I should tear 
Those holy relics from the sepulchre.' 
They ponder'd the mysterious words again. 
For some new sense ; and long they sought in vain : 
At length Deucalion cleared his cloudy brow, 
And said : *• The dark enigma will allow 
A meaning, which if well I understand, 
From sacrilege will free the god's command. 
This earth our mighty mother is, the stones 
In her capacious body are her bones ; 
These we must cast behind.' With hope and fear, 
The woman did the new solution liear : 
The man diffides in his own aognry. 
And doubts the gods ; yet both resolve to try. 
Descending from tiie mount, they first unbind 
Their vests ; and, veird, they cast the stones behind ; 
The stones (a miracle to mortal view. 
But long tradition makes it pass for tme) 
Did fii^t tlie rigour of their kind expel. 
And suppled into softness as they fell *, 
Then sweird ; and, swelling, by degrees grew warm, 
And took the rudiments of himian form. 
Imperfect shapes : in marble such are seen. 
When the rude chisel docs the man begin; 
While yet the roughness of the stone remains. 
Without the rising muscles and the veins. 
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T e sappy party, and next resembling joioe, 
V ere tnrn'd to inoistnre, for the body's use, 
Supplying humours, blood, and nourisbmeot; 
The rest, too solid to receive a bent. 
Converts to bones ; and what was onee a vm^ 
Its former name and natBre did retain. 
By help of power divine, in little space 
What the man threw assum'd a manly face ; 
And what the wife, renewed the female race. 
Hence we derive o«ir nature, bom to bear 
Laborious life, and faarden'd into care. 

The rest of animals, from teeming earth 
Prodnc'd, in various forms receive their birth. 
The native moisture, in its close retreat, 
Dij^ested by tlie sun's ethereal heat. 
As in a kindly womb, began to breed. 
Then swell'd, and qnicken'd by the vital seed : 
And some in less, and some in longer space, 
\l'ere ripen'd into form, and took a several fiice* 
Thns wlien the Nile firr^m Pharian fields is fled. 
And seeks, with ebbing tides, his ancient bed. 
The fat manure with heavenly fire is warm'd, 
And cruHted creatures, as in wombs, are form'd ; 
Hiese, wlien they turn the glebe, the peasants find; 
Some rude, and yet unfinish'd in their kind : 
Short of their limbs, a lame imperfect birth ; 
Oiie half alive, and one of lifeless earth. 

For heat Hnd moisture, when in bodies join'd, 
The temper that results from either kind 
Conception makes ; and fighting till they mix, 
Their mingled atoms m each otlier ^x. 
Tliu? nature's hand tlie genial bed prepares 
With fiiendly discord, and with finutml wars. 



I 
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From hence the suriace of the groond widi miMl 
And slime bemear'd, (the fteces of the flood) 
Receiv'd the rays of heaven, and, sacking in 
The seeds of heat,^new creatnr<*s did begin : 
Some were of several sorts prodac'd before, 
Bat of new mon-nters, earth created more. 
Unwillingly, bnt yet she brought to light 
Thee, I^hon, too, the wondering world to irighty 
And the new nations, with so dire a sight : 
So monstrous was bis bulk, so large a space 
Did his vast body and long train embrace. 
Whom Pbcebus basking on a bank espy^d ; 
£re now the god his arrows had not try'd, 
Bnt on the trembling deer, or mountain goat; 
At this new quarry he prepares to shoot. 
Though every shaft took place, he spent the store 
Of his full quiver; and 'twas long before 
The* expiring serpent wallowed in bis gore. 
Then, to preserve the fame of sucli a deed. 
For Python slain, he Pythian games decreed; 
Where noble youths for mastership should strive^ 
To quoit^ to run, and steeds and cliariots drive. 
The price vras fame : in witness of renown 
An oaken garland did the victor crown. 
The laurel was not yet for triumphs borfi ; *> 

But every green alike by Phoebus worn, [adorn. L 
Did, with promiscuous grace, his flowing locks ) 

THE TRANSFORMATIOH OF DAPHNE INTO A 

LAI/RBL. 

The first and fairest of his loves was she 
Whom not blind fortune, but the dire decree 
Of angry Cupid, forc'd hiui to desire : 
Daphne her name, and Peneus was her sire. 
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Svreird with the pride that new success Attends, 
He sees the stripUng while bis bow he bends. 
And thus insults him : * Tlion lasciTious boy. 
Are arms like these for children to employ ? 
Know, such achievements are my proper claim. 
Due to ray vigour, and unerring aim : 
Resistless are my shafts, and Python late 
In such a feathered death has found hU fate. 
Take up thy torch, (and lay my weapons by) 
With that the feeble souls of lovers fry.' 
To whom the son of Venus thus reply'd : 
* Phcebus, thy shafts are sure on all beside. 
Bat mine on Phoebus ; mine the fame shall be 
Of all thy conqaests, when I conquer thee.' 

He said ; and, soaring, swiftly wing'd bis flight. 
Nor stop'd bnt on Parnassus' airy height. 
Two different shafts he from bis quiver draws ; 
One to repel desire, and one to cause. 
One shaft is pointed with refulgent gold ; 
To bribe the love, and make the lover bold : 
One blunt, and tip'd with lead, whose base allay 
Provokes disdain, and drives desire away. 
The blunted bolt against the nymph he dress'd ; 
But with the sharp transfix'd Apollo's breast 

The* enamoured deity pursues the chase; 
The scornful damsel shuns his loath'd embrace : 
In bunting beasts of prey her youth employs, 
And Phcebe rivals in her rural joys. 
With naked neck she goes, and shoulders bare ; 
And with a fillet binds her flowing hair. 
By many suitors sought, she mocks their pains. 
And still her vow'd virginity maintains. 
Impatient of a yoke, the name of bride 
She shuns, and hates the Joys she never try*d. 
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On wilds and woods she fixes her desire. 
Nor knows what youth and kindly love inspire. 
Her father chides her ott : ' Tliou ow*8t/ says he, 
' A husband to thyself, a sou to me.' 
She like a crime abhors the nnptial bed ; 
She glows with binshes, and she \wng;s her head ; 
Then casting roond his neck her tender arms. 
Soothes him with blandishments, and filial charms : 
* Give me, my lord,' said she, ' to hvc and die 
A spotless maid, witlioat the marriage- tie. 
Tis but a small reqnest ; I beg no more 
Tlian what Diana's father gave before.' 
The good old sire was soften'd to consent ; 
Bat said her wish would prove her punishment : 
For so roach yoath and so much beauty joined, 
Oppos'd the state which her desires design'd. 

'The god of light, aspiring to her bed, 
Hopes what he seeks, with flattering fancies fed. 
And is by his own oracles misled. 
And ais in empty fields the stubble bums, 
Or nightly travellers, when day returns, 
Their useless torches on dry hedges throw, 
That catch the fiames, and kindle all the row, 
So bams the god, consuming in desire. 
And feeding in his breast a fruitless fire. 
Her well-tam*d neck he view'd, (her neck was bare) 
And on her shoulders her dishevell'd hair : 
' Oh, were it comb'd,' said he, ^ with what a grace 
Would every waving curl become her face !' 
He view'd her eyes, like heavenly lamps that shone ; 
He view'd her lips, too sweet to view alone ; 
Her taper fingers, and her panting breast ; 1 

He praises all he sees, and for tlie rest r 

Believei the beantiet yet unseen are best : 3 
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Swift as tiie wiod, the datiisei (led away, 

Nor did for tbese allariug spceche? stay : 

* Stay, nynipb/ lie cried, * I follow, not a foe. 

TI1U8 from tlie lion trips tbe trembling doe ; 

Thus from tbe wolf the frightened lamb removes; 

And, from pursumg fidcons, fearful doves ; 

Tbou fthnnn'st a e;od, and shnnn'st agod that loves. 

Ah, lest some thorn should pierce thy tender foot. 

Or thon sbouldst fall in fiying my pursuit ! 

To sliarp uneven ways thy steps decline ; 

Abate thy speed, and I will bate of mine. 

Yet thiuk from whom thou dost so rashly 6y ; 

Nor basely bom, nor sheplierd's swain am I. 

Perlmps thou know'st not my superior stale ; 

And from that ignorance proceeds thy hate. 

Me Claros, Delpbos, Tenedos, obey; 

These hands the Patareian sceptre sway. 

Tlie king of gods begot me : wliat shall be* 

Or is, or ever was, in fate, I see. 

Mine is the* invention of the charming lyre ; 

Sweet notes, and heavenly numbers, I inspire. 

Sure is my bow, unerring is my dart ; 

But ah ! more deadly his who pierc'd my hesrt 

Medicine is mine; what herbs and simp^ grow ) 

In fields and forests, all their powers I know; r 

And am the great physician call'd, below. .) 

Alas, that fields and forests can afford 

No remedies to heal their love-sick lord ! 

To cnce the pains, of love no phint avaib j 

And his own physic the physician .fails.' 

She heard not half, so furionsly slie .flies^ 
And on her ear tlie' imperfect accent dies. . 
Fear gave her wings ; and as she fled, the vM 
iDcreasiogy spreful .her flowing hair be^ind^ 
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And left her legl and thighs expos'd to Tlew, 
Which made the god more eager to ponue. 
The god vno yonng, and was too hotly bent 
To lose his time in empty compliment ; 
Bat led by love, and fir'd with such a sight, 
Impetnoosly pursued his near detigfat. 

As when Ae* impatient greyhound sl]p*d from fiu*, 
Bounds o'er the glel>e to course the fearful hare. 
She in her speed does all her safety lay, 
And he with double speed pursues the prey; 
O'errans her at the sitting turn, and licks 
His chaps in ^in, and blows upon the f^x : 
She 'scapes, and for the neighbouriog covert -striTes, 
And, gaming shelter, doubts if yet she lives: 
If little things with great we may compare, 
Sach was the god, and surh tlie flying Aiir ; 
She, urg'd by iear, her feet did swiftly move, 
But he more swiftly who was urg'd by love. 
He gathers ground upon her in the chase, 
Now breathes upon her hair, with nearer pace 
And just is ftstening on the wish'd embrace. 
The nvmph gi^w pale, and in a mortal fright, 
Sptnt with tiie labour of so long a flight. 
And now despairing, cast a rooumfhl look 
Upon the streams of her paternal brook ; 
^ Oh help/ she cried, ' in tiiis extremest need I 
If water-gods vte deities indeed : 
Gape earth, and this unhappy wretch intomb ; 
Or change my form, whence all my sorrows com€f/ 
Scarce had she finish'd, when her feet she fonnd 
Bennmb'd with cold, and fasten'd to the ground ; 
A filmy rind about her body grows ; 
Her hair to leaves, her arms extend to boogha: 
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The Djmphis ail into a laurel gone ; 
The smootboess of ber sidn remains alone. 
Yet PhiEbus loves her still, and casting round 
Her bole his arms, some little warmth he foun^. 
The tree still panted in the^ unfinish'd part, 
Not wholly vegetive, and heav*d her heart. 
He fix'd his lips upon the trembling rind ; 
It swerv'd aside, and his embrace declined. 
To whom the god : * Because thou canst not be 
My mistress, I espouse thee for my tree : 
Be thou the prize of honour and renown. 
The deathless poet, and the poem crown. 
Thou Shalt the Roman festivals adorn, 
And, after poets, be by victors worn. 
Thou slialt returning Caesar's triumph grace, 
When pomps shall in a long procession pass ; 
Wreath'd on the post before his palace wait. 
And be the sacred guardian of the gate. 
S^ure from thunder, and unharm'd by Jove, 
Unfading as tli' immortal powers above ; 
And as the locks of Phoebus are unshorn. 
So shall perpetual green thy boughs adorn.' 
The grateful tree was pleas'd with what he said; 
And shook the shady honours of ber head. 

THE TRANSFORMATION OF 10 INTO A HBIFKR. 

An ancient forest in Thessalia grows, 
Which Tempers pleasing valley does inclose ; 
Throngh this the rapid Peneus takes his course, 
From Pindus rolling with impetuous force ; 
Mists from the river's mighty fall arise, 
And deadly damps inclose the cloudy skies : 
Perpetual fogs are hanging o'er the wood. 
And sounds of waters dei^tlie neighbpuihood. 
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Deep, in a rocky cave, h« makes abode, 
(A mansion proper for a mourning god). 
Here he gives audience ; issuing out decrees 
To rivers, his dependent deities. 
On this occasion hither tliey resort, 
Td pay their homage, and to make their court. 
All doubtful, whether to congratulate 
His daughter's honour, or lament her fate. 
Spercbaens, crowned with poplar, first appears ; 
Then old Apidanns came crowned with years: 
Enipens turbulent, Amphrysos tame ; 
And ^as last, with lagging waters came. 
Then, of his kindred brooks, a numerous throng 
Condole his loss, and bring their urns along. 
Not one was wanting of the watery ti'ain, 
That fiird his flood, or mingled with the main, 
But Inachiis, who in his cave, alone. 
Wept not anotlier^s losses, but his own ; 
For his dear lo, whether stray'd or dead, 
To him uncertain, doubtful tears he shed. 
I le sought her through the world ; but sought in vain : 
And no where finding, ratlier fearM her slain. 
Her, just retuiiiing from her father^s brook, 
Jove had beheld with a desiring look ; 
And, < Oh f^ir daughter of the flood !' he said, 
Worthy alone of Jove*s imperial bed, 
Happy whoever shall those charms possess ; 
The king of gods (nor is thy lover less) 
Invites thee to yon cooler shades ; to shun 
The scorching rays of the meridian sun. 
Nor sbalt thou tempt tlie dangers of the grove 
Alone, without a guide; thy guide is Jove ; 
No puny power, but he whose high command 
Is unconfin'd ', who rules the seas and land ; 
And teropen thunder in his awful hand. 
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Oby fly not !' — for she fled from bis embrace 
0*er Lenia*s pastures ; he porsaed the chase 
Along the shades of the I^rcsan plain: 
At length the god, who never asks in vaiOf 
Involved with vapoors, imitating night, *% 

Both air and earth ; and then suppressed her flight, f 
Andy mingling force with love, enjoyed the foUT 
delight. 3 

Meantime the jealous Juno, from on higby 
Surveyed the flruitfiil fields of Arcady ; 
And wonder'd that the mist should overrun 
The face of daylight, and obscure the sun. 
No natural cause she found, from brooks or bog|l| 
Or marshy lowlands, to produce the fogs : 
Then round the skies she sought for Jupiter, 
Her faithless husband ; but no Jove was theret 
Suspecting now the worst, * Or 1/ she said, 
* Am much mistaken, or am much betray*d.' 
With fury she precipitates her flight ; 
Dispels the shadows of diswrabM night; 
And to the day restores his native^ht. 
The* almighty lecher, carelVil to present 
The consequence, foreseeing her desbent, 
Transforms his mistress in a trice j a^d now 
In Id*s place appears a lovely cow. ,' 
So sleek her skin, so faultless was hl^ make, 
£v*n Juno did unwilling pleasure^ take 
To see so fair a rival of her love ; 
And what she was, and whence, inqnir*d of Jo|;^f 
Of what fair herd, and from what pedigree ? 
The god, lialf caught, was forced upon a lie ; 
And said, she sprung from earth. She took the word. 
And beg'd tlie beauteous heiler of her lord. 
What should he do? 'twas equal shame tb Jovtt' 
Or to relinquish, or betray his love : 



\ 



Yet to refiiae so slighta gift would be 
Bot more f increase his consort's jealousy ; 
Thos fear and love, by tttmSf his heart assaiPd ; 
And stronger love bad sure, at length, prerail'd : 
Bat some faint hope rematn^dy his Jeadons queen 
Had not the mistress through the heifer seen. 
The cautious geddessy of her gift possessed, 
, Yet harbouf d anittoas thoughts within her breast 9 
As she who knew the falsehood of her Jove, 
And justly fear'd some new relapse of love ; 
Which to prevent, and to secure her care^ 
To trusly Argus she commits the (air. 

The head of Argus (as with stan tlie skies)^ 
Was compass'd round, and wore an hundred eyes ; 
But two by turns their hds in slumber steep, ^ 
The rest on duty stHl their station keep ; ?- 

Nor could the total constellation sleep. J 

Thus, ever present to his eyes and mind, 
His charge vras still before him, though behind. 
In fields he suflfer'd her to feed by day ; 
But when the setting suo to night gave way, 
The captive cow he summoif d with a call. 
And drove her baick, and tied her to the stall. 
On leaves of trees and bitter herbs she fed, 
Heaven was her canopy, b«re earth her bed » 
So hardly ledg'd, and to digest her food, 
She drank fronk troubled streams defird witii mud . 
Her woefbl story £un she would have told. 
With hands upheld, but had no hands to hold. 
Her head to her ungentle keeper bow*d, 
She strove to speak ; she spoke not, but she low'd : 
Afirighted vrlth the noise, she look*d around. 
And seem'd to^ inquire tiie author of the souild, 
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Once on the banks where often she had play*d, 
(Her father's banki) ibe came, and there mrwefir 
Her altered vuage, and her branching head^ 
Andy starting, firom herself she would haye fled*. 
Her fellow nymphs, familiar to her eyes, 
Beheld, bat knew her not in this disguise. 
Ev'n Inachns lumself was ignorant. 
And in his daughter did his daughter want. 
She foUow'd where her fellows went, as she 
Were still a partner of the company : 
They stroke her neck ; the gentle heifer stands,. 
And her neck offers to their stroking hands. 
Her fother gaTe her grass; the grass she took. 
And lick'd bis pahns, and cast a piteous look ; 
And in the language of her eyes she spoke. 
She would have told her name, and ask'd reliel^ 
But, wanting words, in tears she tells her grief; 
Which with her foot she makes him understand^ 
And prints the name of Id ia the sand. 

< Ah, wretched me!' her moumftil fother erieit ; 
She, with a sigh, to wretched me repbed : 
About her milk>white neck his arms he threw. 
And wept, and then these tender words ensnc : 
* And art thou she, whom I have sought around 
The world, and have at length so sadly found i 
So found, is worse than lost : with mutual words 
I'liott answer*st not, no voice thy tongue afibrda ^ 
But sighs are deeply drawn from out thy breast. 
And speech denied, by lowing is exprart^ 
Unknowing, I prepared the bridal bed. 
With empty hopes of happy issue fed ; 
But now the husband of a herd must be 
Thy mate, and bellowing sona thy psogeoy. 
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Oh, were I mortel, death might bring relief; 
But now my godhead bat extends my grief; 
Prolongs my woes, of which no end I see. 
And makes me enrse my immortality V 
More had he said, bat, fearfol of her stay. 
The starry gnardian drove his charge away 
To some fresh pastare ; on a hilly height 
He sat hunself, and kept her stiU in sight. 

THE EYES OF ARGUS TRAMSFORMED INTO M 
PEACOCK'S TRAIN. 

Now Jove no longer could her safferiags bear; 
Bat call'd Ir haste his airy messenger, 
The SOD of MflB9, with severe decree 
To kill the keeper, and to set her free. 
Witt all his harness soon the god was sped. 
His flying hat was fastened on hb head ; 
Wings oB his heels were hang, and in his hand 
He holds the virtue of the snaky vrand. 
The liquid air Ins moving pinions wound. 
And, in the moment, shoot him on the ground* 
Before he came in sight, the crafty god 
His vrings disniiss'd, bat still retain'^ his rod : 
That skep-pMtearing wand wise Hermes took. 
But made it seem to sight a shepherd's hook. 
Wkh this, he did a herd of goats control. 
Which by the way he met, and slily stole. 
Chid like a eountry swain, he pip'd and snug, 
And, playing, drove bis jolly troop along. 

With pleasure, Argus the musician heeda; 
But wonders much at those jnew vocal reeds. 

* And whosoe'er thou art, my friend,' said he, 

* Up hither drive thy goats, and play by me : 
This hill has browse for them^aud shade for thee J ^ 
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The god, who was with ease indac'd to climb, 
Began discoone to pass away the time ; 
And still betwixt his tmieAil pipe he pHes, 
And watch'd his honr to close the keepei's eye». 
With mach ado be partly kept awake, 
Not suffering all his eyes repose to take ; 
And ask'd the stranger, who did reeds invent, 
And yrhaitee began so rare an instmment ? 

THB TRANIFORMATION OF SYRINX INTO RBEOS. 

Then Hermea thos : * A nymph of late there was. 
Whose heayenly form her fellows did sorpassi 
The pride and joy of iair Arcadiai's plains, 
BeloY*d by deities, adot'd by swains : 
Syrinx her name, by Sylvans oft pnrsoed, 
As oft she did the lustAil gods d^de : 
The mral and the woodhmd powers disdained ; 
With Cynthia hunted, and her rights maintain*d: 
like Phoebe clad, even Fbcebefs self she seems; 
So tall, so straight, such vrell-proportioii>d limbs: 
The nicest eye did no distinction know, 
But that the goddess bore a golden bow : 
Distiugnish*d thus, the sight she cheated too. 
Descending from Lycaens, Pan admires 
The matcktos nymph, and bums with new desiraa 
A crown of pine npon his bead he wore, 
And thos began her pity to implore ; 
But ere he thus began, she took her flight 
Ho swift, she was already out of sight : 
Nor stay*d to hear the courtship of the god ; 
But bent her course to Ladon's gentle flood : 
There by the river •top'dy and, tir*d before^ 
Relief from water-nympfaa her prayen implom 
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< Now while the Instful god, wtlli speedy pace, ^ 
Just thought to strain her in a strict embrace, ^ 
He fills his arms with leeds, new-rising on the 4 
pfaMe: J 

And while he sighs, his ill success to find, 
The tender canes were shaken by the wind, 
And bieathM a monmfiil air, unheard before. 
That much surprising Pan, yet pleas'd him more. 
Admiring this new music, ** Thou,'* he said, 
'' "Who canst not be the partner of my bed, 
At least Shalt be the consort of my mind, 
And often, oHen to my %s be join'd." 
He foim'd the reeds, proportion*d as they are. 
Unequal in their length, and wax'd with care 
They still retain tiie name of his ungrateful fair. 

While Hermes pip'd, and sung, and told his tale^ 
The keeper's winking eyes began to tail. 
And drowsy slumber on the lids to creep, 
Till all the watchman was at length asleep. 
Then soon the god his voice and song suppressed. 
And with his poweifal rod confirmed his rest: 
Without delay liis crooked falchion drew, 
And at one fatal stroke the keeper slew. 
Down from the rock fell tlie dissever'd head. 
Opening its eyes in death ; and, falling, bled. 
And mark'd the passage with a crimson trail : 
Tlius Argus lies in pieces, cold and pale ; 
And all his hundred eyes, with all their light, 
Are clos'd, at once, in one perpetual night. 
These Jnno takes, that they no more may iail. 
And spreads them in her peacock's gaudy tail. 

Impatient to revenge her iiyur*d bed, 
Sjie.wreaks her anger on her rival's bead ^ 



With laries fi^jUs her from her mtife home; 

And drives Iter gaddiDg, roand the woiid to roan : 

Nor ceas'd btr madncis^ and her fiight bclbf« 

She tonch'd the limits of the Phariaa shore.' 

At length, arriving on thb liaaks of Nile, 

Wearied with length of ways, and worn with toil. 

She laid her down ; and, leaning on her hneea, 

Invok'd the cause of aU her miseries; 

And cast hea langniahing regards above. 

For help from heaven, and her vugratelhl Jove« 

She eigh'd, she wept, she low'd ; 'twas aU she eonld ; 

And with unkindness seem'd to tax the god. 

lAst, vrith an howble prayer, she bc|^4i repose^ 

Or death at least, to finish aU her woes. 

Jove heard her vows, and with a flattermg lo«k 

In lier behalf to jealons Jnno spoke. 

He cast his arms abont her neok, and said, 

* Dame, rest secure ; no more thy nuptial bed 

This nymph shall viohite; by Styx I swear. 

And every oath that binds the Thonderer.' 

The goddess was appealed ; and at ^e word 

Was lo to her fonner shape restor*tt : 

The nigged hnr began to fall away ; 

The sweetness of her eyes did only stay^ 

Though not so large ; her crooked horns d ec r ea s e ; 

llie wideness of her jaws and nostrils oeasa : 

Her hoofr to hands retnm, in little space ; 

The five long taper fingers take their place, 

And nothing of the heifer now is seen. 

Beside the native whiteness of the sk^ 

Erected on her feet she walks again ; 

And two the doty of the fomr sostain. 

€be tries her tongue ; her silence soltiy breaks. 

And fears her fonner lowings when she speaks : 
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A goddess now, throng all tbe* £g;yptiaii state ; 
Ajod senr^d by priests, who id wlnte linen wait. 

Her son was Epaphus, at length belieY'd 
The son of Joire, and as a god received ; 
With sacrifice ador'd, and public pray'rs, 
He common temples with his mother shares. 
Eqoal in yean, and rival in renown 
With Epai^ns, the yontbfiil Phaeton 
Like honour claims and boasts his sire the Son 
iHis haughty looks, and hu assoming air, 
The son of^Isis conld no longer bear : 
* Thou tak'st thy mother's word too iar,* said he, 
' And hast osarpM thy boasted pedigree. 
Go, base pretender to a borrowed name.' 
TIMS tax'd, he 4>lnsh'd with anger and with shame ; 
But shame repressed his rage : the daunted youth 
Soon seeks his mother, and inquires the truth. 
^ Mother,' said he, ^ this infamy was thrown 
' By Epaphns on you, and me your son. 
He spoke ia public, told it to my face ; 
Nor durst I vindicate the dire disgrace : 
Even I, the bold, the sensible of wrong, 
Restrain'd by shame, was forc'd to hold my tongue. 
To hear an open slander is a curse ; 
But not to find an answer is a worse, 
if I am heaven-begot, assert your son 
By some sore sign ; and make my father known 
To right my honour, and redeem your own.' 
He said, and saying cast his arms about 
Her neck, and beg'd her to resolve the doubt 

'Tis hard to judge if Clymene were mov'd 
More by his prayer, whom she so dearly lov^d, 
Or more with fury fir'd ; to find her name 
Tradnc'd, and made the sport of common fame. 
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She 8treteb*d ber amis to heaveoy and fix*d ber e^ea 

iOn that £iir planet that adorns the skies : 

' Now by those beams,' said she, ' whose holy fires 

Consome :oy bueast, and kindle ray desires ; 

By him who sees us both, and cheers oor sight, 

By liim« the public mimster of light, 

I swear that Sun begot thee : if I lie, 

Let him his cheerfal infloence deny : 

Jjet him no more this peijai^d creature see, 

And shine on all the world but only me. 

If still you doubt your motherV innocence, 

I^is eastern mansion is not far from hence ; 

With little pains you to his levee go, 

And from himself your parentage may know/ 

With joy the' ambitions youth his mother heard. 

And eager for the journey soon prepared. 

He longs the world beneath him to survey ; 

To guide the chariot, and to give the day. 

)Prom Mero's burning sands he bends his course, 

Nor less in India feels his father's force ; 

jHis travel urging till he came in sight, 

4nd S4^w the palace by the purple lights 



OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

BOOK II. 

TRANSLATED BY ADDISON. 
THE STORY Or PRABTOM. 

The Son's bright palace, on high columns raised, 
With barnish'd gold and flaming jewels blaz'd; 
The foldmg gates difitis'd a silver light. 
And witti a milder gleam refreshed the sight ; 
Of polish'd ivory was the covering wrought : 
The matter vied not with the sculptor*s tiiought : 
For in the portal was displayed on high 
<The work of Vulcan) a fictitious sky ; 
A waving sea the* inferior earth embraced, 
And gods and goddesses the waters grac'd. 
lEgeon here a mighty whale bestrode -, 
Triton, and Proteus, (the deceiving god) 
With Doris here were carv'd, and all her train ; 
Some loosely swimming in the figur*d main, 
While some on rocks their drooping hair divide. 
And some on fishes through the waters glide : 
Though various features did the sisters grace, 
A sister^s likeness was in every face. 
On earth a different landscape courts the eyes ; ^ 
Men, towns, and beasts, in distant prospects rise, f 
And nymphs, and streams, and woods, and niral T 
deities. ) 
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Cer all Ibe heaven^s refolgeot image shines; 
On either gate were six engraven signs. 

Here Phaeton, still gaining on the' ascent, 
To bis suspected father's palace went; 
Till pressing forward through the bright abode. 
He saw at distance the illustrious god : 
He saw at distance, or the dazzling light 
Had ilash'd too strongly on his aching sight. 

The god sits liigb, exalted on a throne 
Of blazing gems, with purple garments on ; 
The Hours, in order rang^ on either hand. 
And Days, and Months, and Years, and Ages^tand. 
Here Spring appears with flowery chaplets bounds 
Here Summer in her wheaten garland crown'd ; 
Here 4ntumn the rich trodden grapes besmear; 
And hoary Winter shivers in the rear. 

Phoebus beheld the youth from off his throne ; 
That eye, which looks on all, was fix'd in one. 
He saw the boy's confusion in his &ce, 
fiurpris'd at all the wonders of the place ; 
And cries aloud, ' What wants my son ? for know 
My son thou art, and I must call thee so.' 

' Lightof tlie world! (the tremblingyouth replies) 
Illustrious parent 1 siuce you don't despise 
The parent's name, some certain token give. 
That I may Clymene's proud boast believe, 
N6r longer under false reproaches grieve.' 

The tender sire was touclrd with what he said,. 
And flung the blaze of glories from his bead ; 
And bid the youth advance : * My son,' said he, 
* Come to thy father's arms 1 for Clymene 
Has told thee true : a parent's name I own, 
And deem thee worthy to be call'd my son. 
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As a sore proof, make sone request, aM I, 
Whate'er it be, witii that reqnest comity ; 
By Styx I twear, whow waves are fd4 io night, 
And roll impervioos to my piercing sight.' 

The yoath transported asks, without dehiy, 
To guide tin son's bright dnriot fbr a day. 

'nie god repented of the oatii he tooli, 
¥o€ angnish Ihrice his radiant bead he shook : 
' My son/ says he, * some otiier proof require, 
Rash was iny pronnse, rash is thy desire. 
I'd fiun deny Oiis wish which then hast made, 
Or, what I cant deny, wonid lain dissuade. 
Too Tast and Inaatdous the task appears. 
Nor suited to thy strength, nor to thy years. 
Thy lot is BMrtal, but thy wishes 6y 
Beyond the provinoe of mortality : 
There is not one of all the gods that dares 
(However skillVI in other great affiars) 
To mount the burning axle-tree but I ; 
Not Jove himself, tlie ruler of the sky. 
That hurls the tfaree-fork'd thunder from above, 
Dares try his strength : yet who so strong as Jove? 
The steeds climb up (he first ascent with pain, 
And vrhen the middle firmament they gain, 
If downward from the heavens my hesd I bow. 
And see the earth and ocean hang below, 
Ev'n I am seia'd with horror and affiright. 
And my own heart misgives me at the sight. 
A mighty downlal steeps the evening stage. 
And steady reins must curb the horses* rage. 
Tetfays herself has fearM to see me driv'n 
Down headlong titom the precipice of heav*n. 
Besides, consider what impetuous force 
Tarns atars and pbmets in a different cowse. 
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I Steer against tfaeir motunis ; nor am I 
Borne back by all the enrrent of the sky* 
But bow could yoK resist tbe orbs that roil 
In adverse wbirls, and stem tbe rapid pole? 
Bot you, perbapSy may bope for pleasing woods, 
And stately domes, and cities fiird with gods ; 
Wbile tbrough a thousand snares your progress lies, 
Where forms of starry monsters stock the skiea : 
For, should yon bit the doubtful way aright. 
The Bull with stooping boms stands opposite; 
Nex^ him tlie brif^t HoBmonian Bow is strung, 
And next, the lion's giinning visage bung : 
The Scorpion's claws here clasp a wide extent ; 
And here the Crab^s in lesser clasps are bent. 
Nor would you find it easy to compose ^ 

Tbemettledsteeds, when from tbeirnostrilsflows > 
Tbe scorching fire that in their entrails glows« ) 
Ev'n I their headstrong fury scarce restrain, 
When they grow warm and restive to the rein. 
Let not my. son a fiital gift requiie } 
But, oh I in time recal your rash desire. 
You ask a gift that may your parent tell. 
Let these my fears your parentage reveal, 
And learn a fiitber from a fiitfaer^s care : 
Look on my face ; or if my heart lay bare, 
Could you but look you'd read the lather there. 
Choose out a gift firom seas, or earth, or skies. 
For open to your wish all nature lies -, 
Only decline this one unequal task, 
For 'tis a mischief, not a gift, yon ask. 
Yon ask a real mischief. Phaeton I 
Nay hang not thus about my neck, my son : 

1 grant your wish, and Styx has heard my voice ; 

Choose what yon will, but make a wiser choice/ 
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Thus did the god tfae' irawary youth advise^ 
Bot he still longs to travel through the skies : 
When the Ibnd father, (for in vain he pleads) 
At length to the Vnlcanian chariot leads ; 
A golden axle did the work uphold. 
Gold was the beam, the wheelswereorb'd with gold. 
The spokes in rows of silver pleas*d the sight, } 
The seat with party-coloor*d gems was bright j >- 
Apollo shin'd amid the glare of light. j 

The youth with secret joy the work surveys, 
When now the moon disclo8*d her purple rays : 
The stars were fled ; for Lndfer had dias'd 
The stars away, and iled himself at last. 
Soon as this lather saw the rosy mom. 
And the moon shining with a blunter born^ 
He bid tiie nimble Hours, without delay. 
Bring forth tlie steeds; the nimble Hours obey : 
From their Aill racks the generous steeds retire. 
Dropping ambrosial foams, and snorting fire« 
Still anxious for his son, tlie god of day, 
To make him proof against the burning ray. 
His temples witii celestial ointment wet, 
Of sovereign virtue to repel the heat ; 
Then ^K'd the beamy circle on his head. 
And fetched a deep foreboding sigh, and said, 
' Take this at least, this last iKlvice, my son ; 
Keep a stiff rein, and move but gently on : 
The coursers of themselves will run too fast, 
Your art must be, to moderate their haste. 
Drive 'em not on directly through the skies ; 
But where the zodiac's winding circle lies. 
Along the midmost zone ; but sally forth 
Nor to the distmit sen% nor st^imy nertiu 
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The hones* iwoft a beaten track wiU sifoWy 
Bat neither raeimt too high, nor sink too low, 
That no new fires, or heaven^ or earth infest -, 
Keep the midway^ the middle way is best. 
Nor where in radiant folds the serpent twines. 
Direct your coarse, nor where the altar shines. 
Shun both extremes ; the rest let fortune {^de. 
And better for thee than thyself provide! 
See, while I speak, the shades disperse away, 
Aurora giyes the promise of a day ; 
rm call'd, nor can I make a lonfj^er stay. 
Snatch op the reins; or still the' attempt forsake. 
And not my chariot, bat my counsel take. 
While yet securely on the earth yon stand $ 
Nor touch the horses with too rash a hand. 
Let me alone to light the wortd, while you 
Enjoy those beams which yoo may safely vlewJ 
He spoke in vain ; the youth with active heat 
And sprightly vigour vaults into the seat ; 
And joys to hold the reins, and fondly gives 
Those thanks his father vrith remorse Kceives. 
Meanwhile the restless horses neigjh'd alond, 
Breathing out fire, and pawing where they stooA 
Tethys, not knowing what had past, gave way, 
And all the waste of heaven before 'em lay. 
They spring togedier out, and swiftly bear 
The flying youth through clouds and yielding air; 
With wingy speed outstrip tiie eastern wind. 
And leave the breeaes of the mom behind^ 
The youth was light, nor eonld he fiH the seat. 
Or poise the chariot with its wonted weight : 
But as at sea tfaer nnballasa'd vessel ridea, 
Cast to and fro, tbe^port of winds «ad tides ; 
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So in the bouMtiog chariot toM'd on high. 
The youth is hurried headlong through tlie sky* 
Soon as the steeds perceive it, they forsake 
Their stated course, and leave the beaten track. 
The youth was in amaze, nor did he know 
Which way to turn the reins, or where to go ; 
Nor would the horses, had he known, obey. 
Then the seven stars first felt Apollo's ray^ 
And wish'd to dip in the forbidden sea» 
The folded serpent next the froaen pole^ 
Stiff and benumb'd before, began to roll, 
And rag'd with inward heat, and threatened war, 
And shot a redder light from every star ; 
Nay, and 'tis said, Bootes too, that fiiin [wain. 
Thou wouldst have fled, though cumbered with thy 

The* unhappy youdi then, bending down his head> 
Saw earth and ocean fiur beneath him spread : 
His colour chaag'd, he startled at the sight. 
And his eyes darken'd 1^ too great a light. 
Now could he wish the fiery steeds imtried, 
His birtb obscure, and his request deny'd ; 
Now would he Merops for his lather own,- 
And quit his boasted kindred to the Sun. 

So tares the pilot, when his ship is tost 
In troubled seas, and all ita steerage lost; 
He gives her to the winds, and ih despair 
Seeks his last refiige in the gods and pray'r. 

What could he do ? his eyes if backward cast^ 
find a long path he had ahready past ; 
If forward^ stili a longer path tfauey find ; 
Both he compares, and measures in his mind ; 
And sometiaies casts an eye upon the east. 
And sonietimes looks on the forbidden west. 



i of the heavens he spies, 1 
NTS of prodigious siae, > 
iyliesciitter*do*erlheskie8. J 
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The horses' names he knew not in tiie ftight. 
Nor would he loose the reins, nor could he hold 
'em right 

Now all the horrors of the heavens he spies, 
And monstrous shadows 
That, deck'd with stars, 
There is a place above, wfa^re Scorpio bent 
In tail and arms surrounds a vast extent ; 
In a wide circuit of the heavens he shines. 
And fills the space of two celestial signs. 
Soon as the youth beheld him, vex'd with lieat, 
Brandish his sting, and in his poison sweat, 
Half-dead with sudden fear he drop'd the reins ; 
The horses felt 'em loose upon their manes. 
Arid, flying out through all the plains above, 
Ran uncontroird where*er their fury drove ; 
Rush'd on the stars, and through a pathless way 
Of unknown regions hurried on the day : 
And now above, and now below they flew. 
And near the earth the burning diariot drew. 

The clouds disperseinfumes ; the wandering moon 
Beholds her brother's steeds beneath her own ; 
The highlands smoke, deft by the piercing rays. 
Or clad with woods, in their own fuel blaae. 
Next o'er the plains, where ripen'd harvests grow, 
The running conflagration spreads below. 
But these are trivial tUs : whole dties bum. 
And peopled kingdoms into ashes turn. 

The mountains kindle as the car draws near/ 
Athos and Tmolns red with fires appear; 
CEagrian Hemas, (then a single name) 
And virgin Helicon increase the flame ; 
Taurus and (Etd glaare amid the sky. 
And Ida, spite of all her fountains, dry :- 
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Eryx, and Othrys, and Cithaeron, glow, 
And Rliodope, no longer cloth'd in snow ; 
High Pindos, Mimas, and Parnassus sweat, 
And iEtna rages with redoubled heat. 
£Y*n Scythia, through her hoary regions warm*d. 
In vain with all her native frost was arm'd. 
Cover'd with flames the towering Apennine, 
And Caucasus, and proud Olympus, shine ; 
And, where the long-extended Alps aspire. 
Now stands a huge continued range of fire. 

The' astonish'd youth^ where'er his eyes could 
turn. 
Beheld the universe around him bum : 
The worid was in a blaze ; nor could he bear 
The sultry :vaponrs and the scorching air. 
Which from below, as from a furnace, flowed; 
And now the axle-tree beneath bim glow*d : 
Lost in the whirling clouds that round him broke. 
And white with ashes, hovering in the smoke. 
He flew where'er the horses drove ; nor knew 
Whither the horses drove, or where he flew. 

'Twas then, they say, the swarthy Moor begun 
To change his hue, and blacken in the sun. 
Then Libya first, of all her moisture drained, 
Became a barren waste, a wild of sand. 
The water-nymphs lament their empty urns, 
Bceotia, robb'd of silver Dirce, mourns, 
Corinth Pyrenees wasted spring bewails, 
And Argos grieves whilst Amymone fails. 

The floods are drain'd from every distant coi ^ 
Ev^ Tanais, though fix*d4n ice, was lost. 
Enrag'dCJaicns and Lycormas roar, 
And Xaditiins, flited to be bum'd once more. 
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The fam'd Maeander, that unwearied strays 

IPhrough mazy l^indings, stnokes in every maze. 

Prom his lov'd Babylon Euphrates (lies ; 

I'be big-swoln Ganges and the Danube rise 

In tliickening fumes, and darken half the skies. 

id flames Ismenos and the Phasis roird. 

And Tagns, floating in Ins melted gold. 

:The swans^ tl^at on Cayster often tried 

:Their tfmeful songs, now sung their last and died. 

The frij^hted Nile ran o^, and under ground 

einceal'd his head, nor can it yet be found ■: 
is fneven ^vidiikd currents aH are dry, 
And ^here they row*d, sevjen gaping trenches lie; 
INfomore the Rhine'or Khone their ^course maintain^ 
J^or Tiber, of his promised empire vai^. 
' The ground, deep-tlefl, admits the daanling ray, 
And Startles Pluto with the flash of daj^.' 
The seas shrink in, and to the sight disclose 
M^ide daked plains, where once their billows rose; 
Tlieir rocks are all discover'd, and increase 
The numlat^r of the scattered Cyclades. 
The fish in shoals about the bottom creep, 
Nor longer dares the crooked dolphin leap : 
Gasping for breath, the' iinshapen PhocsB die, 
And On the boiling wave extended lie. 
Nereus and Eibris, with her virgin train, 
Seek out tiie last recesses of the main : 
Beneath unfathomable depths they faint, 
And secret in their gloomy caverns pant. 
f\em Neptune thrice above the waves upheld 
His face, and thrice was by the flames repell'd. 
The £^rtb at length, on every side embraced 
Tl ith scalding seas that floated roimd her waist. 
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WbeD now she felt the springs and ri^eiB come. 
And crowd within the hollow of her womb, 
Up-lifted to the heavens her blasted head, 
And clap'd her band upon her brows, and said; 
(But first, impatient of the sultry heat, 
Sunk deeper down, and sought a cooler seat :) 

' If yon, great king of gods, my death approve, 
And I deserve it, let me die by Jove; 
If I roust perish by the force of fire, 
JLet me tnoisfix'd with thunderbolts expire. 
See, whilst I speak, my breath the vapours choke;' 
(For now her iace lay wrapt in clouds of smoke.) 
' See my singed hair, behold my iaded eye. 
And withei'd fiice, where heaps of cinders lie ! 
And does the plough for this my body tear? 
This the reward for all the firnits I bear, 
Tortur*d with rakes, and harass'd all the year ? 
That herbs for cattle daily I renew. 
And food for man, and frankincense for you f 
But grant me guilty; what has Neptune done ? 
Why are his waters boiling in the sun? 
The wavy empire, which by lot was giv^o. 
Why does it waste, and further shrink from heav'n? 
If 1, nor he, your pity can provoke. 
See your own heavens ; the heavens begin to smoke I 
Should once the sparkles catch those bright abodes, 
Destruction seizes on the heavens and gods ; 
Atlas becomes unequal to his freight, . 
And almost faints l^eneath the glowing weight. 
If heaven, and earth, and sea, together bum, 
All must again int j their chaos turn. 
Apply some speedy cure, prevent our fate, 
^^d succour nature, ere it be too late.' 
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She ceas'd ; Ibr, chek'd with vapmrn ronnd her 

spread, 
Down to the deepest dmdes she sank her head. 

Jove caird to witness every power above. 
And ev'n the god whose son the diariot droTe, 
That what he acts he is compeird to do. 
Or noiversal rain mdst ensne. 
Straight he ascends the high ethereal thn>ne, 
From whence he iisM to dairt his thunder down, 
From whencehb showert and storms he us*d to ponr, 
Bat now conM meet n^ith neither storm nor sliow'r ; 
Then^ aiming at the yonth, with lifted hand. 
Fall at his head he hnrl'd the forky brand, 
In dreadfbl thunderings. Thns, tiie* almighty sbe 
SoppressM the raging of the fires with fire. 

At once fh)m hCt and firoili the chariot driv*lb, 
The' ambitions boy fell thonderstrnck froth heav*n. 
The horses started with a sadden bound, 
And flung the reins and chariot to the ground : 
The studded haracss from their necks they broke, 
Here fell a wheel, and here a stiver spiHce; 
Here were the beam and axle torn away ; pay. 
And scatter'd o*er the earth the sfaming firagments 
The breathless Phaeton, with flaming hair, 
Shot from the chariot tike a falling star, 
That in a sommer's evening fi'om the top 
Of heaven drops down, or seems at least to drop j 
Till on the Po his blasted corpse was horPd, 
Far from his country, in the western world. 

PHAETON'S SIITBRS TRANSFORMED INTO TRBB8. 

The Latian nymphs came ronnd him, and, amaie^d, 
On the dead youth tnmsfiz'd wifli thunder gaz'd, 
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And, whibt y^t smoking firom ^ bolt he kty^ 

His shattered body to a tomb convey^ 

And o'er the tomb an epitaph devise : 

' Here he, who drove the sun's bright chariotpUes; 

His Other's fiery steeds, be coold not goide^ 

But in the glorious enterprise he died.' 

Apollo hid his face and pin'd for griefi 
And, if the story may deserve belief, 
The space of one whole day is saifi to ran. 
From mom to wonted even, without a sun; 
The burning ruins, with a ^nter ray, 
Sapply the sun, and counterfeit a day; 
A day that still did nature's face disclose : 
This comfort from the mighty mischief rose. 

But Clymene, enrag'd with grief, laments^ 
And as her grief inspires, her passion vents: 
Wild for. her son, and frantic in her woes, 
With hair dishevel'd round the world she goes^ 
To seek where'er his body might be cast ; 
Tilly on the borders of the Po at last 
The name inscribed on the new tomb appears: 
The dear dear name she bathes in flowing tears ; 
Hangs o'er the tomb, unable to depart, 
And hugs the marble to her throbbing heart. 

Her daughters too lament, and sigh, and mooin^ 
(A fruitless tribute to their brother's nm) 
And beat their naked bosoms, and complaiii, 
And call aloud for Phaeton in vain : 
All the long night their mournful watch they keep^ 
And all the day stand round, the tomb and weep. 

Four times revolving, the full moon retum'd ; 
So long the mother and the daughters mpnra'd.: 
When now the eldest, Phaethqaa, strove 
To rest her weary limbs, but could not move^ 
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Lampetia would have helpM her, bat she ibtuid 
Herself withheld, and rooted to the groimd ; 
A third in wild affliction, as she grieves, 
Would rend her hair, batfills her hands with leaves -, 
One sees her thighs transform'd, another views 
Her arms shot ont, and branching into bonghs. 
And now their legs, and breasts, and bodies, stood 
Crusted with bark, and hardening into wood; 
But still above were female heads displayed, 
And niooths, that call'd the mother to their aid. 
What could, alas ! tiie weeping mother do ? 
From this to that with eager haste she flew. 
And kissM her sprouting <hiughters as they grew. 
She tears the bark that to each body cleaves. 
And from their verdant fingers strips the leaves : 
The blood came trickling, where she tore away 
The leaves and bark : the maids were heard to say, 
' Forbear, mistaken parent, oh ! forbear; 
A wounded daughter in each tree you tear ; 
Farewell for ever.' Here the bark increased, 
Clos*d on their fhces, and their words suppressed. 

The new-made trees in tears of amber run. 
Which, harden'd into value by the sun, 
Distil for ever on the "streams below : 
The limpid streams their radiant treasure show, 
Mix'd in the sand ; whence the rich drops convey'd, 
Shine in the dress of the bright Latian maid. 

TBE TRANSFORMATION OF CYCNU8 INTO A SWAN. 

« 

Cycnus beheld the nymphs transform*d, allied 
To their dead brother, on the mortal side, 
In friendship and affection nearer bound: 
He left the cities and the realms he own*d. 
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Througfa pathless fields and lonely shores to range. 
And woods made thicker by the sisters* change. 
Whiist here, within the dismal gloom, alone, 
Hie melancholy monarch made his moan ; 
Hh voice was lessen*d as he tried to speak, 
And issued through a long-extended neck ; 
His hair transforms to down, bis fingers meet 
In skinn^ fihns, and shape his oary feet ; 
From' both his sfdes the wings and feathers break; 
And from his montli proceeds a blontcd beak ; 
All Cycnus now into ^ swan was tmrn'd, 
Who, still remembring how his kinsman bnm'd. 
To solitary pools and lakes retires. 
And loves the watei^ as opposed to fires. 

Meanwhile, ApoUo in a gloomy shade 
(The native Iqstre of his brows decay'd) 
Indolging sorrow, sickens at the sight 
Of his ovm sunshine, arid abbdrs the light ; 
The hidden grieils, that in his bosom rise,' 
Sadden his looks, and overcast his eyes : 
As when some dusky orb obstruets his ray, 
And sullies in a dim eclipse the day. 

Now secretly with inward griefs he pin*d. 
Now warm resentments to his griefs he join'd, 
And now renounced his oflice to mankind. 
* E'er since the birth of time,' said he, < I've borne 
A long ungrateful toil, without return : 
Let now some othej* manage, if he dare, 
The fiery steeds, and mount the burning car ; 
Or, if none else, let Jove his fortune try, 
And learn to lay his murdering thunder by; 
Thed will he own, perhaps, but own too late. 
My sent deserved not so severe a fate/ 
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The gods stand round bim, as he moornsi and pray 
He would resume the conduct of tlie day^ 
Nor let the world be lost in endless night : 
Jove too himself, descending from his height. 
Excuses what had happened, and entreats; 
Majestically mixing prayers and threats. 
Prevail'd upon at length, again he took 
The hamess'd steeds, that still with horror shook^ 
And plies 'em with the lash, and whips 'em on^ 
Andy as he whips, upbraids 'em with his son. 

THE 8T0RT OF CALI8T0. 

The day was settled in its course, and Jove 
Walk'd the wide circuit of the heavens above. 
To search if any cracks or flaws were made ; 
But all was safe. The earth he then snrvey'd. 
And cast an eye on every different coast. 
And every lafid; but on Arcadia most. 
Her fields he cloth'd, and cheer'd her blasted face 
With nmnmg fountains, and with springing gra^s.- 
No tracks of heaven's destructive fire remain. 
The fields and woods revive, and nature smiles again. 

, But as the god walk'd to and fro the earth, 
And rais'd the plants, and gave the spring its birth. 
By chance a fair Arcadian nymph he view'd, 
And felt the lovely charmer in his blood. 
The nymph nor spun, nor dress'd with artful pride; 
Her vest was gatiier'd up, her hair was tied ; 
Now in her hand a slender spear she bore. 
Now a light quiver on her shoulders wore; 
To chaste Diana from her youth incUn'd, 
The sprightly warriors of the wood she join'd.. 
Diana too the gentle huntress lov'd. 
Nor was there one of all the nymphs that rov'd 
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O'er MsnaliiB amid the maiden throng, 
More favoured once, but favour lasts not long. 

The sun now shone in all its strength, and droTC 
The heated virgin panting to the grove ; 
The grove around a grateful shadow cast ; 
She drop'd her arrows, and her bow nnbrac*d; 
She flung herself on the cool grassy bed. 
And on the painted quiver rais'd her head. 
Jove saw the charming huntress unprepared, 
Stt*etch'd on the verdant turf, vnthont a guard. 
' Here I am safe,' he cries, ' from Juno's eye ; 
Or should my jealous queen the theft descry. 
Yet would I venture on a theft like this ; 
And stand her rage for such, for such a bliss !* 
Diana's shape and habit straight he took, 1 

Soften'd his brows, and smoothed his awfiil look, > 
And mildly in a female accent spoke : > 

* How fares my girl ? How went the morning chase V 
To whom the virgin, starting from the grass, 
' All hail, bright deity, whom I prefer 
To Jove himself, though Jove himself were here.' 
The god vna nearer than she thought, and heard^ 
Well pleas'd, himself before himself prefered. 

He then salutes her with a warm embrace ; 
And, ere she half had told the morning chase. 
With love inflam'd, and eager on his bii«s, 
Smother'd her words, and stop'd her with a kiss. 
His kisses with unwonted ardour glow'd. 
Nor could Diana's shape conceal the god. 
The virgin did whate'er a virgin cou'd ; 
(Sure Juno must have pardon'd, had she view'd) 
With all her might against his force she strove ; 
But how can mortal maids contend with Jove ^ 
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Pouess'd at length of what his heart desir'dy' 
Back to his heavens the* exulting god retir'd. 
The loTely huntress^ rising from the gcass, 
With downcast eyes, and with a blushing face. 
By shame confoonded, and by fear dismay'dy 
Flew from the covert of the gnilty shade ; 
And almost, in the tamult of her mind, 
Left her forgotten bow and shafts behind. 

Bat now Diana, with a spriglitly train 
Of qniver'd virgins, bounding o'er the plain. 
Called to the nymph; the nymph began to Fear 
A second fraud, a Jove disguised in her; 
But, when she saw the sister-nymphs, suppressed 
Her rising fears, and mingled with the rest. 

How in the look does conscious guilt appear f 
Slowly she mov'd, and loitei^d in the rear ; 
Nor lightly trip*d, nor by tlie goddess ran, 
As once she us'd, the foremost of the train. 
Her looks were flush'd, and sullen was her mien, 
That sure the virgin-goddess (had she been 
Aught but a virgin) must the guilt have seen. 
'Tis said the nymphs saw all, and gness'd aright : 
And now the moon had nine times lost her light. 
When Dian, fainting in the mid-day beams, 
Found a cool covert, and refreshing streams. 
That in soft murmurs through the forest flowed, 
And a smooth bed of shining gravel show'd. 

A covert so obscure, and streams so clear. 
The goddess prais'd : * Aiyl now no spies are near, 
Lef s strip, my gentle maids, and wash ;* she cries. 
Pleos'd with the motion, eveiy maid complies ;- 
Only* the blushing huntress stood confus'd, 
And fonn'd delays, and her delays excns*d ^ 
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In train etcus*<i : her fellows round het press'd^ 
And the reluctant nymph by force undres^'d. 
The naked huntress all her shame reveard. 
In vain her hands the pregnant womb conceal'd ; 
' Begone f the goddess cries with stem disdaiii, 
' Begone! nor dare the hallow*d stream t6 staffif 



\ 



She (led, for ever bantsh'd from the train. 

This Juno heard, who long had ¥ratch'd her time 
To punish the detested riTalls crime; 
The time was come ; for, to enrage her more'^ 
A lovely boy the teeming rival bore^ 

The goddess cast a furious look, and cried, 
* It is enough! I'm fully satisfied ! 
This boy shall stand a living mark, to prove 
My husband*8 baseness, and the strumpet's lovr. ; 
But vengeance shall awake; those guilty charms 
That drew the Thunderer from Juno's arms, 
No longer shall their wonted force retain, 
Nor please the god, nor make the mortal vain.' 

This said; her hand within her hair she wound, 
Swung her to earth, and drag'd her on the ground : 
The prostrate wretch lifts up her arms in prayYj 
Her arms grow shaggy, and deform'd witli hair, 
Her nails are sharpen'd into pointed claws, 
Her hands bear half her weight, and turn to paws ; 
Her lips, that once conid tempt a god, begin 
To grow distorted in an ugly grin : 
And, lest the supplicating brute might reach 
Hie ears of Jove, she was depriv'd of speech : 
Her surly voice through a hoarse passage came 
In savage sounds ; her mind was still the same. 
The furry monster fix'd her eyes above, 
Apd heav'd her new unwieldy paws to Jor^ 
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And beg'd his aid with inward groans; and thoo^ 
She could not call him false, she thought him so. 

How did she fear to lodge in woods alone. 
And haunt the fields and meadows, once her own ! 
How often would the deep-mouth'd dogs pursue. 
Whilst from her hounds the frighted huntress flew! 
How did she fear her fellow-brutes, and shun 
The shaggy bear, tliongh now herself was one ! 
How from the sight of rugged wolves retire,^ 
Although the grim Lycaon was her sire ! 

But nqw her son had fifteen summers told. 
Fierce at the chase, and in the forest bold ; 
When, as he beat the woods in quest of prey. 
He chanced to rouse his mother where she lay. 
She knew her son, and kept him in her sight, 
And fondly gaz'd : tlie boy was in a fright. 
And aim'd a pointed arrow at her breast. 
And would liav6 slain his mother in the beast ; 
But Jove forbad, and snatch'd 'em through the nir 
In whirlwinds up to heaven, and fix'd 'em there ; 
Wliere the new constellations nightly rise, 
And add a lustre to the northern skies. 

When Juno saw the rival in her height, 
Spangled with stars, and circled round with light. 
She sought old Ocean in his deep abodes. 
And Tethys, both rever'd among the gods, [she. 
They ask what brings her tliere : ' Ne'er ask,' says 
* What brings me here, heaven is no place for me. 
You'll see, when night has cover'd all things o'er, 
Jove's starry bastard, and triumphant whore. 
Usurp the heavens ; you'll see 'em proudly roll 
In their new orbs, and brighten all the pole. 
And who shall now on Juno's altars wait. 
When those she hates grow greater by her bate ^ 
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I on the nymph a brutal form impress'd^ 
Jove to a goddess has tramfonnM the beast ; 
Tills, this was all my weak revenge coald do t 
Bat let the god his chaste amonrs pursue, 
And, as he acted after Ib's rape, 
Restore the* adultress to her former sliape ; 
Then may he cast his Juno off, and lead 
The great Lycaon's offspring to his bed* 
But yon, ye venerable powers, be kind ; 
And, if my wrongs a due resentment 6nd, 
Receive not in your waves fheir setting beams, 
Nor let the glaring strumpet taint your streams.' 

The goddess ended, and her wish was giv*n ; 
Back she retam*d in triumph up to heav*n ; 
Her gandy peacocks drew her through the skies s 
Their tails were spotted with a thousand eyes ; 
The eyes of Argus on their tails were rang'd ; 
At the same time the raven's colour chang'd. 

THE 8T0RT OF CORONIS, AND BIRTH OF 
AESCULAPIUS. 

The raven once in snowy plumes was dres8*d, 
WUte as the whitest doye*8 tthstdUed breast, 
Fair as the guardian of the capitol. 
Soft as the swan ; a large and lovely fowl ; 
His tongne,his prating tongae,had chang'd him quite 
To sooty blackness, fi>6m the purest White. 

The story of Ids change shall here be told. 
In Thessaly there liv'd a nymph of old, 
Coronis nam'd ; a peerless maid she shin'd. 
Confessed the fairest of the fiiirer kind. 
Apollo lov'd her, till her gnilt he knew, 
While tme she was, or whilst he tbongb^ ' 
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But his oira bird tlie miren chaoc'd to find 
The fabe one with a secret rival join'd. 
Coronis beg'd him to snppress the tale. 
Bat could not with repeated pn^rers prevail. 
His milk-white pinions to the god he plied ; 
The bosy daw flew with him, sjide by side. 
And by a thousand teasing questions drew 
The' important secret from him as they flew. 
The daw gave honest counsel, though despis*d. 
And, tedious in her tattle, thus advis'd : 

' Stay, silly bird, the* ili-natur'd task refuse, 
Nor be the bearer of unwelcome news. 
Be wam'd by my example : you dtscem 
What now I am, and what I was shall learn. 
My foolish honesty was all ray crime ; 
Then hear my story. — Once upon a time, 
The two-shap'd Ericthonius had his birth 
(Without a mother) from the teeming earth ; 
Minerva nnrs*d him, and the infant laid 
Within a chest, of twining osiers made. 
The daughters of king Cecrops undertook 
To guard the chest, commanded not to loo 
On what was hid within : I stood to see 
The charge obey'd, percb'd on a neighbouring tree. 
The sisters Pandrosos and Herse keep 
The strict command ; Aglauros needs would peep. 
And saw the monstrous infant in a fright ; 
And cali'd her sisters to the hideous sight : 
A boy's soft shape did to the waist prevail. 
But the boy ended in a dragon's taiL 
I told the stem Minerva all that pass'd^ 
But for my pains, discarded and disgrac'd, 
The frowning goddess drove me from her sight, 
Amjl for her fiivourite chose the bird of night. 
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Be then no tell-tale ; for I tliink my yrrong 
Enuugh to teach a bird to hold her tongue. 

' But yoa, perhaps, may think I was remoVd, 
As never by tiie heavenly maid belov'd ; 
Bat I was Wd ; ask Pallas if I lie ; 
Though Pallas liate me now, she won't deny : 
For I, whom in a feather'd shape yon view, 
Was once a maid, (by heaven ! the story's true) \ 
A blooming maid, and a king's daughter too. 
A crowd of lovers own*d my beauty's charms ; 
My beauty was the cause of all my harms ; 
Neptune, as on the shoren I wont to rove, 
OlMerv'd me in my walks, and fell in love. 
He made his courtship, he confessed his pain, 
And offer'd force, when all his arts were vain. 
Swift he pur8u*d : I ran along the strand. 
Till, spent and wearied on the sinking sand, 
I shrieked aloud ; with cries I fill'd the air 
To gods and men ; nor god nor man was there ; 
A virgin-goddess heard a virgin's pray'r : 
For, as my arms I lifted to the skies, 
I saw black feathers from my fingers rise ; 
I strove to fling my garment on the ground ; 
My garment tum'd to plumes, and girt me round : 
My bands to beat my naked bosom try ; 
Nor naked bosom now nor bands had I : 
Lightly I trip'd, nor weary as before 
Sunk in the sand, but skira'd along the shore ; 
Till, rising on my wings, I was prefer'd 
To be the chaste Minerva*s virgin-bird : 
Prefer'd in vain ! I now am in disgrace : 
Nyctimene, the owl, enjoys my place. 

'On her incestuous life I need not dwell, 
(In Leii>os still the horrid tale they tell) 
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And of her dire amours you must have heard. 
For which she now does penance in a bird. 
That, conscious of her shame, avoids tiie light. 
And loves the gloomy covering of the night ; 
The birds, where'er she flutters, scare away 
The hooting vrretch, and drive her from the day.' 

The raven, urg*d by such impertinence, 
Grew passionate, it seems, and took offence, 
And curs'd the harmless daw; the daw withdrew ; 
The raven to her injnr'd patron fl^, 
And found him out, and told the fatal truth 
Of false Coronis and the favoured youth. 

The god was wroth; the colour left his look, 
The wreath his head, tiie harp his hand Yorsook 
His silver bow and feather'd shafts he took, 
And lodg'd an arrow in the tender breast. 
That had so oft^n to his own been press'd. 
Down fell the wounded nymph, and sadly groan'd. 
And puird his arrow reeking from the wound ; 
And, weltering in her blood, thus faintly cried, 
' Ah, cruel god ! though I have justly died, 
What has, alas ! my unborn infant done. 
That he should fall, and two expire in one P* 
This said, in agonies she fetchM her breath. 
The god dissolves in pity at her death ; 
He hates the bird that made her falsehood known. 
And hates himself for what himself had done; 
The feathered shaft, that sent her to the iates. 
And his own hand that sent the shaft, he hates. 
Fain would he heal the wound, and ease her pain, 
And tries the compass of his art in vain. 
Soon as he saw the lovely nymph expire, 
The pile made ready, and the kindling fire, 
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Wltii sighs and groans her ohseqnies he kept, 
Andy if a god could weep, the god had wept. 
Her corps be kiss'd, and heavenly incense broHght, 
And solenmii'd the death himself had wrought 

But lest his offspring should her fate partake, 
Spite of the' immortal mixture in his make, 
He rip'd her womb, and set the child at large, 
And gave him to the centaur Chiron's charge -, 
Then, in his fury, black'd the raven o'er, 
And bad him prate in his white plumes no more. 

OCTROB TRANSFORMED TO A MARE. 

Old Chiron took the babe with secret joy. 
Proud of the charge of the celestial boy : 
His daughter too, whom on the sandy shore 
The nymph Chariclo to the Centaur bore, 
With hair dishevel'd on her shoulders, came 
To see the child -, Ocyroe was her name ; 
She knew her father's arts, and could rehearse 
liie depths of prophecy in sounding verse. 
Once as the sacred infant she survey*d. 
The god was kindled in the raving maid, 
And thus she utter'd her prophetic talc : 
' Hail, great physician of the world, all hail ! 
flail, mighty in^nt ! who in years to come 
Shalt he^ the nations, and defraud the tomb ; 
Swift be thy growth ! thy triumphs unconfin'd ! 
Make kingdoms thicker, and increase mankind. 
Thy daring art shall animate the dead. 
And draw the thunder on thy guilty head : 
Then shalt thou die, but from the dark abode 
Rise up victorious, and be twice a god. 
And thou, my sire, not destin'd by thy birth 
To tum^o dust, and mix with common earth, 

VOL. I. H 
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How wilt thou toss, and rave, aod long to die; 
Aod quit thy claim to immortality ; 
When thou &halt feel enrag'd with inward pains. 
The Hydra's venom rankling in thy veins ! 
The gods, in pity, shall contract thy date. 
And give tliee over to the power of &te.* 

Thus entering into destiny, the maid 
The secrets of offended Jove betray'd : 
More had she still to say ; but now appears 
Oppressed with sobs and sighs, and drown'd in tears. 
' My voice,' says she, ' is gone, my langniige fails ; 
Through every limb my kindred shape prevails : 
Why did the god this &tal gift impart. 
And with prophetic raptures swell my heart ? 
What new desires vfe these ? I long to pace 
O'er flowery meadows, and to feed on grass ; 
I hasten to a brute, a maid no more ; 
But why, alas ! am I transform'd all o'er ? 
My sire does half a human shape retaiu. 
And in his upper parts preserve the man/ 

Her tongue no more distinct complaints affords. 
Bat in shiill accents and mb-shapen words 
Pours forth such hideous wailings, as declare 
The human form confounded in the mare ; 
Till by degrees accomplished in the beast, 
She neighed outright, and all the steed expressed. 
Her stooping body on her hands is borne ; 
Her hands are tum'd to hooft, and shod in horn ; 
Her yellow tresses raffle in a mane. 
And in a flowing tail she frisks her train. 
The .mare was finished in her voice and look. 
And a new name from the new fignre took. 



i 
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THE TRANSFORMATION OF BATTCS TO A TOUCH- 
STONE. 

Sore wept the Centaury and to Phoebus pra/d ; 
But how could Phoebus give the Centaur aid P 
Degraded of his power by angry Jove, 
In Elis then a herd of beeves he drove ; 
And wielded in his hand a staff of oak, 
And o'er his shoulders threw the shepherd's cloke ; 
On seven compacted reeds he us'd to play, 
And on his rural pipe to waste the day. 

As once attentive to his pipe he play'd, 
The crafty Hermes from the god convey'd 
A drove, that separate from their fellows stray'd. 
The theft an old insidious peasant view'd, 
(They call'd him Battus in the neighbourhood) 
Hir'd by a wealthy Pylian prince to feed 
His favourite mares, and watch the generous breed. 
The thievish god suspected him, and took 
The bind aside, and thus in whispers spoke : 
' Discover not the theft, whoe'er thou be. 
And take that milk-white heifer for thy fee.' 
* Go, stranger,' cries the clown, ' securely on. 
That stone shall sooner tell)' and show'd a stone. 

The god withdrew, but stiaight retum'd again^ 
In speech and habit like a country swain ; 
And cries out, ' Neighbour, hast thou seen a stray 
Of bullocks and of heifers pass this way ? 
In the recovery of my cattie join ; 
A bullock and a heifer shall be thine.' 
The peasant quick replies, ' You'll find 'em there 
In yon dark vale ;' and in the vale they were. 
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The double bribe had his fidse heart begnil'd : 
The god, suecessibl in the trial, smil'd ; 
* And dost thou thus betray myself to me? 
Me to myself dost thou betray ^ says he : 
Then to a touchstone turns the fidthless spy -, 
And in his name records his infamy. 

THB STORY OF AGLAUR08 TRANSFORMED INTO A 

8TATVE. 

This done, the god flew up on high, and passed 
O'er lofty Athens, by Minenra grae'd. 
And wide Munichia; whilst his eyes surrey 
All the vast region that beneath him lay. 

Twas now the feast, when each Athenian maid 
Her yearly homage to M inerra paid ; 
In canisters, with garlands eover'd o'er> 
High on their heads, their mystic gifts they bore : 
And now, retnming in a solemn train, 
The troop of shining virgins fiird the plain ! 

The god well pleased beheld the pompous show. 
And saw the bright procession pass below ; 
Then veer*d about, and took a wheeling fliglit. 
And hover'd o'er them. As the spreading kite, 
That smells the slanghtei'd victim from oik higfa^ 
Flies at a distance, if the priests are nigh. 
And sails around, and keeps it in her eye ; 
So kept the god the vii^ quire in view. 
And in slow winding circles round them flew. 

As Lucifer excels the meanest star. 
Or, as the fuU-orb'd Phoebe, Lucifer ; 
So much did Hend all the rest outvie, 
And gavea giace to the solemnity. 
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Hennes was fir'd, as 10 the clonds he hva\g : 
So tiic cold baUet, tiiat with fury flaa|f 
From Balearic esgines mounts m Ingfa, 
Glows ia the whirl, and bums aloog the sky. 
At length he pitchM npoii the gronnd, and show'd 
The form divine, the features of a god. 
He knew their virtue o'er a female heart. 
And yet he sinves to better them by art. 
He bangs bis mantle loose, and sets to show 
The golden edging on the seam below ; 
Adjusts his 60 wing curls, and in his hand 
Waves, with an air, the sleep-procnrtng vrand ; 
The guttering san^ds to his feet applies, 
And to each heel tbe weU-trimm'd pinion ties. 

His ornaments with nicest art displayed. 
He seeks the* apartment of the royal maid. 
The roof was all with poHsh'd ivory lin^ 
That, richly mix'd, ill clouds of tortoise shin'd. 
Three rooms, contiguous, in a range were phic'd. 
The midmost by the beauteous Herse grac'd ; 
Her virgin sisters iodg'd on either side. 
Aglauros first the' approaching god desery'd, 
And, as he cross'd her chamber, ask'd his name, 
And what his business was, and whence he came? 

' I come,' replied the god, ' from heaven, to woo 
Your sister, and to make an aunt of you ; 
I am the son and messenger of Jove ; 
My name is Mercury, my business love ; 
Do you, kind damsel, take a lover's part, 
And gain admittance to your sister's heart.' 

She star'd him in the fiiee with looks amaz'd. 
As when she on Minerva's secret gaz'd^ 
And asks a mighty treasore for her hire; 
And till he brkigs it makes the god retire. 
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Minenra griev'd to see the nymph sncceed ; 
And now remembering the late impioos deed^ 
When, disobedient to her strict command. 
She toacfafd the chest with an nnhallow'd hand ; 
In big-swoln sighs her inward rage expressed, 
That heav'd the rising aegis on her breast ; 
Then sought out Envy in her dark abode, 
Defil'd with ropy gore and clots of blood : 
Shut from the winds and from the wholesome skies. 
In a deep vale the gloomy dungeon lies. 
Dismal and cold, where not a beam of light 
Invades the winter or disturbs the nig^t. 

Directly to the cave her course she steer'd. 
Against the gates her martial lance she rear'd, 
The gates flew open, and the fiend appeared. 
A poisonous monel in her teeth she chew'd. 
And gorg'd the flesh of vipers for her food. 
Minerva, loathing, tum*d away her eye ; 
Hie hideous monster, rising heavily, 
. Came stalking forward with a sullen pace, 
And left her mangled offiils on the place. 
Soon as she saw the goddess gay and bright, 
She fetched a groan at such a cheerful sight, 
livid and meagre were her looks, her eye 
In foul distorted glances tum'd awry ; 
A hoard of gall her inward parts possessed. 
And spread a greenness o*er her canker'd breast ; 
Her teeth were brown with rust, and from her 

tongue. 
In dangling drops, tlie stringy poison hung. 
She never smiles but when the wretched weepy^ 
Nor lulls her malice with a moment's sleep. 
Restless in spite, while watclifiil to destroy,' 
She- pines and sickens at another's joy j 
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Foe to herself, distressing and distress'd, 

She bears her own tormentor in her breast. 

The goddess gave (for she abhor'd her sight) 

A short command : ' To Athens speed thy iligbt. 

On cors*d Aglauros try thy utmost art, 

And ^x thy rankest venoms in her heart.' 

This said, her spear she pnsh'd against the ground,' 

And monnting from it with an active bound 

Flew off to heaven. The hag with eyes askew 

Look'd up, and muttecfd cnrses as she flew; 

For sore she fretted, and began to grieve 

At the success which she herself must give. 

Then takes her staff hung round with wreaths of 

thorn, 
And sails along, in a black whirlwind borne, 
0*er fields and flowery meadows : where she steer^ 
Her baneful course a mighty blast appears, 
Mildews and blights -, the meadows are deiac*d. 
The fields, the flowers, and the whole year laid waste. 
Od mortals next and peopled towns she fiills. 
And breathes a burning plague among their walls. 

When Athens she beheld, for arts renown'd, 
With peace made happy, and with plenty crown'd ; 
Scarce could the hideous fiend from teiirs forbear^ 
To finci dut nothing that deserved a tear. 
The' aipartment now she enter'd, where at rest 
Aglauros lay, with gentle sleep 0||^pres8'd ; 
To execute Minerva's dire comntand. 
She strok'd the virgin with her canker'd hand. 
Then prickly thorns into her breast convey'd, 
That stung to madness the devoted maid ; 
Her Subtle venom still improves the smart, 
Frets in the blood, and festers in the heart. 
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To make the work more sore^ a scene she drew. 
And p)ac*d before the dreaming yirgin's view 
Her sister's marriage, and her glorioos fate ; 
The' imaginary bride appears in state; 
The bridegroom with unwonted beauty glows. 
For En?y magnifies whatever she shows. 

Full of the dream, Aglanros pin*d away 
In tears all night, in darkness ail the day ; 
Consumed like ice, that just begins to run 
When feebly smitten by tlie distant sun; 
Or like unwholesome weeds, that set dn fire 
Are slowly wasted, and in smoke expire : 
Giv'n up to euTy (for in every thought 
The thorns, the venom, and the vision ivrought) 
Oft did she call on death, as oft decreed, 
Rather than see her sister's wish succeed. 
To tell her awful father what had pass'd ; 
At lengtli before the door herself she cast ; 
And, sitting on the ground with sullen pride, 
A passage to the lovesick god denied. 
The god caress'd, and for admission pray'd. 
And sooth*d in softest words the' envenom'd maid. 
In vain he sooth'd : ' Begone!' the maid replies, 
* Or here I keep my seat and never rise.' 
' Then keep thy seat for ever,* cries the god. 
And touch*d the door wide opening to his rod. 
Fain would she rise and stop him, but she found • 
Her trunk too heavy to for»ke the ground; 
Her joints are all benumb'd, her hands are pale. 
And marble now appears in every nail. 
As when a cancer in the body feeds. 
And gradual death from limb to limb proceeds. 
So does the ciiilness to each vital part 
Spread by degrees, and creeps into her heart; 
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Till hardening every where, and speecfalett grown, 
aie sits nnaiov'd, and freezes to a stone. 
Bat still her envious hue and sullen mien 
ire in the sedentary 6gure seen. 

evropa's rape. 

When now the god his fury had allay' d. 
And taken vengeance of the stubborn maid ; 
From where the bright Atlieniau turrets rise 
He mounts aloft, and re-ascends the skies. 
Jove saw him enter the sublime abodes. 
And as he mix'd among the crowd of gods, 
Beckon'd him out, and drew him irom the rest. 
And in soft whispers thus his will expressed: 

* My trusty Hermes, by whose ready aid * 
Thy sire's commands are through the world convey'd. 
Resume thy wings, exert their utmost force, 
And to the walls of Sidon speed thy course ; 
There find a herd of heifers wandering o'er 
The neighbouring hill, and drive 'em to the shore.' 

Thus spoke the god, concealing his intent. 
The trusty Hermes on his message went. 
And found the herd of heifers wandering o*er 
A neighbouring hill, and drove 'em to the shore ; 
Where the king^s daughter, with a lovely train 
Of fellow-nyraphs, was sporting on the plain. 

The dignity of empire laid aside, 
(For love but ill agrees with kingly pride) 
The ruler of the skies, the thundering god, 
Who shakes the world's foundations with a nod,- 
Among a herd of lowing heifers ran, 
Frisk'd in a bull, and bellow'd o'er the plain, 
liai^ rolls of fat about his shoulders clung. 
And from his neck the double dewlap hung; 
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His skin was whiter than tlie snow tint lies 
UnsalUed by the breath of southern skies, 
Snudl shining horns on his curl'd forehead stand, 
As tum*d and polish'd by the workman's hand ; 
His eye-balis roU'd, not formidably bright, 
But gaz'd and languished with a gentle light; 
His every look was peacefiil, and expressed 
The softness of the lover in the beast. 

Agenores royal daughter, as she play'd 
Among the fields, the milk-white bull snrvey'd, 
And view'd his spotless body with delight. 
And at a distance kept him in her sight. 
At length she plucked the rising flowers, and fed 
The gentle beast, and fondly stroked hb head. 
He stood well pleas*d to touch the charming fair. 
But hardly could confine his pleasure there. 
And noV he wantons o'er the neighbouring tftfand. 
Now rolls his body on the yellow sand, 
And now, perceiving all her fears decay'd. 
Comes tossing forward to the royal maid ; 
Gives her his breast to stroke, and downvnird tarns 
Ht8 grizly brow, and gently stoops his horns. 
In fiowery wreaths the royal virgin dress'd 
His bending horns, and kindly clapp'd his breast : 
Till now grown wanton and devoid of fear. 
Not knowing that she press'd the Thunderer, 
She plac'd herself upon his back, and rode 
O'er fields and meadows seated on the god. 

He gently march'd along, and by degrees 
Left the dry meadow and approach'd the seas. 
Where now he dips his hooft and wets his thighs, 
Now pltmges in and carries off the prize. 
The frighted nymph looks backward on the shore. 
And hears the tumbling billoWs round her roar, 
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Bat still she bolds him &st; one hand is borne 
Upon his back, the other grasps a horn ; 
Her train of raffling garments flies behind^ 
Swells in the air, and hovers in the wind. 

Throogh storms and tempests he the virgin tik>re, 
And lands her safe on the Dictaean shore, 
Where now, in his divtnest form array'd. 
In his true shape he captivates the maid. 
Who gazes on him, and with wondering eyes 
Beholds the new majestic figure rise, 
His glowing features and celestial light, 
And all the god discover'd to her sight* 
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BOOK HI. 

TRANSLATED BY ApDISON. 
TRB STO&Y OF CADMUS. 

When now Agenor had his daof^ter lost, 
He sent bis son to seareh on every cout, 
And sternly bid him to his arms restore 
The darlinsr maid, or see his fiice no more, 
Bat live an exile in a foreign clime ; 
Thus was the father ptons to a crime. 

The restless yonth search'd all the world aroand,: 
But how can Jove in his amoors be fonnd? 
When, tir'd at length with nnsoccessfnl toil, 
To shun his angry sire and native soil. 
He goes a suppliant to the Delphic dome. 
There asks the god what new appointed home 
Should end his wanderings, and his toils relieve. 
The Delphic oracles this answer give : 

< Behold among the fields a lonely cow, 
Unworn with yokes, unbroken to the plow ; 
Mark well the place where 6r8t she lays her downy 
Inhere measure out thy walls and build tliy town; 
And from the guide Bceotia call the land, 
In which the destined walls and town shall stand.' 



'} 
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No sooner had he left the dark abode, 
Big^witfa the promise of the Delphic god. 
When in the fields the fatal cow he view'd. 
Nor galf d with yokes, nor worn with senritude 
Her gently at a distance he pursued, 
And as he walk'd aloof, in silence pray'd 
To the great power whose eonnsels he obey'd. 
Her way through fiowery Panope she took. 
And now, Cephisns, crossed thy silver brook ; 
When to the heavens her spacious front she rais'd, 
And bellow'd thrice, then backward turning, gaz'd 
On those behind, till on the destined place 
She stoop'd, and coucb'd amid the rising grass, 

Cadmus salutes the soil, and gladly hails 
The new-found mountains, and the nameless vales. 
And thanks the gods, and turns about his eye 
To see his new dominions round him lie ; 
Then sends his servants to a neighbouring grove 
For living streams, a sacrifice to Jove. 
O'er the wide plain there rose a shady wood 
Of aged trees ; in its dark bosom stood 
A bu^y thicket, pathless and unworn, 
O'errun with brambles, and perplex'd with thorn : 
Amidst the brake a hollow den vras found. 
With rocks and shelving arches vaulted round. 

Deep in the dreary den, concealed from day, 
Sacred to Mars, a mighty dragon lay, 
Bloated with poison to a monstrous size ; 
Fire broke in flashes when he glanc*d his eyes : 
His towering crest was glorious to behold, 
His shoulders and his sides were scal'd with gold ; 
Three tongues he brandisbM when be charg'd his foes; 
His teeth stood jaggy in three dreadful rows. 
The Tyrians in the den for vrater sought. 
And vnth their urns explor*d the hollow vault: 
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From side to s^de their empty unis reboand. 
And ronse the sleeping serpent with the soim^d. 
Straight he bestirs him, and is seen to rise ; 
And now with dreadful hissings fills the skies. 
And darts his forky tongnes^ and rolls his glaring 

eyes. 
The Tyrians drop their vessels in the fright, . 
All pale and trembling at the hideous sight. 
Spire above spire uprear'd in air he stood. 
And gazing round him overlooked the wood : 
Then floating on the ground, in circles roll'd ; 
Then leap'd upon them in a mighty fold. 
Of such a bulk, and such a monstrous size 
The serpent in the polar circle lies, 
That stretches over half the northern skies. 
In vain the Tyrians on their arms rely. 
In vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly ; 
All their endeavours and their hopes are vain ; 
Some die entangled in the winding train ; 
Some are devonr'd, or feel a loathsome death, 
Swohd up with blasts of pestilential breath. 

And now the scorching sun was mounted high, i 
In air its lustre, to the noonday sky ; 
When, anxious for his friends, and fiU'd with cares. 
To search the woods tlie' impatient chief prepares. 
A lion's hide around his loins he wore, i 

The well-pois'd javelin to the field he bore. 
Inured to blood ; the far-destroying dart ; 
And, tlie best weapon, an undaunted heart. 

Soon as the youth approach'd the fatal place, \ 
He saw his servants breathless on the grass ; 
The scaly foe amidst their corps he viewed. 
Basking at ease, and feasting in their blood: 
* Such friends,' he cries, ' deserv'd a longer date ; ^ 
But Cadmus will revenge or share their fate.* 
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Theo heav'd a stopcy and rising to the throw, 
He «ent it in a whirlwind at ^e fpe : 
A tower, assaulted by so mde a stroke, 
With all its lofty batjtlemeQts bad shook ; 
But nothing here the* unwieldy rock avails, 
Rebounding harmless from the plait^ scales. 
That, firmly join'd, presery*d him from a wound, 
With native armour crusted all around. 
With more success the dart unerring flew, 
Which at his back the raging warrior threw ; 
Amid the pkiited scales it took its course. 
And in the spinal marrow spent its force. 
The monster hissM aloud, and rag*d in vain. 
And writhed his body to and fro with pain ; 
He bit the dart, and wrench*d the wood away; 
The point still buried in the marrow lay. 
And now his rage, increasing with his pain, 
Reddens his eyes, and beats in every vein ; 
Chum*d in his teeth the foamy venom rose, 
Whilst from his mouth a blast of vapours flows, 
Such as the' infernal Stygian waters cast ; 
The plants around him wither in the blast. 
Now in a maze of rings he lies enrolVd, 
Now all unraverd, and without a fold ; 
Now, like a torrent, with a mighty force 
Bears down the forest in bis boisterous course. 
Cadmus gave back, and on the lion's spoil 
Sustained the shock, then forced him to recoil ; 
The pointed javelin warded off his rage : 
Mad with his pains, and furioub to engage, 
llie serpent champs the steel, and bites the spear, 
Till blood and venom all the point besmear. 
But still the hurt he yet received was slight; 
For, while the champion with redoubled might 
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Strikes home tiie jaTelin, his retiring; fbe 

Shrinks from the wonnd, and disappfointstbe blotf. 

The dwmtless hero still pursaes bis stroke, 
And presses forward, till a knotty oak 
Retards his foe, and stops him in the rear ; 
Full in his throat he plung'd tiie fatal spear, 
That in the' extended neck a passage foond. 
And piere'd the solid timber throng the wonnd. 
Fix'd to the reeling trank, with many a stroke 
Of his huge tail he lash'd tlie sturdy oak ; 
Till spent with toil, and labpnring hard for breath. 
He now lay twisting in the pangs of death. 

Cadmus beheld him wallow in a flood 
Of swimming poison, intermixed with blood ; 
IHien suddenly a speech was heard from high, 
(The speech was heard, nor was the speaker nigli) 
' Why dost thou thus with secret pleasure see, 
Insulting man ! what Ihou thyself shalt be?* 
Astonish'd at the voice he stood amaz*d. 
And all around with inward horror gaz'd; 
When Pallas swift descending from the skres, 
Pdlas, the guardian of tlie bold and wise, 
Bids him plough up the field, and scatter round 
The dragon's teeth o'er all the furrowed ground ; 
Then tells the youth how to his wondering eyes 
Embattled armies from the field should rise. 

He sows the teeth at Pallas's command. 
And flings the fnture people from bis hand. 
The clods grow warm, and crumble where he sows ; 
And now tfie pointed spears advance in rows ; 
Now nodding plnmes appear, and shining crests. 
Now the broad shoulders and the rising breasts 9 
O'er all the field the breatliing harvest swarmsy 
A growing host, a crop of men and arms. 
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So through the parting stage a fignre rears 
Its body up, and limb by limb appears 
By just degrees, tiU all the mao arise, 
And in his fiill proportion strikes the eyes. 

Cadmus, snrprts*d and startled at the sight 
Of his new ibes, prepar'd himself for fight ; 
When one cried out, ' Forbear, food man, forbear 
To mingle in a blind promiscnons war/ 
This said, he struck his brother to the ground, 
Himself expiring by another's wound ; 
Nor did the tliird his conquest long survive, 
Dying ere scarce he had begun to live. 

The dire example ran through all the field, 
Till heaps of brothers were by brothers kill'd ^ 
The furrows swam in blood ; and only five 
Of all the vast increase were left alive. 
Echion one, at Pallas's command, 
Let fall the guiltless weapon from his hand. 
And with the rest a peaceful treaty makes, 
Whom Cadmus as his friends and partners takes; 
80 founds a city on the promised earth. 
And giveshis new Boeotian empire birth. 

Here Cadmus reign'd, and now one would hav« 
The royal founder in his exile bless'df [guess'd 
Long did he live within his new abodes. 
Allied by marriage to the deathless gods; 
And, in a fruitful wife's embraces old, 
A long increase of children's children told ; 
But no frail man,- however great or high. 
Can be concluded blessed before he die. 

Actaeon was the first of all his race 
Who grieved his grandsire in bis borrowed face ; 
Condemn' d by stern Diana to bemoan 
Tlie branchmg horns, and visage not his owa ; 

VOL. I. 1 
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To shun bis once-lov'd dogs, to bound away, 
And from their huntsman to become their prey. 
And yet, consider why the change was wrought^ 
You*U find it his misfortune, not his fault ; 
Or, if a fault, it was the fault of chance : 
For how can guilt proceed from ignorance ? 

TRANSFORMATION OF ACT.«»N INTO A STAG. 

In a fair chase a shady mountain stood, [blood ; 
Well stor'd with game, and mark'd with trails of 
Here did the huntsmen, till the beat of day. 
Pursue the stag, and- load themselves with prey. 
When thus Actaeon calling to the rest: 
< My friends,' said he, ^ our sport is at the best. 
The sun is high advanced, and downward sheds 
His burning beams directly on our beads ', 
Then by consent abstain from further spoils, 
Call ofi" the dogs, and gather up the toils ; 
And ere to-morrow's sun begins his race. 
Take the cool morning to renew the chase.' 
They all consent^ and in a cheerful train 
The jolly huntsmen, loaden with the slain, . 
Return in triumph from the sultry plain. 

Down in a vale with pine and cypress clad, 
Refresh'd with gentle winds, and brown with shade. 
The chaste Diana's private haunt, there stood 
Full in the centre of the darksome wood 
A spacious grotto, all around o'ergrown 
Witli hoary moss, and arch'd with pumice-stone. 
From out its rocky clefts the waters flow, 
And trickling swell into a lake below. 
Nature had everywhere so play'd her part. 
That everywhere she seem'd to vie with art. 
Here the bright goddess, toil'd and chaf'd with heat^ 
Was wont to bathe her in the cool retreat. 
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Here did she now with all her train resort. 
Panting with heat, and breathless from the sport ; 
Her armoar-bearer laid her bow aside, 
Some loos'd her sandals, some her veil untied ; 
Each basy nymph her proper part nndress*d, 
While Crocale, more handy than the rest, 
Qather'd her flowing hair, and in a noose 
Bound it together, whilst her own hong loose. 
Fi^e of the more ignoble sort, by turns 
Fetch up the water, and unlade the urns. 

Now all undress*d the shining goddess stood. 
When young Actseon, wilder*d in the wood. 
To the cool grot by his hard fate betray'd. 
The fountains filFd with naked nymphs survey'd. 
The frighted virgins shriek'd at the surprise, 
(The forest echo*d with their piercing cries) 
Then in a huddle round their goddess press'd ; 
She^ proudly eminent above the rest, 
With blushes glow'd, such blushes as adorn 
The ruddy welkin, or the purple mom ; 
And though the crowding nymphs her body hide, 
Half backward shrunk, and view'd him from aside. 
Surprised at first she would have snatch'd her bow, 
But sees the circling waters round her flow ; 
These in the hollow of her hand she took. 
And dashed 'em in his face, while thus she spoke : 
* Tell, if thou canst, the wondrous sight disclosed, 
A goddess naked to thy view expos*d.' 

This said, the man begun to disappear 
By slow degrees, and ended in a deer. 
A rising horn on either brow he wears, 
And stretches out his neck and pricks his ears. 
Rough is his skin, with sudden haii-s o'ergrown. 
His bosom pants with fears before unknown : 
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TraiiBfonn*d at length he flies vimy m haste. 
And wonders why he flies away so last. 
Bat as by chance within a neighbouring brook, 
He saw his branching horns and alter'd look; 
Wretched Actseon f in a doleful tone 
He tried to speak, but only gave a groan ; 
And as he wept, within the watry glass 
He saw tlie big round drops with silent pace 
Run trickling down a savage hairy face. 
What should he do ? or seek his old abodes. 
Or herd among the deer, and skulk ni woods? 
Here shame dissuades him, there his fear prevails^ 
And each by turns his aching heart assails. 

As he thus ponders, he behind him spies 
His opening hounds, and now he hears their cries : 
A generous pack, or to maintain the chase, 
Or snuff* the vapour from the scented grass. 

He bounded off" with fear, and swiftly ran 
O'er craggy mountains and the flowery plain ; 
Through brakes and thickets forc'd his way,and flew 
Through many a ring where once he did pursue. 
In vain he oft endeavour'd to proclaim 
His new misfortune, and to tell his name ; 
Nor voice nor words the brutal tongue supplies; > 
From shouting men, and horns and dogs, he flies, > 
Deafen'd andstun'd with their promiscuous cries, j 
When now the fleetest of the pack, that press'd 
Close at his heels, and sprang before the rest, 
Had fastened on him ; straight another pair 
Hung on his wounded haunch, and held him there, 
Till all the pack came up, and every hound 
Tore the sad huntsman groveling on the ground, 
Who now appear'd but one continued wound. 
With dropping tears lus bitter fate he moans, 
And fills the mountain with his dying groans. 
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His servants with a piteons look he spies, 
And taras about his supplicating eyes. 
His servants, ignorant of what had chanc'd, 
With eager haste and joyful shouts advanced, 
And caird their lord Actaeon to the game. 
He shook his head in answer to the name ; 
He heard, but wished he had indeed been gone. 
Or only to have stood a looker-on. 
But to his grief he finds himself too near. 
And feels his ravenous dogs with fury tear 
Their wretched master panting in a deer. 

THE BIRTH OF BACCHUS. 

Actaeon's sufferings, and Diana's rage. 
Did all the thouglits of men and gods engage ; 
Some call'd the evils which Diana wrought 
Too great, and disproportion'd to the fknlt : 
Others, again, esteem'd ActSBon's woes 
Fit for a virgin-goddess to impose. 
The hearers into different parts divide. 
And reasons are prodnc*d on either side. 

Juno alone, of all that beard the news, 
Nor would condemn the goddess nor excuse : 
She heeded not the jtistice of the deed, 
But joy*d to see the race of Cadmus bleed; 
For still she kept Enropa in her mind. 
And for her sake detested all her kind. 
Besides, to aggravate her hate, she heard 
How Semele, to Jove's embrace prefer'd, 
Was now grown big with an immortal load^ 
And carried in her womb a future god. 
Thus terribly incens*d, the goddess broke 
To sudden ftuy, and abruptly spoke : 

'Are my reproaches of so small a force? 
'Tis time I then pnrsae another coarse : 
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It is decreed the guilty wretch shall die, ^ 

If I'Di indeed the mistress of the sky ; 

If rij^htly styl'd among the powers above 

The wife and sister of the thnndering Jove ; 

{And none can sure a sbter's right deny) ^ 

It is decreed the guilty wretch shall die. 

She boasts an honour I can hardly claim. 

Pregnant she rises to a mother's name ; 

Whil^" proud and vain she triumphs in her Jove, ^ 

And shows the glorious tokens of his love -, 

But if Tm still the mistress of tlie skies, 

By her own lover the fond beauty dies.* 

This said, descending in a yellow cloud, 

Before the gates of Semele she stood. 

Old Beroe's decrepit shape she wears, 
Her wrinkled visage, and her hoary hahrs ; 
Whilst in her trembling gait she totters on, ^ 

And learns to tattle in the nurse's tone. 
The goddess, thus disgnis'd in age, begoil'd 
With pleasing stories her false foster-child. 
Much did she talk of love, and when she came 
To mention to the nymph her lover's name, ' 

Fetching a sigh, and holding down her head, 
' Tu well,' says she, < if all be true thatli said. 
But trust me, child, Iln much inclined to fear ^ 

Some counterfeit in this your Jupiter. ' 

Many an honest well-designing maid 
Has been by these pretended gods betrayed. 
But if he be indeed the thnndering Jove, 
Bid him, when next he courts the rites of love. 
Descend triumphant from the' ethereal sky, 
In all the pomp of his divipity ; 
Encompass'd round by those celestial channs 
With which he fills the' immortal Juno's aims.' 
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The* nnwary nymph, ensnared with what she said^ 
Desir*d of Jove, when next he sooght'her bed. 
To grant a certain gift which she wonld choose ; 

* Fear not/ replied the god, * that I'll refiise 
Whatever yon' ask ; may Styx confirm my yoice, 
Choose wlmtyon willandyon shall have your choice.' 

* Then* says the nymph, * when next yon seek my 
May yon descend in those celestial charms [arnw. 
With which your Juno's bosom you inflame. 
And fill witli transport heaven's immortal dame.' 
The god, surpris'd, would fi&in have stop'd her voice ; 
But he had sworn, and she had made her choice. 

To keep his promise he ascends^ and shrouds 
His awful brow in whirlwinds and in clouds ; 
Whilst all around in terrible array. 
His thnnders rattle and his lightnings play, 
And yet, the dazzling lustre to abate, 
He set not out in all his pomp and state ; 
Clad in the mildest li^tning of the skies, 
And arm'd with thunder of the smallest size ; 
Not those huge bolts, by which the giants slain 
Lay overthrown on the Phlegrean plain : 
'Twas of a lesser mould and lighter weight. 
They call it thunder of a second-rate ; 
For the rough Cyclops, who by Jove's command 
Temper'd the bolt, and tum'd it to his hand, 
Work'd up less flame and fury in its make. 
And qnench'd it sooner in the standing lake. 
Thus dreadfiilly adorn'd with horror bright, 1 
The' illustrious god, descending from his height, > 
Came rushing on her in a storm of light. ) 

The mortal dame, too feeble to engage 
The lightning's flashes and the thunder's rage, 
Consumed amidst the glories she desir'd, 
And in the terrible embrace expir'd. 
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Bat to preserve his offspring from the tomb, 
Jove took him smoking from the blasted womb : 
Andy if on ancient tales we may rely, 
Inclos'd the' abortive infant in his thigh. 
Here when the babe had all his time folfill'd, 
Ino first took him for ber foster-child ; 
Then the Niseans, in their dark abode, 
Knirs'd secretly with milk the thriving god. 

THE TRAVSFORMATIOH OF TIR^SIAS, 

Twas now while these transactions pass'd on earthy 
And Bacchus thus procured a second birth; 
When Jove, dispos'd to lay aside the weight 
Of public empire and the cares of state. 
As to his queen in nectar bowls he qnaff'd ; 
' In frothy says he, and as he spoke he laughed, 
' The sense of pleasure in the male is far 
More dull and dead, than what you females share.' 
Juno the truth of what was said denif'd, 
Tiresias therefore mnst the cause decide, 
For he tlie pleasure of each sex had tried. 

It happened once, within a shady wood. 
Two twisted snakes he in conjunction viev'd. 
When witli his staff their slimy folds he broke, 
And lost his manhood at the fttal stroke. 
But after seven revolving years, he ? iew'd 
The self-same serpents in the seifwume wood : 
^ And if,' says he, ' such virtue in you lie, 
^at he who dares your slimy folds untie 
Must change his kind, a second stroke Til try. 
Again he struck the snakjes, and stood again 
New-sex*d, and straight recover'd into man. 
Him therefore both the deities create 
7he sovereign umpire in their grand debate : 
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And he declar'd for Jove ; when Juno, fir'dy 
More than so trivial an affiur required, 
Deprived him in her fury of hii sight, 
And left him groping round in sudden night* 
Bat Jove (for so it is in heaven decreed, 
That no one god repeal another's deed) 
Irradiates all his soul with inward light, 
And with the prophet's artrelieves the want of sight 

THE TRAHSFORMATION OF ECHO. 

Fam'd far and near for knowing things to coma. 
From him the* inquiring nations sought their doom ; 
The fair Liriope his answers tried, 
And first the' unerring prophet justified. 
This nyn^ph the god Cephisus bad abns'd, 
With all bis winding waters circumfus'd, 
And on the Nereid got a lovely boy, 
Whom the soft maids ev'n then beheld with joy. 

The tender dame, solicitous to know 
Whether her child should reach old age or no, 
Consults the sage Tiresias, who replies, 
* If e*er he knows himself, he surely dies*' 
ZA>ng liv'd the dubious mother in suspense. 
Till time unriddled all the prophet's sense. 

Narcissus now his sixteenth year began, 
Just tum'd of boy, and on the verge of man^ 
Many a friend the blooming youth caressed. 
Many a lovesick msud ber fiame conless'd. 
* Such was his pride in vain the friend caressed. 
The lovesick maid in vain her flame confeas'a. 

Once, in the woods, as he pursued the chase, 
The babbling Echo had descried his face; 
She, who in others' words her silence breaks. 
Nor speaks herself but when another speaks. 
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Echo was then a maid of speech bereft. 

Of wonted speech ; for tfaongh her voice was left, 

Jono a cnrse did on her tongue impose, 

To sport with every sentence in the close. 

Foil often when the goddess might have canght 

Jove and her rivals in the very &ait. 

This nymph with sabtle stories wonld delay 

Her coming till the lovers slipt away. 

The goddess fonnd out the deceit in time, 

And then she cried, ' That tongue for this thy crime, 

Which could so many subtle tales produce, 

Shall be hereafter but of little use.' 

Hence 'tis she prattles in a fainter tone, ^ 

With mimic sounds and accents not her own. ^ ^ 

This lovesick virgin, oveijoy'd to find 
The boy alone, still foHow'd him behind ; 
When, glowing warmly at her near approach, 
As sulphur blazes at the taper's touch. 
She long'd her hidden passion to reveal. 
And tell her puns, but had not words to tell : 
She can't begin, but waits for the rebound, ^ 

To catch his voice and to return the sound. ' * 

The nymph, when nothing could Narcissus move, 
Still dash'd with blushes for her slighted love, 
Liv'd in the shady covert of the woods, 
In solitary caves and dark abodes ; 
Where pining wander'd the rejected fair. 
Till harass'd out, and worn away with care, 
Tlie sounding skeleton, of blood bereft. 
Besides her bones and voice had nothing left. 
Her bones are petrified, her voice is found 
In vaults, where still it doubles every sound. 
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THE STORY OF NARCISSUS. 

Thas did the nymphs in vain caress the boy; 
He still was lovely, but he still was coy ; 
When one fiiir virgin of the slighted train 
Thus pray'd the gods, provok'd by his disdain 
' Oh may he love like me, and love like me in vain 
Rhamnnsia pitied the neglected fair. 
And with jnst vengeance answered to her prayV. 

There stands a fountain in a darksome wood^ 
Nor stain'd with filing leaves, nor rising mnd; 
Untronbled by the breath of winds it rests 
Unsullied by the touch of men or beasts; 
High bowers of shady trees above it grow, 
And rising grass and cheerful greens below. 
Pleas'd with the form and coolness of the place, 
And over-heated by the morning chase. 
Narcissus on the grassy verdure lies ; 
But. whilst witbin the crystal fount he tries 
To quench bis heat he feels new heat arise. 
For as his own bright image he snrvey'd. 
He fell in love with the fantastic shade ; 
And o'er the fair resemblance hung unmov'd. 
Nor knew, fond youth! it was himself he lov'd. 
The well-tum'd neck and shoulders he descries, 
The spacious forehead, and the sparkling eyes ; 
The hands tliat Bacchus might not scorn to show, 
And hair that round Apollo*s head might flow ; 
With all the purple yonthiulness of face. 
That gently blushes in the watery glass. 
By his own ilames consumed the lover lies, 
And gives himself the wound by which he dies. 
To the cold water oil he joins his lips. 
Oft catching at the beauteous shade he dips 
His arms, as often from himself he slips : 
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Nor knows be who it is his arms pnrsae 

With eager clasps, bat loves he knows not who. 

What couldy fond yonth, this helpless passion 
What kindled in thee tiiis mipitied love? [move ? 
Thy own warm blush within the water glows, 
With thee the coloured shadow comes and goes, 
Its empty being on thyself relies, 
Step thou aside, and the frail charmer dies. 

Still o*er the fountain's watery gleam he stood. 
Mindless of sleep, and negligent of lood. 
Still viewed his face, and languished as he view' 
At length he raised his head, and thns began 
To vent his griefs, and tell the woods his pain. 
' You trees,* says be, * and thou surrounding grove, 
Who oft have been the kindly scenes of love, 
Tell me, if e'er vrithin yonr shades did lie 
A youth so tortured, so perplex'd as I ? 
Ij who before me see the charming fair. 
Whilst there he stands, and yet he stands not there ; 
In such a maae of love my tfaonglits are lost; 
And yet no bnlwark'd town, nor distant coast. 
Preserves the beauteous youth from being seen; 
No mountains rise, nor oceans flow between. 
A shallow water hinders my embrace. 
And yet the lovely mimic wears a face 
That kindly smiles, and when I bend to join 
My lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 
Hear, gentle youth, and pity my complaint, 
Come fh>m thy well, thou fiur inhabitant. 
My charms an easy conquest have obtain'd 
O'er other hearts, by thee alone disdain'd. 
But why should I despair? I'm sure he bunis 
With equal flames, and langnishcs by tnms. 
Whene'er I stoop he offers at a kiss, 
And when my arms I stretch, be stretoUes his. 
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His eyes with pleasure on my face he keeps, 
He smiles my smiles, and when I weep he weeps. 
Whene'er I speak, his moving lips appear 
To otter something which I cannot hear. 

< Ah, wretched me ! I now begin too late 
To find out all the long-perplez'd deceit ; 
It is myself I love, myself I see, 
The gay delosion is a part of me. 
I kindle np the fires by which I barn, 
And my own beauties from the well retam, 
Whom should I court? How otter my complaint? ) 
Enjoyment but produces my restraint, > 

And too much plenty makes me cUe for want. J 
How gladly would I from myself remove I 
And at a distance set the thing I love. 
My breast is warm'd with such unusual fire^ 
I wish him absent whom I most desire. - ' 

And now I faint with grief, my fiite draws nigh ; 
In all the pride of blooming youth I die ; 
Death will the sorrows of my heart relieve. 
Oh, might the visionary youth survive, 
I should with joy my latest breath resign! 
Bttt oh ! I see his fiite involved in mine.' 

This said, the weeping youth again return*d 
To the clear fountain, where again he bum*d \ 
His tears defac'd the surfiice of the well, 
With circle after circle as they fell: 
And now the lovely face but half appears, 
O'errun with wrinkles, and deform'd with tears. 
' Ah whither,* cries Narcissus ' dost thou fly? 
Let me still feed the flame by which I die; 
Let me still see, though I'm no further bless'd.* 
Then rends his garment off, and beats his breast j 
His naked bosom reddens with the blow, 
In sudi a blush as purple clusters show, 
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Ere yet the snn's aatamnal heats refine 
Their sprightly juice, and mellow it to wine : 
The glowing beauties of his breast he spies, 
And with a new redoubled passion dies. 
As wax dissolves, as ice begins to run, 
And trickle into drops before the sun ; 
So melts the youth, and languishes away. 
His beauty withers, and his limbs decay; 
And none of those attractive charms remain, 
To which the slighted Echo sn'd in vain. 

She saw him in his present miseiy, 
Whom, spite of all her wrongs, she grievM to see. 
She answer'd sadly to the lover's moan, 
Sigh*d back his sighs, and groan'd to every groan : 
*• Ah youth ! beloi^d in vain,' Narcissus cries ; 
' Ah youth ! belov'd in vain,' the nymph replies. 
' Farewell,* says he ; the parting sound scarce fell 
From his ^nt lips, but she replied, * Farewell.' 
Then on the' unwholesome earth he gasping lies. 
Till death shuts up those self-admiring eyes. 
To the cold shades, his flitting ghost retires, 
And in the Stygian waves itself admires. 

For him the Naiads and the Dryads mourn, 
Whom the sad Echo answers in her turn, 
And now the sister-nymphs prepare his nm : 
When, looking for his corpse, they only found 
A rising stalk, with yellow blossoms crown'd. 

THE 8T0RT OF PENTHEDS. 

This sad event gave blind Tiresias fame, 
Through Greece establish'd in a prophet's name. 

The' unhallow'd Penthcus only durst deride 
The cheated people, and their eydess guide : 
To whom the prophet in his fiiry said, 
Shaking the hoary honours of his head -, 
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* *Twere well, presamptuoos man, 'twere well for 
If thou wert eyeless too, and blind like ine: [thee. 
For the time comes, nay 'tis already here, 
When the young god's solemnities appear ; 
Which, if thou dost not with just rites adorn, f 
Thy impious carcase, into pieces torn, > 

Shall strew the woods, and hang on every thorn, j 
Then, then, remember what I now foretel, 
And own the blind Tiresias saw too well/ 

Still Pentheos sconis him, and derides his skill ; 
But time did all the prophets threats fulfil, [rode. 
For now through prostrate Greece young Bacchus 
Whilst howling matrons celebrate the god -, 
All ranks and sexes to his orgies ran, 
To mingle in the pomps, and fill the train ; 
When Pentheus thus his vricked rage expressed: 
' What madness, Thebans, has your souls possessed ? 
Can hollow timbrels, can a drunken shout, / 
And the lewd clamours of a beastly rout, 
Thus quell your courage ^ Can the weak alarm 
Of women's yelU those stubborn souls disarm. 
Whom nor the sword nor trumpet e*er could fright, 
Nor the loud din and horror of a fight ? 
And you, our sires, who left your old abodes. 
And fix'd in foreign earth your country gods. 
Will you without a stroke your city yield. 
And poorly quit an undisputed field ? 
But you, whose youth and vigour should inspire 
Heroic warmth, and kindle martial fire 
Whom bumish'd arms and crested helmets grace^ 
Not flowery garlands and a painted face ; 
Remember him to whom you stand allied. 
The serpent for his well of waters died. 
He fought the strong, do you his courage show, 
And gain a conquest o'er a feeble foe. 
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If Thebes most &11, oh ! might the fates afford 
A nobler doom from fiimine, fire, or sword. 
Then might tlie Thebans perish with renown ; 
Bat now a beardless victor sacks the town ; 
Whom nor the prancing steed nor pondrous shield. 
Nor the hacked helmet, nor the dusty field, 
Bat the soft joys of loxory and ease, 
The pmple vests and flowery garlands please : 
Stand then aside, 111 make the counterfeit 
Renounce his god-head, and confess the cheat* 
Acrisios from the Grecian \ftJhi repell'd [yield ^ 
This boasted power : why then should Pentiieas 
Qo quickly, drag the' impostor boy to me,^ 
ril try the force of his divinity.' 
Thus did the' audacious wretch those rites profiine ; 
His fKends dissuade the* audacious wretch in vain ; 
In vain his grandsire uig*d him to give o'er 
His impious threats ; the wretch but raves the more^ 

So have I seen a river gently glide 
In a smooth course and inoffensive tide ; 
But if with dams its current we restrain, 
It.bears down all, and foams along the plahi. 

But now his servants came besmear'd with blood,- 
Sent by their haughty prince to seize the god ; 
The god they found not in the frantic throng. 
But drag'd a zealous votary along. 

TH£ MARINERS TRANSFORMED TO DOLPHINS. 

Him Penthens view'd with fiiry in his look. 
And scarce withheld hia hands whilst thus he spoke : 
' Vile slave ! whom speedy vengeance shall pursue. 
And terriiy thy base seditious crew; 
Thy country tind thy parentage reveal, 
And why thou join'st in these mad orgies telU 
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The eapti?e ne«rs hiiii with andaanted eyes ; 
Andy mm-d with inward innocence, replies: 

' From high Meonia's rocky stiores I came. 
Of poup descent, Accetes is my name ; 
My sire was meanly bom ; no oxen plongh*4 
His fraitfiil fields, nor in bis pastures low'd. 
His whole estate within the waters lay, 
With lines and hooks he caught the finny prey ; 
His art was all his livelihood^ which he 

" l*bus with his dying lips bequeatfafd to net 

' In streams, my boy, and rivers take thy chanoe ; 
There swims,* said he, *■ thy whole inhenlance.' 
Long did I live on this poor legacy, - 

^ Till, tir'd with rocks and my old nativs' sky, 
To arte of navigation I inclined, 
Observ'd the turns and changes of tiie wind; 
lieam'd the fit havens, and began to nolo 
The stormy Hyades, the rainy Goat, 
The bright Taygete, and the shining Bean^ 
With alt the sailor's catalogQe.oir stars. 
Once as by chance for Delos I design'd, 
^ My veasel driven by a strong gust of wind, 
Moor'd in a Chian creek, ashore I went. 
And all the fblhiwing ni^t in Chios vpent; 
When morning roRe I sent my mates to bring 
Supplies of water from a neighbouring spring, 
Whilst I the motion of the winds explored ; 
Then-sttmmon'd in my crew, and went aboard. 
Opheltes heard my summons, and with joy 
BroBs^t t0 the shore a soft and lovefy boy. 
With more than femi^ sweetness in his look, 
Whom straggling in the neighbooring fieldl he took. 
With fumes of wine the little captive glows, 

>> And nods with sleep^ and sfesggefs as he goesb 
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* I view'd him nicely, and bewail to trace 
Each heavenly featnre, each immortal graoe^ 
An(i law divinity in all his face. 
^ I know not who/' said I, ^ this god should be. 
But that he is a god I plainly see ; 
And thon, whoe'er thon art, excuse the force 
These men have os'd ; and oh, befriend our course I 
** Pray not for us," tlie nimble Dictys cried, 
Dictys, that could the main-top mast bestride, 
And down the ropes with active vigour slide. 
To tlie same purpose old Epopeus spoke, 
"Who overlook'd the oars and tim'd tlie stroke ; 
The same the pilot, and the same the rest^ 
Such impious avarice then: souls possessed. 
'' Nay, heaven forbid that I should bear away 
Within my vessel so divine a prey,"* 
Said I, and stood to hinder their intent ; 
When Lyeabus, a wretch for murder sent 
From Tuscany to suffer banishment, 
With his clench'd fist had struck me overboard, 
Had not my hands, in falling, grasp'd a cord. 

* His iMise confederates the &ct approve 
When Bacchus, (for 'twas he) begun to move, 
Wak'd by the noise and cUmours which they raised. 
And shook his drowsy limbs, and round him gaz*d : 
^ H^hat means this noise i" he cries, *' am I betray*d? 
Ah, whither, whither mnst I be convey'd ?* 
** Fear not,** said Proreus, '< child, but tell us where 
Yon wish to land, and trust our friendly care.' 
** To Naxos then direct yonr course,** said he : 
<' Naxos a hospitable port shall be 
Tn each V yon, a jey&l home to me." 
By every god that niles the sea or sky, 
llie perjufd villains promise to comply, 
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And hid me hasten to nnmoor the ship ; 

With eager joy I launch into the deep, 

And he^leBS of the fraud for Naxos stand ; 

They whisper oft, and beckon with the hand. 

And give me signs, all anxious for their prfiy. 

To tack about and steer another way. 

** Then let some other to my post sneceed,* 

Said I, ** Vm guiltless of so foul a deed." 

** What,* says Ethalion, ** must the ship's whole crew 

Follow your humour, and depend on yon?" 

And straight himself he seated at the prore. 

And tack'd about, and sought another shore. 

' The beauteous youth now found himself be-* 
tray'd, 
And from the deck the rising waves survey'd, 
And seem'd to weep, and as he wept he said : 
^* And do yon thus my easy faith beguile ? 
Thus do yon bear. me to my native isle? 
With such a multitude of men employ 
Their strength against a weak defenceless boy?" 

* In vain did I the godlike youth deplore, 
The more I beg*d they thwarted me the more. 
And now by aU the gods in heaven that hear 
This solemn oath, by Bacchus* self I swear, 
The mighty miracle that did ensue. 
Although it seems beyond belief, is true. 
The vessel, fix*d and rooted in the flood, 
Vnmov'd by all the beating billows stood : 
In vain the mariners would plough the main 
With sails unforl'd, and strike their oars in vain; 
Around their oars a twining ivy cleaves. 
And climbs the mast, and hides the cords in leaves j 
The sails are cover'd with a cheerful green, 
And berries in the fruitful canvass seen. 
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Amidst tlie craves a soddeD forest rears 
Its verdant head, and a new spring appears. 

' The god we now behold with opened egws ; 
A herd oi? spotted panthers ronnd him Ues 
In glaring ^rms ; the grapy dusters spteafl 
On his fair brows, and dangle on his head. 
And whflst he frowns and brandishes bis spear, 
My mates, siirprift*d with madness or with fiuur, 
tjiap'd overboard ; first perfnx'd Madon fbond 
Rough scales and fins his stifening sides smromid ; 
*^ Ah ! what," cries one, ^ has tfans transform'd thy 

look?* 
Straight his own month grew wider as he spoke ; 
And now himself he views with like surprise. 
Still at his oar the* industrious libys plies; 
But as he plies, each busy arm shrinks in, 
And by degrees is fashion'd to a fin : 
Another, as he eatches at a cord, 
Misses his arms, and, tumbling overboard. 
With his broad fins somI forky tail he laves 
The rising surge, and flounces in the waves. 
Thus ail my crew traasfbrm'd around the shqi| 
Or dive below, or on the sor&ce leap, 
And spout the waves, and wanton in the deep. 
Full nineteen sailors did the ship convey, 
A shoal of nineteen dolphins round her play* 
I only in my proper shape appear, 
Speechless with wonder, and half dead with fear. 
Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more : 
With him I landed on the Chian shore, 
And him shall ever gsratefidly adore.* 

* Thisforging slave,* says Penthens, ' would prevail 
O'er ocp jost fury by a far-ietch*d tale : 
Go, let him fieel the whips, the swords, the fire^ 
And in the tortures of the rack expire.' 
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The* officiom Mrvautf buiry Um away. 

And <he poor eapthre in « dnageoa hy ; 

But wlafet 4lie whips and tortores are prepafd^ 

The gates 4y open, of themielTes iuibaft*d ; 

At hherty the' onfetter^d captive stands, 

Aad flmgs the loosened shackles fton his hands. 

THE DEATH OF PEMTHEUS. 

Bot Peatheiis, ffowh more farions than befere, 
R«8olv'd to send his messengers no more. 
But went Inmself to the disiaracted throng, 
IVhere high Cithssron echo'd with their song. 
And as the ^ery war-horse paws the ground. 
And snorts and trembleB at the tmmpef s soond ; 
Tnmsport^ thns he heard the fivnticroat, 
And rav*d and maddenM at the distant shout. 

A spacious circuit on the hill there stood, 
lievd and wide, and skirted round with wood ; 
Here the rash Peotheus, with unhallowM eye% 
The howling dames and mystic orgies spies. 
His mother sternly view'd him where he stood, 
And kindled into madness as she view'd : 
Her leafy javelin at her son she cast, 
And cries, * The boar that lays our countiy waste ! 
The boar, my sisters ! aim the fatal dart. 
And strike the brindled monster to the heart.' 

Pentheus astonish'd heard the dismal sound, 
And sees the yelling matrons gathering round ; 
He sees, and weeps at his approaching (ate, 
And begs for mercy, and repents too late. 
* Help t help I my aunt AntonoS,' he cried, 
^ Remember how your own Actsson died.' 
Deaf to his cries the fVantic matron crops 
One stretcb*dH>ut armj the odier Ino lops. 
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In vain does Penthens to his mother sue, 
And the raw hieeding stomps presents to view : 
His mother howl'd, and, heedless of his prayY^ 
Her trembling hand she twisted in Itis 
* And this/ she cried, ' shall be Agave'i 
When from the neck his struggling head she torei 
And in her hands the ghastly visage bore ; 
With pleasure all the bideoos trunk survey ; 
Then pall'd and tore the mdngled limbs away, 
As, starting, in the pangs of death it lay. 
Soon as the wood its leafy honours casts, 
Blown off and 8catter*d by autumnal blasts, 
With such a sudden d^ath lay Penthens slaip, 
Apd in a thousand pieces -strow'd the phun. 

By so distinguishing a judgment aw'd, 
Thf Tbebans tremble, and confess the god. 
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THE StORT OF ALCITHOB AND HER f ISTBRfl. . 
BY EUSDEN, 

YiTT Still Alcithbe pervene remaiut, 
And Bacchus stiU and all his rites disdains : 
Too rasb and madly bold, she bids him prove 
Himself a god, nor owns the son of JoTe. 
Her sisters too nnanimons agree^ 
Faithfol associates in impiety. 

' Be this a solemn feast/ the priest had said, 
' Be with each mistress, onemploy'd each maid. 
With skins of beasts yonr tender limbs inclose, 
And with an ivy-crown adorn yoor brows. 
The leafy Thyrsos high in triumph bear, 
And give your locks to wanton in the air.' 

These rites profaned, the holy seer foreshow'd 
A mourning people and a vengeful god. 

Matrons and pious.wives obedience show, 
Pistafls and wool half-spun away they 4hrow ; 
Then incense bum, and Bacchus thee adore ; 
Or lov*st thou Nys^ns or Lyaens more ? ^ 

* Oh ! doubly got, oh ! doubly born,' they sung ; 
' Thou mighty Bromius, hail, from lightning spnuig ! 
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Hail, ThyoDy Elel^ns ! eftcli name is Vtmt : 
Or listen parent of the genial vine ! 
lacchuft! Evanl' londly tbey repeat. 
And not one Grecian attribute ^rget. 
Which to thy praise great deity belongs 
Styrd justly Uher in the Roman song. 
' Eternity of youth is thine ! enjoy 
Years rolFd on years, yet still a blooming boy. 
lo heaven thon shm'st with a superior grace ; 
Conceal thy liwvs, and th a virgin's face. 
Thon taoght'st the tawny Indian to obey. 
And Ganges smoothly flowing lownM thy simy ; 
Lycurgus, Penthens, equally profane, 
By thy jnst vengeance equsdly were slain : 
By thee the Toscans, who eonspir'd to kee|» 
Thee captive, plung'd, and cut with fins the Aetip, 
With painted reins ali-glittering from aiar, 
llie spotted lynxes proudly -draw thy car : 
Aronnd the Bacchae and the satyrs throdg. 
Behind Silenns drunk lags slow along ; 
On his dnll ass be nods from side to aide. 
Forbears to iall,yet half foqjrets to ride. 
Still at tby near approach applauses loud 
Are heard, witli yeUings of the female crowd: 
Timbrels and boxen pipes, with mingled cries, 
Swell up in sounds coi^s*d, and rend the skies : 
Come, Bacchus, eome propitious, all implore 
And act thy sacred orgies o'er and o^/ 

Bat Minens* daughters while these rites *w%re 
At home impertinently bnq^ stay'd ; [p^y*^ 

Their wicked tasks they ply with varions art. 
And through the loom the sliding shuttle idart ; 
Or at the ir^ to comb the wool they stated, 
Ortwirl the spindle with a dextrous hand : 
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Oiiilty themwlvcsy ihfj forde the goiltlcis in ; 
Tbdr maids who sharp, their laboar share HieirMii.- 
At last one sister cries, who fiimbly knew 
* To draw nice threads and wind tlie finest elne^ 
* While othen idly rove, and'^ods revere. 
Their Aacied gods ! they knew not who or where; 
Let ns, whom Pallas tanght her better arts, 
Still vrorking, cheer with mirtliAil chat oar hearts ; 
And, to deceive the time, let me prevail 
With each by turns to tell some aDtii|ne tale.' 
She said ; ker sisters like the hmnonr well. 
And, sBiying, bade her the first story teH ; 
Bvt she anHiile |iPelovndly seemed to ■rase, 
Perplexed amid variety to cliooae ; 
And knew not whether ahe shoiild first relate 
The poor Dircetis and her wondrous fate. 
The Pklestines believe it to a nan, 
And show the lake in which her scales began f 
Or if she rather should the daoghter sing. 
Who in the hoary verge of life took wing ; 
Who soar*dfinom earth, and dwelt in towers on high. 
And now a dove she flits along the tky; 
Or how lewd^aVs, when her Inst was cloy'd. 
To fishes tam*d the youths slw had enjoyed. 
By poweHhl verse and herbs ; effects most strange t 
And last the changer shared herself the change. 
Or how tlie tree whioh once white berries bore. 
Still crimson'beam, since stain'd with crimson ffore : 
The tree was new ; she hkes it, and begins 
To tell tiie tale, and as she tells she spins. 

THE STORY OF PYRAMUS AND TBISBR. 

In Babylon, where first her queen for state 
Rais'd walls of brick magnificently great. 
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Liv*d Pyramut and Thbbe, lovely pur! 
He fonnd no eastern youth bis equal there, 
And she beyond the fiiirest nymph was fair. 
A closer neighbourhood was never known^ 
Though two the houses yet the roof was one r 
Acquaintance grew, the' acquaintance they improve 
To tiriendship, friendship ripened into love : 
liove liad been crown'd, but impotently road. 
What parents could not hinder they forbad ; 
For with fierce flames young Pyranws still bnm*dt 
And grateful Thisbe flames as fierce retnm'd. 
Aloud in words their thoughts they dare not break, 
But silent stand, and silent looks can speak : 
The fire of love, the more it is suppressed, 
The more it glows and rages in the breast. 

When the division-wall was built, a chink 
Was left, the cement nnohserv'd to shrink ; 
So slight the cranny that it still had been 
For centuries unclosed, because unseen. 
But oh ! what tiring so small, so secret lies. 
Which scapes, if form'd for love, a lover's eyes? 
Ev'n in this narrow chink tliey quickly found 
A friendly passage for a trackless sound : 
Safely they told their sorrows and their joys. 
In whisper'd murmurs and a dying noise ; 
By turns to catch each other's breath they strove^ 
And suck'd in all the balmy breevse of love. 
Oft as on difierent sides they stood, they cried, 
* Malicious wall, thus lovers to divide 1 
Suppose thou shoold'st awhile to us give place 
To lock and fiisten in a close embrace ; 
But if too much to grant so sweet a bfist, 
Indulge at least the pleasure of a kiss : 
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We sconi ingratitade; to Hiee W6 know 
Thi8 safe cQnve3nuice of onr minds we owe.' 
• Thus they their vain petition did renew 
Till night, and theb they softly sigh'd adieu ! 
Bnt first tbey strove to kiss, and that was all; 
Their kisses died uatasted on the wall : 
8000 as tlie mom had o*er the stars prevaild. 
And, wam'd by Pbcebas, flowers their dews exhale. 
The lovers to their well-known place return, 
Alike tbey suffer, and alike they mourn. 
At faist their parents they resolve to cheat, 
(If to deeetve in love be call'd deceit) 
To steal by night from home, and thence nnknovm 
To seek the fields, and qnit the* onfaitbfnl town. 
Bat to prevent their wandering in the dark, 
Tbey both agree to Gx upon a mark ; 
A mark that could not their designs expose ; 
The tomb of Ninus was the mark they chose. 
There they might rest secure beneath the shade. 
Which boughs with snowy fruit encnmber'd made : 
A wide-spread nrolberry its rise liad took 
Just on tiie margin of a gurgling brook. 
Impatient for the fiiendly dusk they stay. 
And chide the slowness of departing day. 
In western aeas down sunk at last the lisrht. 
From western seas up-rose the shades of night : 
The loving Thisbe ev'n prevents the hour. 
With caations silence sl»e unlocks the door. 
And veils her face, and nmrching through the gloom 
Swiftly arrives at the' assignation-tomb; 
(For still the fearful sex can fearless prove ; 
Boldly they act if spirited by love) : 
When lor a lioness msh'd o'er the plain. 
Grimly besmeai'd with blood of oxen slain. 
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And what to iiie dire sight new horron brongbt. 
To slake her tfaint the neighbonring spring abe 

sought; 
Which by the moon when tienibltng Tbisbe spies, 
Wiug'd with her fear, swift as the wind she flies. 
And in a cave recovers from ber fiigbt, 
But drop*d her veil, confounded in ber flight. 
When, sated witli repeated dmnghts, again 
The queen of beasts seonr'd bnck along the ptauD, 
She found the veil, and mouthing it all o'er. 
With bloody jaws the lifeless pny she tote. 

The yoadi, who coaldnottdieathisgurds so soon, 
Late came, and noted by the Simmering moon 
Some savage feet now printed on the gronnd ; 
His cheeks torn'd pale, has limbs no vigour foond ; 
But when, advancing on, the veil be spied, 
Distain'd with blood and ghastly ton, be cried, 
* One ni^bt shall death to two you^ lovers give, 
But she deserv'd mmnmber^d years to live ! 
Tis I am guilty, 1 have thee betn^. 
Who came not early as my charming maid. 
Whatever slew thee I the cause remain, 
I nam*d and fix*d the plaise where tbon wast sfann. 
Ye lions from yonrneighbonring-dens repair. 
Pity the wretch, this impious body tear I 
But eowaids tims for death can idly ery. 
The brave still have it in their power to die.' 
Then to the* appointed tree he hastes away, 
T9ie veil first gathe I'd, though all rent it hiy : 
The veil all rent, yet efeill iteelf endears, 
He kiss*d, and kissiog washed it with his tears. 
'Though rich,' hecried, ' witfamany apfeoioasstam,. 
Still from my blood a deeper'tinotnveigaili* 
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Then in lib bmst his shiaiiig sword be drowtf d. 
And fell supine extended on the groniid. 
As oat again tbe blade be dying drew^ 
Out span tbe bloody and itreaming npwafda Hew, 
So if a conduit-pipe e*er bont yen sawy 
Swift spring the gusbtng waters throogfa tbe flaw ; 
Tben spouting in a bow, tbey rise on bigfa. 
And a new fountain plays amid tbe sky : 
Tbe berries staitf d witb blood began to sbow 
A dark complexioSy and forgot their snow ; 
WbUe, fatten'd with the flowing gore, the root 
Was doom'd for ever to a purple froit. 

Meantime poor Thisbe fear'd, so long she stay'd. 
Her lo^er m^ht snspeclfc a perjur'd mud. 
Her fiigbt scarce o^r, she strove tbe youth to find 
With ardent eyes which spoke, and ardent mind : 
Already in his arms, she hears him sigh 
At bet destruction which was once so nigh. 
Tbe tomb, the tree, but not the fruit she knew. 
The fruit she doubted for its alter'd hue. 
Still as she doubts her eyes a body found 
Quivering in death, and gasping on the ground : 
She started back, the red her cheeks fbrsook, 
And every nerve with thrilling horrors shook ; 
So trembles the smooth suWaee of the seas, 
If brusb'd o^ gently with a rismfl: breeae : 
But when her view her bleeding love eonfessHl, 
She shrieked, she tore her hair, she beat her breast : 
She rais'd the body, and embrae'd it round, 
And ba^'d witb tears nnfeign'd tbe gaping wound ^ 
Then her Warm Ups to the cold fhce applied> 
^ And is it thus, ah ! thus we meet P she cried, 
^ My PyraiBus! whence sprung ^ cruel fbte ? 
My Fyramus ! ah ! speak ere 'tis too late -, 
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I, thy own ThUbe, but one word implore, 
One word tliy TbUbe never a^Wd before.' 
At Thisbe'ft name awak'd, be open'd wide ^ 

His dying eyes, with dying eyes he tried > 

On her to dwell, but cios'd them slow and died. 3 

The fatal canse was now at last explor'd. 
Her veil she knew, and saw his shealhleis tword ; 
* From thy own hand thy roin thon hast fonnd,' 
She said, * bnt love first taught that hand to woond. 
£v^ I for thee as bold a hand can show, 
And love wliich shall as true direct the blow. 
I will against the woman^s weakness strive. 
And never thee, lamented youth, anrvite. 
The world may sayi I caus'd, alas! thy death. 
But saw thee breathless, and resign*d my breath : 
Fate, though it conquers, shall no triumph gain, 
Fate, that divides us, still divides in vain. 

* Now both our cruel parents hear my prayY, 
My prayer to offer for us both I dare ; 
Obi see our ashes in one urn confined, 
Whom love at first and fate at last has Joined : 
The bliss yon envied is not our request, 
Lovers when dead may sure together reit 
Thou tree, where now one lifeless lump it laid. 
Erelong o'er two shalt cast a friendly shade : 
Still let our loves from thee be understood. 
Still witness in thy purple fruit our blood*' 
She spoke, and in her bosom phmg'd the sword. 
All warm and reeking from its slmgliter'd lord. 

The prayer which dying Thisbe had prefer'd. 
Both gods and parents with compaasion heard. 
The whiteness of the mulberry soon fled, 
And, ripening, sadden'd in a dusky red ; 
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While both their parenU their lost children mouro, 
And mix their ashes iu one golden urn. 

Thus did the melancholy tale conclude, 
And a short nlent interval ensued. 
The next in birth unloosed her artful tottgne. 
And drew attentive ail the sister-throng. 

THK STORY OF LEI3COTHOE AND THE SON. 

The Sun, tlie source of light, by beanty*s power 
Once amorous grew ; then hear the Sun's amour. 
Venus and Mars, with his fiir-piercing eyes, 
Thi» god first spied ; this god first all things spies. 
.Stung at the aight, and swift on mischief l^t, 
To haughty Juno's shapeless son he went ; 
The goddess and her god-gallant betrayed, 
, And told the cuckold where their pranks were play'd. 
Poor Vulcan soon desir'd to hear no more. 
He drop'd his hammer, and he shook all o'er ; 
Then courage takes, and full of vengeful ire 
He heaves the bellows, and blows fierce the fire; 
From liquid brass, though sure, yet subtle snares 
He forms, and next a wondrous net prepares, 
1>niwn with such curious art, so nicely sly, 
Unseen the mashes cheat the searching eye: 
Not half so thin their webs the spiders weave, 
M^iiich the most wary buzzing prey deceive. 
These chains, obedient to the touch, he spread 
In secret foldings o'er the conscious bed ; 
The conscious bed again was quickly press'd 
By the fond pair, in law less, raptures blest'd : 
Mars wonder'd at his Cytherea's charms. 
More fast than ever lock'd within her arms ; 
While VulcJM^ the' ivory doors unbarr'd with care. 
Then caird the gods to view the sportive pair ; 



The godf throiif(*d iis and mm in open dagr 
Where Mare and beauty's queen nil naked ltj.« 
Oh ' sbameiiil sight, if shamefiil that we nanie» ) 
Wiiich gods with envy view'dand conld not UaOM; f 
But for the pleaMire wiih'd to bear the ahanw. ) 
Each deity, with langhter tir'd, departt, 
Yet ail still laugh'd at Vulcan in their hearts.^ 

Throutsh heaven the news of this snrprisal fun, 
Bttt Venus did not thus forget the Sun. 
He who 8tol*n transports idly had betray'dy 
By a betrayer was in kind repay'd : 
What now avails, great god, thy piercing blaaa? 
Tbiit youth and beauty, and those golden nq^s ? 
Tlioii who can'st warm this nniverse alone^ 
Feerst now a warmth more poweHul than thy own ; 
And those bnghr^es which all thingssbonldsorveyy 
Know not from fikr Lencotlibe to stray : 
Tiie lamp of liglit, for bonan good design'di 
Is to one virgin niggardly coi^n'd. 
Sometimes too early rise thy eastern beaim, 
Sometimes too hite they set in western ttreaas ; 
Tis then her beauty thy swift course delays. 
And gives to winter skies long summer days. 
Now in thy Ibce thy lovesick mind appears, 
And spreads through impious nations empty fean; 
For wlien thy beamtess head is wrap^ in night, 
Poor mortals tremble in despair of light. 
Tis not the moon that o'er thee casts a veil, 
lis love alone which makes thy looks so pate : 
Lencothoe is grown thy only care, 
Not Phaeton'^ ihir mother now is lair. 
The yomhlul Rhodes moves no tender thoni^, 
Aad beanteous Petsa is at Inst forgot. 



Fond Clyti^ scorn'd) yetlov'd,aiid tooght thy bed, 

£f^ then thy heart for other virgins hied. 

Leneothoe has all thy soal possess'd, 

And chas'd each rival passion from tiiy breatt 

To Ibb bright nymph Earynome gave birth, 

fo the bless'd confines of tiie spicy earth. 

Excelling others, she herself beheld 

By her own blooming danghter far excelfd. 

The sire was Orchamos, whose vast command. 

The seventh from Belns, ml'd the Persian land. 

Deep in cool vales beneath the* Hesperian sky, 
Fpt the San*s fiery steeds the pastures lie. 
Ambrosia there they eat, and thence they gain 
New vigour, and their daily toils sustain. 
While tbns on heavenly food the conrsers fed. 
And night aronnd her gloomy empire spread, 
The god assumed the mother's shape and air, 
And pass'd unheeded to his darling iair. 
Close by a lamp, with maids encompass'd round, 
The royal spinster full employed he found : 
Then cried, * A while from work, my danghter, rest ;* 
(And like a mother, scarce her lips he press'd), 
Servants retire !--nor secrets dare to hear. 
Intrusted only to a daughter's ear.' 
They swifl obey'd ; not one, suspicious, thought 
The secret wliich their mistress would be taught 
Then he : * Since now no witnesses are near, 
Behold the god who guides the various year! 
The world's vast eye, of light the source serene. 
Who all things sees, by whom are all things seen. 
Believe me, nymph ! (for I the truth have show'd) 
Thy charms have power to charoi so great a god/ 
Confus'd,«he heard him his soft passion tell. 
And on tiie floor, nntwirl'd, the spindle fell: 

VOL. I. L 
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Still from the tweet oonAttioii fome new giiee 
Binsh'd oot by ttealth, and iangnisbM in her &ce. 
The lover, now inflam'd, himself pnti on, 
And ont at once the god, idl ndiant, shone. 
The virgin f tartled at hia aiter'd form, 
Too weak to bear a god's impetnoos storm ; 
No more against the danling youth she strove. 
But silent yielded, and indolg'd his love. 

This Ciytie knew, and knew she was nndone, 
"Whose soni was fiz'd, and doted on the Son. 
She rag'd to think on her neglected charms^ 
And Phcebos panting in another's aims. 
With envioos madness fii'd she flies in haste. 
And tells the king, his daughter was unchaste. 
The king, incens'd to hear his honour stain'd. 
Mo more the father nor the man retained. 
In vain she stretch'd her arms, and tum'd her eyes 
To her lov*d god, the* enlightner of the skies ; 
In rain she own'd it was a crime, yet still 
It was a crime not acted by her will. 
The brutal sire stood deaf to every pra/r, 
And deep in earth entombed alive the fair. 
What Phoebus could do was by Phoebus done ; 
Full on her grave with pointed beams he shone : 
To pointed beams the gaping earth gave way ; 
Had the nymph eyes, her eyes^bad seen the day, 
Hot lifeless now, yet lovely still she lay. 
Not more the god wept when the world was fir*d, 
And in the wreck his blooming boy expired. 
The vital flame he strives to light again. 
And warm the froien blood in every vein : 
But since resist'ess fates denied that pow*r, 
On the cold nymph he rain'd a nectar show'r« 
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* Ah ! nadeserving thus/ lie said, * to die. 
Yet still in odoart tlioo ibalt reach the sky.' 
The body soon dissolV'dy and all around 
PerAini'd with heavenly fragrencies the groad : 
A sacriiice for gods uprose from thence, 

A sweet delightful tree of frinktncense. 

. . ■ • . ^ 

THB TRANSFORMATIOlf OF CCYTIB. 

Though guilty Oytie thus the Son bctray'd. 
By too much passion she was guilty made* 
Excess of love begot excess of griel^ 
Grief fondly bad her hence to hope relief. 
Bat angry Phoebus hears umnov'd her sighs, 
And sconifui from her loath'd embraces flies ; 
All day, all night, in trackless wilds alone 
She pki*d, and taught the iistenrog rocks her moan: 
Oa tiie bare earth she \in^ her bosom bare, 
lioose her attire, dishevel'd is her hair. 
Mine times the mom unbar'd the gates of light. 
As oft were spread the* alternate shades of night ', 
So long no sustenance the monmer knew, 
Unless she drunk her tears or suek'd the dew. 
She tnm'd about, but rose not from the ground, . 
Tom'd to the Son, still as he rolld bis round : 
Qo bis bright face huug her desiring eyes, 
IJHll fix*d to earth she strove in vain to rae. 
Her looks their paleness in a flower retained, 
But here and tliere some pnrpk* streaks they gained ; 
Still the lov'd object the fl»nd leaves pursue, 
Iptill move their root the moving Sun to view, 
^nd in the Heliotrope the nymph is true. 

The sisters heard these wonders with surprise,, 
But part reoeiv'd them as Tomaotk lies ; 
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And pertly Tallied; tliat ^ey coold^ot'see 
In powen diviDe eo vast an energy. 
Part own'd tme gods snch minreteB might do. 
Bat own*d not Baedias one among the tree. 
At last a common, just request tliey make, 
And beg Aldtbee her torn to take. 
' T will,' she said, ' and please you if I can ;' 
Then shot her sbuttfe swift, and^tbns began : 
< The fate of Daphnis is a iate too kimwn^ 
Whom an enamOnr'd nymph transfonn'd to stOJlie, 
Because she fear'd another nymph might tee 
The lovely yontb, aiid^loye as much as she : 
So strange the madness is of jealousy! 
Nor stall I tell, what changes Seython made, 
And how he walfc'd a man or tnp*d a nuiid. 
You too would peevish frown, and patience want 
To hear bow Celmis grew an adamant. 
He once was dear to Jove, and saw cf old 
Jove when a child ; but what he saw he told. 
Crocus and Smilaz may be tura'd to flow'rs. 
And the Curetes spring from bounteous 8how*rs ; 
I pass a hundred legends stale as these, 
•And with sweet novelty your taste will please.* 

THE 8T0RT OF 8ALMACI8 AMD HBRMAPHHODlTUSr 

BT MR. ADDISON. 

How Salmacis, with weak enfeebling streams 
Softens the body, and unnerves the limbs. 
And what the secret cause shall here be shown; 
The cause is secret, but the* effect is. known. 

The Naiads nurs'd an infant heretofore, 
Hiat Cytherea once to Hermes bore : 



} 
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From both the* illastrious aathon of bis race 
The child was Dam'd ; Efor was it hard to trace 
Both the bright (mrents through the infant's iace 
When fifkeen years in Ida's cool retreat 
The boy had told, he left his native seat. 
And sought fresh fountains in a foreign soil ; 
The pleasure lessened the attending toil. 
With eager steps the Lycian fields he crossed, 
And fields Ibat border on the Lycian coast ; 
A rhrer here he view*d so lovely bright. 
It show'd the bottom in a fiiirer light. 
Nor kept a sand concealed from human sight 
The stream prodac'd nor slimy ooze nor weeds, 
Nor miry rushes nor the spiky re^ds ; 
Bnlt dealt enriching moisture all around, 
Tbefruitfid banks with cheerful verdure crown 
And kept the spring eternal on Ibe ground. 
A nymph prfsides not practis'd in the chase, 
Kor skiliiil at the bow nor at the race ; 
Of aU the blue-eyed daughters of the main. 
The only stranger to Diana!s train ; 
Her sisters often, as 'tis said, wouldi cry, 
* Fie, Salmacis! what always idle? fie I 
Or take thy quiver, or thy arrows seize, 
And mix the toils of hunting with tliy ease,' 
Nor quiver she nor arrows e'er would seize^ 
Nor mix the toils of hunting with her ease; 
But oft would bathe her in the crystal tide. 
Oft with a comb her dewy locks divide; 
Now in the limpid streams she views her face, 
_^And d^w^d her image in the fioating glass : 
On beds of leaves, she now reposed her limbs. 
Now gather'dflowors that grew jobout beratreunu 
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•• /•■ • ■ .• 

And then by cliance was gathering, as she stood 
To view the boy, and long*d for what she view'd. 
^ Fain wonld she meet the yonth with hasty l^t. 
She fiiin wonld meet him bnt refas'd to meet, 
Before her looks were set with nicest care, 
And well deserv'd to be reputed fair* [prove 

* Bright youth,' she cries, ' whom all thy features 
A god ; and if a god, the god of love ; ' 

Bat if a mortal, bless'd thy nurse's breast, * 
Blestf'd are thy parents, and tliy sisters bles^d : 
Bnt oh, how bless*d ! how more than bless'd thy bride, 
Allied in bliss if any yet allied. 
If so, let mine the stolen enjoyments be ; 
If not, behold a willing bride in me.' 
The boy knew nought of love, andytoucfai'd with 
shame. 
He strove and blnsh'd.but still the blush became : 
In rining blushes still fresh beauties rose ; 
The snnny side of fruit such blushes shows, 
Aud such the moon, when all her silver white 
Turns in erlipses to a ruddy light. 
The nymph still begs, if not a nobler bliss, ' 
A cold salute, at least a sister^s kiss ; 
And now prepares to take the lovely boy 
Between her arms. He, innocently coy, 
Replies, ' Or leave me to myself alone. 
You mde uncivil nymph, or Pil \ye gone.* 

* Fair stranger then,* says she, ' It shall be so ;^ 
And, for she iear'd his tiireats, she feign'd to go ; 
But, hid within a coverts neighbouring green, 
She kept him still in sight, herself unseen. 
The boy now fancies all the danger o*er, 

Aad nmocently spoita about the shore -, 
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Playiiil aDd waoton to the stream he trips, ' 
And dips bis foot, and shivers as he dips. 
The coolness pleased him, and with eager haste 
His airy garments on the banlis he cast ; 
His godbke features and his heavenly hoe, 
And all his beanties, were expo^d to view. 
His naked limbs tiie nymph with rapture spies, ) 
labile hotter passions in her bosom rise, r 

FloSb in her cheeks, and sparkle in her eyes. 3 
She longs, she bams to clasp him in her arms, 
And looks, and sighs, and kindles at his charms. 

Now all midress*d upon the banks he stood. 
And clap'd his sides, and le«|>*d into the ^ood : 
His lovely limbs the silver waves divide. 
His limbs appear more lovely through the tide ; 
As lilies, shut within a crystal case, 
Receive a glossy lustre from the glass. 
' He's mine, he's all my own,' the Ninad cries, 
And fling;s off all, and after him slie flies. 
And now she fastens on him as he swims. 
And holds him close, and wraps about his limbs. 
The more the boy resisted and was coy, 
The more she clip'd, and kisS'd the straggling boy. 
So vHien the wriggling snake is snatch'd on high 
In eagle's claws, and hisses in the sky, 
Around the foe his twirling tail he flin^ 
And twists her legs, and writhes about her wings. 

The restless boy still obstinately strove 
To free himself, and still refused her love. 
Amidst his limbs she kept her limbs entwin'd, 
* And why, coy youth,' she cries, ' why tiinsl 

unkind? 
Q^f nay the $pi$ tfani keep us ever joio'd ! 



Mjoin'd, f 
;, corobin*dy > 
imon rind; 3 
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Ob, may we never, never, never (Hirt again f 
So pray'd the nymph, nor did she pray in vain; 
For now she finds him, as bis limbs she pressed. 
Grow nearer stiU and nearer to her breast ; 
Till, pierdng each the other's flesh, they run 
Together, and incorporate in one. 
Last, in one fiice are both their faces joii 
As when the stocii and grafted twig, 
Shoot up the same, and wear a common 
Both bodies in a single body mix, 
A single body with a double sex. 

The boy, thns lost in woman, now survey 'd 
The river's guilty stream, and thus he pray'd : 
(He pray'd, but wonder'd at hb softer tone, 
Surpris'd to hear a voice but iialf bis own :) 
* Yon paroit-gods, whose heavenly names I bear, 
Hear your Hermaphrodite, and grant mypray'r; 
Oh grant, that whomsoever these streams contain, 
If man he enter d, be may rise again 
Supple, unsinew'd, and but half a man !* 

The heavenly parents answered horn on lii^ 
Tlieir two-shap'd fi^n, &e double votary ; 
Then gave a secret virtue to the Bood, 
And ting'd its source to m^e his wishes good. 

CONTINUED BY £USDEN. 

ALCITHOJS AND HER SISTERS TRANSFORMED f 6 

RAtS. 

But Mineus' daughters still their tasks pursue^ 
To wickedness most obstinately true : 
At Bacchus still they laugh ; when all around. 
Unseen, the timbrels hoarse were heard to sdutid. 
Saffron and myrrh their fragrant odours shed. 
And now the present deity they dread. 
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Strange to relate ! Here ivy first was seen. 
Along the distaff crept the wondrous green. 
Then sudden-springing vines began to blooniy 
And the soft tendrils curi'd around tlie loom ; 
While parple clusters, dangling from on hiab, 
Ting*d the wrought purple with a second dye. 

Now from the skies was shot a doubtful light, . 
The day declining to tlie bounds of night 
The fabric's firm foundations shake all o'er. 
False tigers rage, and figur*d lions roar : 
Torches aloft seem blazing in the air. 
And angry flashes of red lightnings glare. 
To dark recesses, the dire sight to shnn. 
Swift the pale sisters in confusion run. 
Their arms were lost in pinions as they fled, 
And subtle films each slender hmb o*er$ipread : 
Their alter*d forms their senses soon reveai'd. 
Their forms how alter'd, darkness still conceal'd ; 
Close to thereof each wondering upwards springs, 
Berne on nduwwn, transparent, pluneless wingt). 
They strove for words, tiieir little bodies found 
No words, bnt murmur'd in a fainting sonud. 
to towns, not woods, tlie sooty bats delight. 
And never till the dusk begin their flight ; 
Till Vesper rises with his evening flame, 
tnm whom the Romans have derived their name. 

TMtf f RAysfOKMATIOll OP IKO AHD MEtlCERTA 

TO SEA-GODS. 

llie pOwtf ^ Bacdras now o*er Thebes had 
fldvrn; 
With awfiil reverence soon the god they ovm. 
Proud Ino all around the wonder tells. 
And on her nephew-deity still dwells. 
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Of nnmeroiu listen, she alone yet knew 

No grief, bat grief which she from sisters drew. 

Imperial Jano saw her with disdain, 
Vain in her offspring, in her consort vain. 
Who rnl'd the trembhng Thebans with a nod. 
But saw her vainest in her foster-god. 
' Conid tlien,' she cried, * a bastard b<^ have powV 
To make a mother her own son devour? 
Conid he the Tuscan crew to fishes change. 
And now three sisters damn 'to forms so strange? 
Yet shall the wife of Jove find no reli^? 
Shall she, still unrevengCd, disclose her grief? 
Have I the mighty freedom to complain ? 
Is that my power ? Is that to ease my pain ? 
A foe has taught me vengeance, and who ought 
To scorn that vengeance, which a foe has taught? 
What sure destruction frantic rage can throw. 
The gaping wounds of slaughtered Pentheus show. 
Why should not Ino, fii'd with madness, stray, ) 
like her mad sisters her own kindred slay? > 
Why she not follow, where they led the way ?* ) 
Down a ateep yawning cave, where yews di^lay'd 
In arches meet, and lend a baleiiil shade, 
Through silent labyrinths a passage lies 
To momnfiil regions, and infernal skies. 
Here Styx exhales its noisome clouds, and heve. 
The funeral rites once paid, all souls appear* 
Stiff cold, and horror with a ghastly face 
And staring eyes, infest the dreary place, 
Ghosts new arriv*d, and strangers to these plains, 
Know not the pabce where grim Pluto reigns: 
They journey doubtful, nor the road can tell 
Which leads to the metropolis of hell. 
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A thonsand avennei thofie towers commaBd, 
A thonsand gates for e?er open stand. 
As all the rivers disembogn'd, find room 
For all their waters in old ocean's womb ; 
So, this vast city worlds of shades receives. 
And space for millions stilt of worlds she leaves. 
The* unbodied spectres freely rove, and show 
Whate'er they loVd on earth, they love below. 
Hie lawyers still, or right or wrong, support. 
The conrtiers smoothly glide to Plato's conrt, 
Still airy heroes thonghts of glory fire, 
Still the dead poet strings his deathless lyre, 
And lovers still with fiincied darts expire. 

The qneen of heaven, to gratify her hate, 
And soothe immortal wrath, forgets her state. 
Down from the realms of day to realms of night, 
The goddess swift precipitates her flight 
At hell arriv'd, the noise hell's porter heard, 
The' enormous dog his triple head np-rear'd : 
Thrice from three grizly throats he bowl'd profound. 
Then suppliant couch'd, and stretch'd along tlie 

ground. 
The trembling threshold, which Satomia press'd, 
The weight of such divinity confess'd. 

Before a lofty adamantine gate, 

• Which clos'd a tower of brass, the Furies sate : 

• Misshapen foims tremendous to the sight, 
The' implacable foul daughters of the Night. 
A sounding whip each bloody sister shakes. 
Or fVom her tresses combs the cnrling snakes. 
But now great Juno's miyesty vras known ; 
Through the thick gloom «U heavenly bright she 

shone: 
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The hideous mooaten their obedience showed,. 
And, rising from their »eats, submissive bow'd. 

This is the place of woe, here groan the dead^ 
Huge Tityns o'er nine acres here is spread. 
Fruitful for pain the* immortal liver breeds. 
Still grows, and still the* insatiate vulture leeds.- 
Poor Tantalus to taste the wat^ tries, 
Bat from his lips the faithless water flies ; 
Then thinks the bending tree he can comouHid ; 
The tree starts backwards, and eludes his band. 
The labour too of Sisyphus is vain, 
Up the steep mount he heaves the stone with pain^ 
Down from the summit rolls the stone again. 3 
The Bolides their leaky vessels still 
Are ever iiliiog, and yet never fill ; 
Doomed to this punishment for blood they shed^ 
For bridegroom slaughtered in the bridal bed. 
Stretcb'd on the rolling wheel Ixipn lies; 
Himself he follows, and himself he flies: 
Ixion, tortnr'd, Juno sternly ey'd. 
Then tam'd, and toiling Sisyphus espy'd : 
* And why/ she said, * so wretched is the flite 
Of him, whose brother proudly reigns in stated - 
Yet still my altars unador^d have been, 
By Atliamas and his presumptuous queen.* 

AVhat caus'd her hate the goddess thus conftnTd, 
What caos'd her joorney now was more than gueil^ 
That hate, relentless, its revenge did want. 
And that revenge the Furies jM>on could gOBtii 
They could the glory of proud Thebes efl^fi^ 
And hide in ruin the Cadmean race« 
For tliis she largely promises, intreats. 
And to intreaties adds imperial threats. 



Book 4, OTiB'inBTAXoBnioscs. 161 

Then fell Tisiphoiid with ra^e was itaof , 
And from her month the* untwisted serpents flnng ; 
* To gain this trifling boon tbere is no need/ 
She cried, ' in fbnnal speeches to proceed. 
Whatever thoo command'st to do is done; 
Believe it flmsh^ tfaongh not yet began. 
Bat from these mebnchoiy seats repair 
To iMppier mansions, and to purer air.' 
She spoke; tlie goddess, darting upwards, flies, 
And joyous reascends her native skies ; 
Nor entered there, till round her Iris threw 
Ambrosial sweets, and pour'd celestial dew. 

The faithful Fury, guiltless of delays, 
With cruel haste the dire command obeys. 
Girt in a bloody gown, a torch she shakes, 
And rannd her neck twines speckled wreaths of 
Pear and dismay, and agoniidng pain, [snakes ; 
With frantic rage complete her loveless train. 
To Thebes her flight she sped, and hell forsook, 
At her approach the Theban turrets shook ; 
Tlie sun shrunk back, thick clouds the day O'ercast, 
And springing greens were withered as she pass'd. 

Now dismal y ellings heard, strange spectres seen. 
Confound as much the monarch as the queen ; 
In vain to quit the palace they prepared, 
Tisiphone was there, and kept the ward. 
She wide extended her unfriendly arms. 
And all the Fury lavished all her harms. 
Part of her tresses loudly hiss, and part 
Spread poison, as their forky^ tougoes they dart. 
Then from her middle locks two snakes she drew. 
Whose merit from superior mischief grew; 
The' envenom'd ruin, thrown with spitefiil carcy 
Clnag. to the bosoms of the hapless pair. 
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The haplfss pair soon with wild tboaghts were fii'd. 
And madness by a thoosand ways inspir'd. 
Tis true, tlM* unwonnded body still was sound. 
But *twas the sool which felt the deadly woimd. 
Nor did the* nnaated monster here give o'er. 
But dealt of plagnes afresh onmimber'd store. 
Each baneful juice too well she understood. 
Foam, ebnrn'd by Cerberus and Hydra^s blood; 
Not hemlock and cojd aconite she chose. 
Delighted in variety of woes. , 
Whatever can untsne the' harmonions soul. 
And its mild reasoning faculties control. 
Give false ideas, raise desires profane, 
And whirl in eddies the tumnltnoos brain, 
Mix'd virith cors'd art, she direfuUy around - 
Through all their nerves difins*d the sad componnd: 
Then toss'd her torch in circles still the same, 
Improv'd their rage, and added flame to flame. 
The grinning fury her own conquest spied, 1 
And to her ruefql shades retum'd with pride, > 
And threw the' exhausted, useless snakes aside. S 

Now Athamas cries out, his reason fled, 
*■ Here, fellow-hunters, let the toils be spread ^ 
I saw a lioness in quest of food. 
With her two young, run roaring in this wood.* 
Again the fancied savages were seen, 
As through his palace still he chas'd his queen.; 
Then tore Learchus from her breast. The child 
Stretch'd little arms, and on its father.sroil'd: 
A father now no more ; who now begtm 
Around his head to whirl his giddy son, 
And, quite insensible to nature's call, ^ 
The helpless infimt flung against th6 walL > 
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The same mad poison in the mother wrongfat; 
Young Melicerta in her arroft she canght. 
And vrith disordered tresses, bowling, flies. 
* Ob I Bacchus, Ev6e, Bacdius ." load sbe cries ; 
The name of Bacclins Juno laugh'd to hear. 
And said, ' Thy foster-god has cost tbee dear.' 

A rock there stood, whose side the beating waves 
Had long consuro'd, and hoUow*d mto caves : 
The bead shot forwards in a bending steep, 
And cu^it a dreadful covert o'er the deep. 
The wretched Ino, on destruction bent, 
Climb'd up the cliff; such strength her fury lent ; 
Thence with her guiltless boy, who wept in vain, 
At one bold spring she plnng'd into the main. 

Her niece*8 ftte touch'd Cytlierea's breast. 
And in soft sounds she Neptune thus address*d : 
' Great god of waters! whose extended sway 
Is next) to his whom heaven and earth obey : 
Let not the suit of Venus thee displease, 
Pity the floaters on the' Ionian seas, 
Increase thy subject-gods, nor yet disdain 
* To add my kindred to that glorious train. 
If from the sea I may such honours cUim, 
If *tis desert, tint from the sea I came, 
As Grecian poets artfiiUy have sung. 
And in the name confessed, from whence I sprung.' 

PJeas'd, Neptune nodded liis assent, and free 
Both soon became from frail mortality. 
He gave them form and majesty divine, 
And bad them glide along tlie foamy brine: 
For Melicerta is Patemon known, 
And Ino onee, Lencothoe is grown* 
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THE TR4V8FORBI4TI01f OF THKTHBBAN Bf ATRCUI«» 

The Theban matrons their lov'd qtieen pnTsned, 
Aud, traciDg to the rock, her footsteps Yiew'iL' 
Too certain of her fate, they rend the skies 
With piteous slirieks and lamentable cries. 
All bnt their breasts, and Jono all upbraid^ 
Who still remember'd H deluded maid ; 
Who, still revengeful for one 8tol*n embrace. 
Thus wreak'd her hate on the Cadmean race. 
This Juno heard; * And shall such elfi/ she criedy 
< Dispute my justice, or my power deride? 
You too shall feel my wrath, not idly spent, 
A {j^oddess never for insults was meant/ 

She who lov'd mo^t, and who most lov'd had been, 
Said, ' Not tlte waves shall part me from my queen/ 
She strove to plunge into the roaring flood | 
Fix*d to the stone, a stone herself she stoou* 
This, on her breast would fain her blows r^peat^ 
Her stiffen*d hands refused her breast to beat : 
That; Atretch'd her arms unto the seas, in vain 
Her arms she laboured to nnstretch again. 
To tear her comely locks another tried, 
Both comely locks and fingers petrified. 
Part thus : but Juiio with a softer mind 
Part doomed to mix among the feather'd kind ; 
Transfbrmd, the name of Theban birds they keep. 
And skim the surfiice of that fatal deep. 

CADMUS AND BIS QOBEM TRANSFORMED TO 

BSRPENT8. 

Meantime the wretched Cadmus mourns, nor 
knows 
That they who mortal fell, immortal rose. 
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With a loog series of new iiis oppress'd, 
He droops, and all the man forsakes his breast. 
Strange prodigies confound bis frighted eyes. 
From the fair city, which he rais'd, he flies; 
As if miafortane not parsned bis race, 
Bat only hang o*er that dcYOted place. 
ResoWd by sea to seek some distant land, 
At last he safely gain'd the' lUyrian strand. 
Cheerless himself, his consort still he cheers, 
Hoaty and loaden^d both with woes and years. 
Then to recoont past sorrows they begin, 
And trace tbem to the gloomy origin : 

* That serpent sare was ballow'd, Cadmus cried, 

* Which pncemy spear transfixed with foolish pride ; 
When the big teeth, a seed before unknown, 1 
By me along the wondering glebe were sown, /• 
And sprouting armies by themselves o'elthrown. ) 
If thence the wrath of heaven on roe is bent, 
Kay heaven conclude it with one sad event ; 

To an extended serpent change the man :' 
And while be npoke the wish'd-for change began. 
His skin with sea-green spots was varied ronnd, 
And on his belly prone he pressed the ground : 
He glitter'd soon with many a golden scale, 
And his shrunk legs clos'd in a npiry tail. 
Arms yet remained, remaining arms he spread 
To his lov'd wife, and human tears yet shed. 
^ Come, my Harmonia, come, thy ikce recline 
Down to my face, still touch what still is mine. 
O ! let these hands, while hands, be gently prcss'd, 
While yet the serpent has not all possess'd.' 
More he had spoke, but strove to speak in vain, 
The fbrky tongue refused to tell bis pain, 
And learn'd in hissings only to complain. 

YOL. I. M 
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A thoafland flocks on fbady noimtaiiw fed, 

A thousand herds o'er grassy plains were spread. 

Here wondrous trees their shining stores unfoldy 1 

Their shining stores too wondrous to be told ; > 

Theirleaves^theirbranchesyandtheirapplesgold. ) 

Then Perseus the gigantic prince addressed. 

Humbly implor'd a hospitable Test. 

* If bold exploits thy admiration fire,' 

He said, * I fancy mine thou wilt admire : 

Or if the gloiy of a race can move, , 

Not mean my glory, for I spring from Jove.' 

At this confession Atlas ghastly stai'd, 

Mindful of what an oracle decWd, 

That the dark womb of time conceal'd a day, 

Which should, disclos'd, the bloomy gold betray: 

All should at once be ravished from his eyes, 

And Jove's own progeny eqioy the prise. 

For this the fruit he loftily immnr'd, 

And a fierce dragon the strait pass secured. 

For this all strangers he forbad to land, 

And drove them from the' inhospitable strand. 

To Perseus then^ ' Fly quickly, fly this coast ; 

Nor fidsely dare thy acts and race to boast.' 

In vain the hero for one night entreats, [threats. 

Tlireatening he storms, and next adds force to 

By strength not Perseus could himself defend. 

For who in strength with AUas could contend? 

' But since short rest to me thou wilt not give, 

A gift of endless rest from me receive.' 

He said, and backward tnrn'd; no more coneeal'd 

The present, and Medusa's head reveal'd. 

Soon the hi(^ Atlas a high mountain stood. 

His locks and beard became a leafy w4)od : 
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His bands and shonlders hoto ridges weitt,- 
The siimroit-bead still crown'd tiie steep ascent ; 
His bones a solid rocky hardness gained : 
He, thns immensely grown, as fate ordains, 
Tbe stars, the heavens, and all the gods sostaiii'd 
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ANDROMEDA RESCUED FROM THE SEA-MONSTER* 

• 

Now ^olns bad with strong chains con6n*d. 
And deep iniprison'd every blostering wmd-; 
The rising Phosphor, with a pnrple light, 
Did sluggish mortals to new toils invite. 
His feet again the valiant Penens plnmes. 
And his keen sabre in his hand resumes : 
Then nobly spurs the ground, and upward sprlngt, 
And cuts the liquid air with sounding wings. 
O'er various seas, and various lands he paas*d, 
Till Ethiopia's shore appeared at last 
Andromeda was there, doomed to atone 
By her own ruin, follies not her own : 
And if ittfostice in a god can be. 
Such was the Libyan god's unjust decree. 
Cbaiii'd to a rock she stood, young Perseus stay'd 
His rapid flight to view the beauteous maid> 
So sweet her frame, so exquisitely fine, 
She seem'd a statue by a hand divine ; 
Had not the wind her waving tresses show'd, 
And down her cheeks the melting sorrows flowVi* 
Her fiinltless form the hero's bosom fires. 
The more he looks the more he still admirM. 
The* admirer almost had forgot to fly, 
And swift descended fbttering fron» oD'high. 
' O virgin ! worthy no sndi chains to provey 
But pleasing chains in the soft folds of love ; 
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Then shrwk'd Hannoniay ' Stay, my Gndimu, stey ; 
Glide not in sacli a monBtroos shape away I 
Destrnctiony like impetuous waves, rolls on : 
Where are thy feet, thy legs, thy shoulders gone ? 
Changed is ti^ visage, changed is all thy frame, 
Cadmus is only Cadmus now in name. 
Ye gods, my Cadmus to himself restore. 
Or me like him transform ; I ask no more.' 

The hnsband.serpent show'd he still had thoni^t. 
With wonted fondness an embrace he sought ; 
Play'd round her neck, in many a harmless twiat. 
And lick'd that bosom, which a man be kiss*d. 
The lookers-on (for lookers-on there were) 
fihock'd at the sight, half-died away with ^ar« 
The transformation was again renewed, 
And, like the husband, changed the wife they view'd. 
Both serpents now, with fold invoWd in fold, 
To the next covert amicably roU'd. 
There curFd they lie, or wave along the green, f 
Fearless see men, by men are fearless seen, > 
• Stillmild,andcon8ciouswhatthey once have been. } 

THE STORT OF PERSEUS. 

Yet though this harsh inglorious fiite they found, 
Each in the deathless grandson liv'd renown'd; 
Through conquered India Bacchus nobly rode, 
And Greece withtempleshail'd the conquering god. 
In Argos o|ily proud Acrisius reign'd. 
Who all the consecrated rites proian'd. 
Audacious wretch ! thus Bacchus to deny. 
And the great Thunderer's great son defy I 
Nor him alone : thy daughter vainly strove, 
Brave Perseus of celestial stem to prove, 
And hers^ pregnant by a golden Jove. 



\ 
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Yet this was trae, and truth in time preralb; 
Acrisias now his onbelief bewails. 
His fonner thoaght, an inipioos thoogfat be foond^ 
And both the hero and the god were own'd. 
He saw already one in heaven was placed. 
And one with more than mortal triumphs grac'd. 
The yietor Persenp, with the gorgon-head. 
O'er Libyan sands bis airy journey sped. 
The gory drops distill'd as swift he flei^y 
And from each drop envenom'd serpents grew. 
The mischieft brooded on the barren plains, 
And still the* unhappy fruitfulness remains. 

ATLAS TRANSFORMED TO A MOUNTAIN. 

Thence Perseus, like a cloud, by storms was 
driv'n, 
Tlirough all the* expanse beneath the cope of 
The jarring winds unable to control, [heavVi, 

He saw the southern and the northern pole : 
And eastward thrice and westward thrice was 

whirld, 
And from the skies surveyed the nether world. 
But when gray evening show'd the verge of night, 
He fear'd in darkness to pursue his fli^t. 
He pois'd his pinions, and foi|;ot to soar. 
And, sinking, dos'd them on the* Hesperian shore : 
Then beg'd to rest, till Lucifer begun 
To wake the mom, the morn to wake the sun. 

Here Atlas reign*d, of more than human sise, 
And in his kingdom the vrorld^ Hmit lies. 
Here Titan bids his vrearied coursers sleep, 
And cools the burning axle in the deep. 
The mighty monarch, uncontroPd, alone [known. 
His sceptre sways: no neighbouring iitates are 
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Thy country and thy mmie/ he said, * disciofle. 
And give a true rehearaal of thy woes/ 
A quick reply her bashfidness refos^d. 
To the free converse of a man nnns'd. 
Her rising bhishes had conceahnent fimnd 
IVom her spread hands, hot that her hands were 
She acted to her foil extent of pow'r, [bonnd. 
And bath*d her £ice with a fresh silent showY: 
Bot by degrees, in innocence grown bold. 
Her name, her conntry, and her birth she told ; 
And how she snffer'd for her mother's pride, 
Who with the Nereids once in beanty vied. 
Part yet nntold, tiie seas began to roar. 
And mounting billows tumbled to the shore ; 
Above the waves a monster niis'd his head. 
His body o'er tlie deep was widely spread : 
Onward he flonnc'd, aloud the virgin cries ; 
Each parent to her shrieks in sbridu replies ; 
But she had deepest cause to rend the skies. 
Weeping, to her they ding ; no sign appears 
Of help, they only lend their helpless tears. 

* Too long yon vent your sorrows,' Perseus said, 

* Short is the hour and swift the time of aid : 
In me the son of thundering Jove behold. 
Got in a kindly shower of fruitful gold. 
Medusa's snaky head is now my prey, 
And through the clouds I boldly wing my way. 
If such desert be worthy of esteem. 
Add, if your daughter I from death redeem. 
Shall she be mine p Shall it not then be thought 
A bride so lovely was too cheaply bought? 
For her my arms I willingly employ. 
If I may beauties which I save eiy oy .' 
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TIte parents eaf^rly the terms embrace ; 
For who would sli^^t svch terms in inch a cflfe ? 
Nor her alone tliey promise, bat beside, 
The dowry of a kingdom with the bride. 

As weil-rig'd gallies which slaves sweating row. 
With their sharp beaks the wfaiten'd ocean plon|^; 
So when the monster mov*d, still at his hack 
The furrow'd waters left the foamy track. 
Now to the rock he was adranc'd so nigh, 
Whirl'd from a sling a stone the space would fly. 
Then bounding upwards the brave Peneus sprang. 
And in mid air on hovering pinions hung. 
His shadow quickly floated oa the main, 
The monster could not his wild rage restrain. 
But at the floating shadow leap'd in vain. 
As when Jove's bird a speckled serpent spies, 
.Which in the shine of Phoebus basking lies. 
Unseen he souses down and bears away, 
TntBS*d from behind, the vainly-hissing prey ; 
To writhe bis neck the labour nought avails, 
Too deep the* imperial talons pierce his seatet : 
Thus the wing'd hero now descends, now soars, 
And at his pleasure the vast monster gores : 
Full in his back, swift-stooping from above. 
The crooked sabre to its hilt he drove. 
The monster rag*d impatient of the pain, 
First bounded high and then sunk low again : 
Now like a savage boar when chafd with wounds, 
And bay'd with opening mouths of hungry hounds, 
He on the foe turns with collected mi^t, 
Who still eludes him with an airy flight, 
And wheeling round the scaly armour tries 
Of his thick sides, his thinner tail now plies ; 
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Till firom repeated strokes o«t gaBlfd a flood. 
And the waves redden'd with the streamiog blood. 
At last the dropping wings, befoam'd all o'er 
With flaggy heaviness their master bore ; 
A rock he spied, wliose hmnble head was low. 
Bare at an ebb, but eover*d at a flow ; 
A ridgy hold ; he thither flying gained, 
And with one hand his bending weight sastain>l ; 
With the* otlier vigoroos blows he dealt aroimd, 
And the home-thrusts the' expiring monster own*d. 
In deafening shouts the glad applauses rise, 
And peal on peal runs rattling through the skies. 
The saviom^youth tlie royal pair confess, [bless : 
And nitli heav'd hands their daughtei's bridegroom 
The beauteous bride moves on, now loos'd fliom 

chains. 
The cause and sweet reward of all the hero's pahis. 

Meantime on shore triumphant Perseus stood. 
And parg'd his hands, smeat'd with the monster's 
Then hi the windings of a sandy bed [blood ; 

Compos'd Medusa's execrable head : 
But to prevent the rooff^bness, leaves he threw. 
And young green twigs which soft in waters grew. 
There soft and foil of sap; but here when lay*d, 
Tooch'd by the head that softness soon decoy'd: 
The wonted flexibility quite gone. 
The tender scions hardened into stone. 
Fresh juicy twigs surprised, the Nereids brought, 
fVesb juicy twigs the same contagion caught : 
The nymphs tiie petrifying seeds still keep. 
And propagate the wonder through the deqp. 
The pliant sprays of coral yet d^hure 
Their stifiening natare when expoB'd to air ; 
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Those ^my»9 which did like bending ofieninoTey 1 
Snatch'd from their element, obdonite prove, r 
And shmfa* beneath the wtTesygrow stones abo?e. J 

The great immortals gratefiil Perseus prais*d| 
And to three powers tlwee torfy altars rais'd. 
To Hermes this ; and that be did assign 
To Pallas; the mid honours, Jove, were thine. 
He hastes for Pallas a white cow to coil, 
A calf for Hermes, bnt for Jove a bull. 
Then seiz'd the priae of his victorious fight| 
Andromeda, and daim'd the nnptial rite. 
Andromeda alone he greatly sought, 
The dowry kingdom was not worth his thought. 

Pleased Hymen now his golden torch displays. 
With rich oblations (vagrant altars blaae, 
Sweet wreaths of choicestflowers are hung on high, 
And cloudless pleasure smiles in every eye : 
The melting music melting thoughts inspires, 
And warbling songsters aid the warbling lyres. 
The palace opens wide in pompous state, 
And, by his peers surrounded, Cepheus sate : 
A feast. was serv'd fit for a king to give. 
And At for godlike heroes to receive 
The banquet ended, the gay cheerful bowl 
Mov'd round andbrighten'd and enlargMeach soul. 
Then Persona asks, * what customs there obtained, 
And by what laws the people were restrained ?* 
Which told, the teller a like ft^edom takes, 
And to the warrior his petition makes, 
To know what arts had won Medusa's snakes. 

THE 8TORT OF MEDUSA'S HEAD. 

The hero with his just request complies. 
Shows how a vale beneath cold Attas lies, 
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Where with Mpiring monoteiiM feno'd around. 
He the two danghten of old Phorcos fomid : 
Fate had one common eye to both as8ign*dy 
Each saw by turns, and each by turns was bliiHL 
But while one strove to lend her sister sight, ) 
He stretcb'd his hand and stole their mntnal light, f 
And left both eyeless, both invoiv'd in night j 
Throagh devious wilds and trackless woods he 

pass'd, 
And at the Gorgon seats arriv'd at last : 
But as he jonmey'd, pensive he surveyed 
What wastefiil havoc dire Medusa made. 
Here stood still breathing statues, men before ; j 

There rampant lions seem'd in stone to roar: 
Nor did he yet afirighted quit the field, 
Bat in the mirror of his polish'd shield 
Reflected, saw Medusa slumbers take. 
And not one serpent by good chance awake. 
Then backward an unerring blow he sped, 
And from her body lop'd at once her head : 
Hie gore prolific prov*d : with sudden force 
Sprung Pegasus, and wing'd his airy course. 

The beaven-bom warrior fidthfoUy west on, 
And told the numerous dangers which he run : 
What subject seas, what lands he had in view. 
And nigh what stan the' adventrons hero flew. 
At last be silent sat; the listening throng 
Sigh'd at the pause of his delightful tongue. 
Some beg'd to know why this alone should wear. 
Of all the sisters, such destructive hair? 

Great Perseus then : ' With me you shall prevail, 
Worth the rekition to relate a tale. 
Medusa once had charms, to gain her love 
A rival crowd of envious lovers strove : 
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They who have seen her own tbey ne'er did tnce 
More moving featuret in a sweeter face : 
Yet above all her length of hair they own, 
In golden ringlets wav*d, and graceiiil shone. 
Her Neptnne saw, and with such beauties fir'd, 
Resolv'd to compass what his soul desir'd, 
In chaste Minerva's fane ; he histinl stay'd. 
And seiz'd and rifled the yonng blushing maid. 
The bashiiil goddess tom'd her eyes away, 
Nor durst such bold impurity survey; 
But on the ravish'd virgin vengeance takes, 
Her shining hair is cluuD|fd to hissing snakes. 
These in her SBgis Pallas joys to bear; 
Tht hissing snidLCs her foes more sure ensnare, 
Than they did lovers once, when shining hair. 
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BOOK r. 

TRANSLATBD BY MATHnVARJKO. 

nus noBY ov peascub goittiniisiIi 

Whilb Peneiu entertain'cl with this report 

His father Cephens, aod the listening conrt. 

Within the palace w^Us was heard aloud 

The roaring noise of some nnnily crowd ; 

Not tike the songs which cheerfal friends prepare 

For nuptial days, bat sounds that thr^aten'd wim^ ; 

And all the pleasures of this happy feast, 

To tnmult tum'd, in wild disorder ceas'd. 

Bo when the sea is calm, we often find 

A storm rais'd sadden by some furious wind. 

Chief in the riot Pbineos first appeared, 
(Ttie rash ringleader of this boistrous herd), 
And brandishing his brazen-pointed lance, 

* Behold,' he said, ' an i^jafd man advance, 
Stung with resentment for his. ravish'd wife; 
Nor shall thy wings, O Perseus, save thy life ; 
Nor Jove lomself : though we've been often told 
Who got thee in the form of tempting gold.* 
His lance was aim*d, when Cephens ran and said, 

* Hold, brother, hold \ what brutal ra^e has viad^ 

▼OXhII, b 
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Your frantic roiod so black a crime conceive ? 
Are these the thanks that yon to Perseus ^ve? 
This the reward that to his worth you pay, 
Whose timely valour sav'd Andromeda? 
Nor was it he, if yon would reason right, 
Thai forced her from you, but the jealous spite 
Of envious Nereids, and Jove's high decree ; 
And that devouring monster of the sea, 
That ready with his Jaws wide-gaping stood 
To eat my child, the iairest of my blood. 
Yon lost her then when she seem'd past relief. 
And wish'd perhaps her death, to ease your grief 
With my afflictions. Not content to view ^' 
Andromeda in d^ns, unhelp'd by you. 
Her spouse and uncle ; will you grieve tliat he 
£xpos'd his life the dying maid to free ? 
And shall you claim his merit? Had you thought 
Her charms so great, yousbou'd have bravely sought 
That blessing on the rocks, where fix'd she lay -: 
But now let Perseus bear his prize away, 
By service gaib*d, by promised faith possests'd : 
To him I owe it, that my f^ is bless'd 
Still with a child : nOr think that I prefer 
Perseus to tliee, but to the loss of her.' 

Pbineus on him and Perseus roll'd about 
His eyes in silent rage, and seem'd to doubt 
Which to destroy ; till resolute at length, 
He threw his spear with the redoubled strength 
His fury gave him, and at Perseus struck ; 
Bat, missing Perseus, in his seat it stuck, 
Who, springing nimbly up, retnm*d tlie dart, 
A^d almost plnng'd it in his rival's heart ; 
But lie for safety to the altar ran 
(Unfit protection for so vile a man); 
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Yet was the stroke not vain, as Rhaetos fbimdy 
Who in his brow received a mortal wooiid; 
Headlong he tumbled when his scull was broke, 
Flrom which his friends the fatal wetfpon took. 
While he lay trembling, and his gashing blood 
In crimson streams around the table flow'd. 

But this provok'd the* unruly rabble worse; 
They flung their darts ; and some in loud discourse 
To death young Perseus and the monarch doom ; 
But Cepheus left before the guilty room, 
With giW appealing to the gods above, 
Who laws of hospitality approve, 
Who faith protect, and succour injm'd right. 
That he was guiltless of tliis barbarous fight. 

PalUs her brother Perseus close attends, 
And with her ample shield from harm defends. 
Raising a sprightly courage in his heart : 
But Indian Athis took the weaker part. 
Bom in the crystal grottos of the sea; 
limnate^s son, a.fimiy nymph, and she 
Daughter of Ganges ; graceful was his mien. 
His person lovely, and liis age sixteen. 
His habit made his native beauty more; 
A purple mantle fring'd with gold he wore ; 
Hbneck weJl-tnm'd, with golden chains wasgrac'd ; 
His hair, with mirth perfum'd, was nicely drc8s*d. 
Though with Just aim he could the javelin throw. 
Yet with more skill he drew the bending bow ; 
And now was drawing it with artftil hand, 
Whep Perseus, snatching up a flaming brand, 
Whirl'd sudden at his ftce tiie burning wood, 
Cmsh'd his eyes in, and quenched the fire with blood ; 
Through the soft skin the splintei^d.bones appeary 
And spoil'd the face that lately was so fair. 
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Wben "Lyea/tm hU Atiiu ^ns bebeld, 
How was ly3 li^ with frieii% Uoiriir fiU'd! 
A youth «o iiot:|le, to ^s sgul so de«r> 
To see his uhl^e^ look, hi« dyiqg groans to hear! 
He 8i|^tch*(| ^ bow the boy W4» usVi to bend. 
And cry'dj ^ With nie* £U4e traitor! dare contend; 
Boast not i^ conquest, o'er a child, but try 
iphf strength with me, wh$ii all thy pollers defy | 
Nctr tl^ipk so vfma an act ^ ^ctory. 
While yet he spoke he flunft the whinUig dart. 
Which pierc'4 the plaited robe, butnuss'dhis heart; 
Perseus defied, npon him fiercely press'4 
With sword unfhe^th'd, and plnn^f d it in his breast ; 
His eyes o'erwhelni'4 with night, ha stumbling fidis, 
And with hu latest breath on Athis calls ; 
Pleas*d that so near the lovely yontfa he lies, 
He sinks his bead upap his friend and ^iei. 

Next eager Phorbas,, old ]!||ethiQn*s son, 
Came rushing for^nurd with Amphimedon; 
When the smooth pavement, slippery made with 

TiipM up thfir feet, and flnng 'em on th? floor; 
The swofd of Perseus (who by chance was nigh) 
Prevents their rise; and where they fiiU they Ue: 
Foil 19 his riba Amphimedon he smote, 
Aqd then atnd^ fiery Phorbas in the tlnt>at. 
Emytfaus lilting up his ai^e, the btow 
Waf thus prevented by his nimble foe ; 
A gulden aip he seices, high ennboss'd, 
And at his bend the massy goblet toss'd : 
It hits, and from hlft forehead bnus'd rebounds. 
And blood and b!(«i«s he vomits from his wounds; 
With his sl«in iellowft oa the floor he lies, 
And dealh ^ eyer 9huti hii swimming eyes. 



Then PolJrdi^tBMii Ml^ ik goddMhborn ; 
PMegiu, Md Zfytuk with IcMks miBhoni 
Next fdllownA ; fefeit, the *Mke of death he gav« 
To CljIiM^ Abenii, tnd Lyeetos bnve ; 
While o'er imoamberM bmps of ghastly dead. 
The Argive hero's feet triomphant tread. 

Bat Phioeiu stands aloof, and dreads to feel 
His riiraTs force, and flies his pointed steel; 
Yet threw a dart flnom fer ; by chance it lights 
On Idas, who fer neither party fights; 
But woinided stenly thos to Phinens said, 
* Since of a nenter thou a foe hast made, 
Hus I return tiiee ;' drawing firmn his side 
The dart, which as lie strove to ffing he died. 
Odites fell by dymenwrs sword. 
The Ce|ihen court had not a greater lord. 
Hypseus his blade does m Protenor sheath. 
But braTe LyUddes soon reveng'd his death. 
Here too was old Bumthion, one that feai'd 
The gods, and in the cause of heaven appear*il, 
Who only wisUng the success of ri^t, 
And by his age exenptcd feom the fl|ht. 
Both sides alike condemns : * This impious wAr 
Cease, ceMe,'he cries, * thesebloody broils forbear.* 
This scarce the sage with h^ concern had said, 
When Chromis at a blow struck off his h^d ; 
Which dropping, dn the royal altar roll'd, 
Still staring on the crowd with aspect bold ; 
And still It sfeeni'd their horrid strife to bhune, 
In life and death his pious teal the saine ; 
Whtte eiibgiog to the horns tlie trunk eatpifeft, 
The sever'd bead consumes ahfidst the fll-A. 

Then Phhieas, who fi-dm Ihr his jateHta threw, 
Broteas and Ammbh, twins and hirothett^^lew ;^ 
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For knotted gauntlets inatclilesB in the M4,'. 
Bat gauntlets most to swords and javelins yield. 
Ampycus next, with hallow'd fillets bound. 
As Ceres' priest, and with a mitre cro¥rn*d, 
His spear transfiiL'd,and struck him to the gromd. 

O Tapetides ! with pain 1 tell 
How you, sweet lyris^ in the riot fell ; 
What worse than brutal rage bis breast could fill. 
Who did thy blood, O bard celestial ! spill ? 
Kindly you press'd amid the princely throng. 
To crown the feast, and give the nuptial song : 
Discord abhor'd the music of thy lyre. 
Whose notes did gentle peace so well inspire; 
Tliee, wheji fierce Pettalus far off espied, 
Defenceless with thy harp (he scoffing criedX 
* Oo, to the ghosts tliy soothing lessons play; 
We loi^th thy lyre, and scorn thy peaoefiil lay :* — 
And, as again he fiercely bid him go, 
He pierced his temples with a mortal blow* 
His harp he held, though sinking on the ground, 1 
Whose stringsindeatfahistremblittgfingers found > 
By chance, and tun*d by chance a dying sound. ) 

With grief I^cormas saw him fidl from iar, 
And, wresting fi'om the door a massy bar. 
Full in his poll lays on a load of knocks. 
Which stun him, and he falls like a devoted ox. 
Another bar Pelates would have snatched, 
But Corythus his motions slily watch'd ; 
He darts his weapon firom a private stand, 
And rivets to the post his veiny hand : 
When straight a missive spear transfixed his side^ 
By Abas thrown, and as he hung he died. 

Melaneus on the prince's side was slain : 
And DorylaS| who own*d a fertile plain. 
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OS NasamoDia'a field th^.weaitby lord, [hotitL 
Whose crowded barns could scarce contain their 
A whizzing spear obliquely gave a blow, 
Stuck in his groin, and pierced the nerves below; 
His foe beheld his eyes convulsive roll. 
His ebbing veins, and his departing soul ; 
Then taunting said, * Of all thy spacious plains, 
This spot thy only property remains.' 
He left him thus ; but had no sooner left, 
Than Perseus in revenge his nostrils cleft: 
From his friend's breast the murdering dart he drew. 
And tlie same weapon at the murderer threw ; 
His bead in halves the darted javelin cut. 
And on each side the brain came issuing out. 

Fortune his friend, his deaths around he deals. 
And this his lance, and that his falchion feels : 
Now Clytius dies, and by a different wound. 
The twin, his brother Clanis, bites the ground. 
In his rent jaw the bearded weapon sticks. 
And the steelM dart does Clytius' thigh transfix. 
With tliese Mendesian Celadon be slew ; 
And Astreus next, whose mother was a Jew, 
His sire uncertain. Then by Perseus fell 
^thion, who could things to come foretel; 
But now he knows not whence the javelin flies 
That wounds his breast, nor by whose arm he dies. 

The squire to Pliinens next his valour tried. 
And fierce Agyrtes stain'd with parricide. 

As these are slain, fresh numbers still appear. 
And wage with Perseus an unequal war \ 
To rob him of his right, the maid he won, - 
By honour, promise, and d&scrt his own. 
With him the father of the beauteous bnde. 
The mother, and the frighted virgin, side ; 




wHI dvidu SBD ooRnH cries iBcy'TCMl Ike 
tWir riirieks a»fiwBaeil whk Ike dM of 

Tn^ gi icve upitwdy vM viBesra 
The floor with raddy streins BcBono i 
And PhinoiH anew war with dPa Mc r ag ei 

PtmeoB bcgirty IroB aB arMod they pour 
Hieir fances on him, a tenpestnoos ahow'r, 
Aim'd all at hiai ; a ctoad of darts and speaiay 
Or blind bis eyes, or whistle nmnd hii eats. 
Hieir nomben to resbt, i^nst the wall 
He gnards bis baefc secue, and dares them aU. 
Here troni the kA' Molpeos mews tiie fl|^ty 
And bold Etiienion presses on tiie ri|^t : 
As when a hungry tiger near him hears 
Two lowing herds, awhile he both forbears; 
Nor can his hopes of this or that renoance, 
80 strong he Insts to prey on both at once; 
Thos Ferteos now with that, or this, is loth 
To war distinct, hot ftin would fall on both. 
And first Chaonian Molpeos felt his blow. 
And fled, and never after faed his foe ; 
Then fierce Ethemon, to be tum'd his back. 
Hurried with iiiry, aiadng at his neck. 
His brandish'd sword against the marble strack 1 
Wifli all his might ; the brittle weapon broke, > 
And in his throat the point rebounding stuck. 3 
Too slight the wound fi>r life to issue tiience. 
And yet too great fbr battle or defence ; 
His arms extended in this piteous state. 
For mervy he would sue, but sues too late ; 
Peraeus has in his bosom pbmgVi the sword. 
And, ere he speaks, the wound prevents the word. 



The erowds increaisiiigy And hii frieifeds distras'dy 
Himsetf by warring midtitiidM ^Ipprtutd ; 

< Since tbtn nbeqwaHy yen fight, *tu time/ 

He criedy * to pimish your presnmptiHms crime;' 
Beware, my frienda^ hb friends were soon pre- \ 

pm'd, < 

Their itglit averting, high the head he reared, 4 
And Gorgonton his foes severely stared. ) 

' Vain sl^ r says Thescelos, with aspect bold^ 
Thee, and thy bngbear mbnster, I beheld 
With scorn f he lifts his arni| bat ere he threw 
The dart, tiiehero to a statue grew. 
In the same pooture still the marble stands. 
And holds the warrioi^s weapons in its hands. 
Amphyx, Whom yet this wonder can't alanny 
Heaves at Lynddes* btieast his impious arm ; 
But, whiie thus darinf^ he presses Ott, 
His weapon und his arm are t«rh*d to stone. 
Next Nileus, he who vainly said he ow'd 
His origin to Nile'M prolific flood ; 
Who oU his ijhi^ld iseven silver rivers boroi 
His birth to vritneas by the arms he wore; 
Full of his sevln-fiird fiitlier, thus express'd 
His boast to Perseus^ and his pride eoniess'd : 
* See whence we sprung ; let this thy conifiirt be 
In thy sure death, that thou didst die by me !' 
While yet he spolie, the dying accents hung 
In sounds imperfect on his marble tongue ; 
Though changed to stoUe, his fifto he seemM to 

stretch, [speeclk 

And tfirohgh the* insettsiite rock would force K 
This Eryx saw, but seeing wou'd not own ; ) 

< The mischief by yourselves,* he cries, * is dotie : > 
'TIS your cold courage turns yourlieurts to stoUe. j 
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Come, follow me yAW on the stripKng boy, ^ 
Kill bira, and yon his magic arms delroy.' 
Then rushing on, his arm to strike he rear'dy 
And marbled o'er his varied frame appeared. 

These for affronting Pallas were chastised. 
And justly met the death they had despis'd. 
But brave Aconteos, Persens* friend, by chaooe 
Look'd back, and met the Gorgon*s fatal glance : 
A statue now become, he ghastly stares. 
And still the foe to mortal combat dares. 
Astyages the living likeness knew. 
On the dead stone with vengeful fury £ew -, 
But impotent his rage, the jai-ring bUde 
No print upon the solid marble made : 
AgaiUj as with redoubled might he struck, 
Himself astonish'd in the quarry stuck. 

The vulgar deaths 'twere tedious to rehearse^ 
And fates below the dignity of verse; 
Their safety in their flight two hundred found. 
Two hundred by Medusa's head were ston'd. 
Fierce Phineus now repents the wrongful fight. 
And views his varied friends, a dreadfol sight ! 
He knows their faces, for their help be snei,- 
And thinks, not hearing him, that they refuse: 
By name he begs their succour one by one. 
Then dQubts their life, and feels the friendly stone. 
Strack with remorse, and conscious of his pride. 
Convict of sin he tum'd his eyes aside ; 
With suppliant mien to Perseus thus he praya : 
' Heuce with the head, ias far as winds and seas 
CtoK bear thee ; hence, O quit the Cephen shore, 
And itever curse us with Medusa more, 
That horrid head, which stiffens into stone 
Those impious men who, daring death, look on. 
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I warr'd nikt with thee out of hate or strife. 
My honest cause was to defend my wife, 
First pledged to me -, what crime coo'd I suppose. 
To arm my friends, and vindicate my spouse? 
But vain, too late I see, was our design ; 
Mine was the title, but the merit ttiine. 
Contending made me guilty, I confess, 
But penitence should make tliat guilt the less : 
Twas thine to conquer by Minerva*s pow'r ; 
Favoured of Heav'n, thy mercy I implore ! 
For life I sue^ the rest to thee I yield ; 
In pity from my sight remove tlie shield.' 

He suing said ; nor durst revert his eyes 
On the grim head, and Perseus thus replies : 
' Coward, what is in me to grant, I will ; 
Nor blood, unworthy of my valour, spill : 
Fear not to perish by my vengeful sword. 
From that secure; 'tis all the Fates afford. 
"Where I now see thee, tliou sbalt still be seen, 
A lasting monument to please our queen ; 
There still shall thy betrothed behold her spouse. 
And find his image in her father's housie.* 
Tliis said; where Phineus turned to shun the shield. 
Full in his face the staring head he held ; 
As here and there be strove to turn aside, 
The wonder wrought, the man was petiified : 
All marble was his frame, his humid eyes 
Drop'd tears, which hung upon the stones like ice. 
In suppliant posture, with uplifted hands, 
And fearful look, the guilty statue stands. 

Hence Perseus to his native city hies, 
Victorious, and rewarded with his prize. 
Conquest, o'er Pnetus the usurper, won. 
He reinstates his grandsire in the throne. 
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Pnetns, his bR>ther dbpoesen^ by mfg^t, 
His readni cbjoy'd, and §tiU detAin'd bb right : 
Bat Peneos pall'd the banghty tyrant down. 
And to the hghtfiil king re«tor*d the throne. 
Weak was tlie' usurper, as his cause was wrong : 
Where Gorgon's head appears, what anus arettrong ? 
Wlien Perseus to his host the monster held, 
They soon were statues, and tlieir king expeQ*d. 

T^noe to Seripbos with the head he sails, 
Whose prince liis story treats as idle tales : 
Lord of a little isle, he scorns to seem 
Too credulous, but laughs at that and hhn. 
Yet did he not so much suspect the truths 
As out of pride or envy hate the youth. 
The Argive prince, at his contempt enra^, 
To force his faith by fiital proof ehgag'd : [takes^ 
* Friends, shut your eyes/ he cries : his shield he 
And to the king espos'd Medusa's snakes. 
The monarch felt the power be would not own. 
And stood convict of iblly in the ston^. 

UNBRVA'S INTERVIEW WITH THE MUSES. 

far Minerva was content to rove 
Witb^erseusy oflspring of her father Jove : 
NoW hid in clouds, Seriphus she fotaodk. 
And to the Theban towers her journey took ; 
Cythnos and Oyaros, lying to the right, 
She pas^'d unheeded hi her eager ft^t ; 
And choosing first on Helicon to rest. 
The Virgin Muses in these Words address*d : 

* Me, the strange tidings of a new4bund q>riiigy 
Ye learned sisters, to this mountain bring. 
If all be true that Fame's wide rumodrs tell, 
'Twas Pegasus discovered fint your well ; 
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Whose pierriDg hoof g«ve the loft earth a hlow. 

Which broke the snr&ce where, these waters flow* 

I saw that bone by miracle obtain 

Life, from the blood of cKre Medoaa sUuo ; 

And now ^is equal prodigy to Tiewt 

From distant isjtes to fiun'd Biceotia flew/ 

Tha mose Urania said, ' Whatever canM 
So great i^ goddest to this nmosion draws ; 
Our shades are ivq^py with so bright a guest. 
You, Oueen, are w^come, and we Moses bless'd. 
What Fame has pubtisb'd of our spring is true, 
Thanks ibr oor spring to Fegasus are d|ie«' 
Then with becoming courtesy she led 
The curious stranger to their fountain's bead ; 
Who long surveyed with winder and delight 
TMr sacred water, charming to the sight ; 
Tbeir ancient groves, dark grottos, shady bow*rs, 
And smilittg plains adom*d with various flow'rs : 

* O happy Muses !' she with rapture cried, 

* Who, safe from cares, on this fiiir hill reside ; 
Bless'd in your seat, and iree yourselves to please 
With joys of study, and with glorious ease.' 

THE FATB OF PYRENEUS. 

Then one replies : ' Q goddess, it to guide 
Our humble works, and in our chmr preside ; 
Who sure would wisely to these fields repair. 
To taste our pleasures, and our labours share ; 
Were qot your virtue, and superior mind, 
To higher arts and nobler deeds inclin'd ; 
Justly you praise our works, and pleasing ^eat. 
Which all might envy in this soft retreat, 
Were we secui'd from dangers, and from harms y 
But mai^ are frig^^'4 with the least alanm^ 
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And none are safe In this licentioos time ; 
Still fierce I^^renens, and his daring crime. 
With lasting horror strikes my feeble sight, 
Nor is my mind reco^er^d from the fright. 
With Thracian arms thb bold usurper gain*d 
Daolis and Phocis, where he proudly reign'd : 
It liappen'd once, as through hisJands we weaity 
For the bright temple of Pamassos bent. 
He met ns there, and in his artful mind 
Hiding the fidthless action he designed, 
Confei'd on us (whom, oh t too well he knew) 
All honours that to goddesses are due. 
''Stop, stop, ye Muses, 'tis your friend who calls,** 
The tyrant said; ** behold the rain that falls 
On every side, and that ill-boding sky, 
Whose lowering fkce portends more storms are nigh. 
Pray make my house your own ; and, void of ftw*. 
While this bad weather lasts take shelter here. 
Oods have made meaner places their resort. 
And for a cottage left their shining court.*' 
^ Oblig*d to stop, by the united force ' ' 
Of pouring rains and complaisant discourse. 
His courteous invitation we obey, 
And in his hall resolve awhile to stay. 
Soon it cleared up ; the clouds began to fly, 
The driving nortii refin*d the show'ry sky : 
Then to pursue our journey we began ; 
But the fiilse traitor to his portal ran, 
Stop*d our escape, the door securely barr'd, 
And to our honour Tiolence prepar'd; 
But we, transform'd to birds, avoid his snare. 
On pinions rising in the yielding air. 
But he, by lust and indignation fir^d, 
Up to his highest tower with speed retired, 
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Aod cries, *' In vain you from my arms withdrew. 
The way yon go your lover will pursue." 
Then in a flying posture wildly plac'd, 
And daring from that height himself to cast,. 
The wretch fell headlong, and the ground hestrew'd 
With broken bones, and stains of guilty blood.' 

THE STOBY OF THE PI BRIDES. 

The Mnse yet spoke : when tiiey began to hear 
A noise of vrings that fluttered in the air ; [bough. 
And straight a voice, from some high*spreading 
8eero*d to salute the company below. 
The goddess wondei'd, and inquired from whence 
That tongue was heard, that spoke so plainly sense : 
(It seem'd to her a human voice to be. 
But prov'd a bird's ; for in a shady tree 
Nine magpies perch*d lament their alter'd stated, 
And what they hear are skilful to repeat.) 

The sister to the wandering goddess said : 
' These, foiPd by us, by us were thus repaid. 
These did Evippe of Pseoraa bring, 
With nine hard' labour-pangs, to Petla's king. 
The foolish virgins of their number proud, 
And puffed with praises of tlie senseless crowd, 
Through all Achala, and the' .^monian plains. 
Defied us thus to match their artless strains : 
^' No more, ye Thespian girls, your notes repeat. 
Nor with fiilse harmony the vulgar cheat ; 
In voice or skill, if yon witli us will vie, 
As many we, in voice or skill will try. 
Surrender you to us, if we excel, 
Fam'd Aganippe, and Medusa's well. ' 
The conquest yours, your prize from us shall be 
The' iCmatbian plains to snowy PaBone; 



90' aVID'l MPTAMORFHOSBS* B^ok Sm 

The nyiwpht p^r judfes." To ditpate tl^e fi^ld, 
We thought i^ ihaine; hut greater shvnie to yield. 
On seats of living stone the sisters sit, 
And by the rivers swear to judge ari^^ 

T|IS SONG OF TBS BlBRIIttt. 

* Then rises one of the presunptaons throng, 
Steps redely forth, and first begins tl^ soug ; 
With vain ai^dress describes the guints wutb. 
And to the gods their fabled apts pr^ers. 
She sings firom earth's dark womb how Tyf^KW roaet 
And struck witk u&ortal fear his lieavenly foe* : 
How the gods fled to Egypt's slimy soil, 
And hid their heads beueath the Banks of Nile ; 
How Typhon* from the conquered skies, pursned 
Their routed godheads to the s^ven-montfa'd flood ; 
Forc*d every god, his fhiy to esci^pe, 
Some beastly form to take, or earflily shape. 
Jove (so she sung) wi^ chang'd into a rain^ 
From whence the horns of libyan Amqien came. 
Bacchus a goat, Apollo was a ^ow, 
Phoebe a cat» the wiie of Jove a cow. 
Whose hue wuji wlytec than the &11|b^ saow. 
Mereaiy to a nasty Ibis tnru'^, 
The change obsoeoe, afraid c^ Typbmi mouni'd; 
While Y«ttus from a fish protection c^vesy. 
And once more plunges in her native wi^^es. 

^ She sung, and to her harp her voice applied ; 
Then us again to match her tbey defied. 
But our poor song, perhaps» for yon to hear. 
Nor leisure servea* nor is it worth your ear.' 
< Thftt cmseless doubt remove, O Muse, rehe^ne,' 
The godde^ wied^ * ye«r ever-gnitiifhl v^rae.' 
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BeDeatfa a cheqner'd shade she takes her seat^ 
And bids the sist«r her wholi song repeat. 
The sister thus : * Calliope we chose 
For the perfonnance.' The sweet virgin rose ; 
With ivy crown'd she tones her golden strings, 
And to her harp this composition sings. 

THK SONG OF THB MUSES. 

' First Ceres taught the labouring hind to ploogh 
The pregnant earthy and qmck*ning seed to sow. 
She first for man did wholesome food provide. 
And with JDSt laws the wicked world supplied : 
All good from her deriv'd, to her belong 
The grateful tribates of the Mule's song ; 
Her more than worthy of our verse we deem^ 
Oh 1 were onr verse more worthy of the theme ! 

* Jove on the giant fair Trinacria hiirFd, 
And vrith one bolt reveng'd bia starry world. 
Beneath her bnming hills Typhcens lies, 
And,^ struggling always, strives io vain to rise. 
Down does Peloms his right Hand sappress 
Tow'rd Latiiuni on the left Pachyn^ weighs: 
His legs are under Ulybxnro spread, 

And iEtna presses hard his horrid head ; 
On liis broad back he there extended lies,, 
And vomits clouds of ashes to the skies. 
Oft laboonog with his load at last be tires, 
And spews out in revenge a flood of fires ; 
Mountains he struggles to overwhelm, and towns^ 
Earth's inmost bowels quake^and nature groans : 
His terrors reach the direful king of hell ; 
He fears his throes will to the day reveal 
The realms of night, und fright his trembling ghosts^ 

* This to prevent,,h? quits the Stygian coasts, 

TOL. II. G 
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In his blade car, by sooty hones dnWn, 
Fair Sicily be seeks, and dreads the dawn. 
Around her plains he casts bis eager eyes. 
And every mountain to the bottom tries; 
Bat when, in ail the careful search, he saw 
No cause of fear, uo ill-suspected flaw ;- 
Secure from haraif and wondering on at will, 
Venus beheld him from her flowery hill ; 
When straight the dame her little Cupid press*d i 
With secret rapture to her snowy breast, C 

And in these words the fluttering boy addressed: ) 
* <* O thou, my arms, my glory, and my powY, 
My son, whom men and deathless gods adore ; 
Bend thy sure bow, whose arrows never missed. 
No longer let heirs king thy sway resist ; 
Take him, while straggling from his dark abodes. 
He coasts tlie kingdoms of sopeijor gods. 
If sovereign Jove, if gods who rule the waves. 
And Neptune, who rules them, have been tliy slaves; 
Shall hell be free ? IJie tyrant strike, my son ; 
Enlarge thy mother's empire, and thy ovirq. 
Let not our heaven be made the mock of hell. 
But Pluto to confess thy power compel. 
Our rule is slighted in our native skies, 
See Pallas, see Diana too, defies 
Thy darts, which Ceres' daughter wonld despise/ 
She too our empire treats with aukward scorn. 
Such insolence no longer^ to be borne ; 
Revenge our slighted reign, and with thy dart 
Transfix tlie virgin's to the uoclels heart^ 

* She said ; and from his quiver straight he 6rew 
A dart that surely would the business do. 
She guides his hand, she makes her touch the test. 
And of a thousand arrovm cliose the bast : 
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No leather better pois'd, a sharper head 
None bad, and sooner none, and surer sped ; 
He bends bis bow, be draws it to his ear, 
Tbroagb Piuto'b heart it drives, and fixes there.' 

THE RAPB OP PROSERPINE. 

Near Ennals walls a spacious lake is spread, 
Fam'd for the sweetly-singing swans it bred; 
Pergnsa is its name : and never more 
Were heard, or sweeter, onGiyster^ shore. 
Woods crown the lake; and Phcebus ne'er invades 
The tnlted fences, or offends tlie shades : 
Fresh fragrant breezes ian the verdant bow*rs, 
And the moist ground smiles with enamePd ilovr'rs. 
The cheerful birds their airy carols sing. 
And the whole year is one eternal spring. 

Here, while young Proserpine, among the maids. 
Diverts herself in these delicious shades ; 
While like a child with busy speed and care 
She gathers lilies here, and violets there ; 
Willie first to fill her Uttle lap she strives, 
Heirs grisly monarch at the shade arrives ; 
Sees her thus sporting en the flowery green, 
And loves the blooming maid as soon as seen. 
Hit urgent ftameirapatient of deby, ^ 

Swifl as his thought he seia'd the beauteoua prey, > 
And bore her in his sooty car away. > 

The frighted goddess to lier mother eries. 
But all in vain, ibr now fiir off she flies ; 
Fat slie behind her leaves her virgin train. 
To them too eriei^ and criea to them m vain ; 
And while with passion she repeats her call. 
The violets from her lap, and lilies, fiill : 
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She misses 'em, poor heart ! and makes new moan ; 
Her lilies, ah ! are lost, her violets gone. 

O'er hills, the ravislier, and valleys speeds^ 
By mune encouraging his foamy steeds ; 
He rattles o'er their necks the rustly reins. 
And raffles with the stroke their shaggy manes. 
0*er lakes he whirls his flying wheels, and comes 
To the Palici breathing sulphurous ftimes. 
And thence to where tiie Bacchiads of renovm 
Between unequal havens built their town ; 
Where Arethusa, round the' imprison'd sea, 
Extends her crooked coast to Cyane; 
The nymph who gave the neighbouring lake a name. 
Of all Sicilian nymphs the first in fame. 
She from tlie waves advanced her beauteous bead. 
The goddess knew, and thus to Pluto said: 
* Further thou shalt not with the virgin run ; 
Ceres unwilling, canst thou be her son ? 
The maid should be by sweet persuasion won. 
Force suits not with the softness of the fiiir. 
For if great tilings with small I may compare, 
Me Anapis once lov'd ; a milder course 
He took, and won me by hb words, not force.' 

Then, stretching out her arms, she stop'd his way ; 
But he, impatient of the shortest stay. 
Throws to his dreadful steeds tiie slacken'd rein. 
And strikes his iron sceptre through the main ; 
The depths profound through yielding waves he 

cleaves. 
And to helfs centre a fi*ee passage leaves ; 
Down sinks his chariot, and his realms of night 
The god soon reaches with a rapid flight. 



J 
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CYANS mSSOLVBS TO A FOUMTAIM. 

But Still does Cyan^ the rape bemoan. 
And with the goddess' wrongs laments her own ; 
For the stohi maid, and for her injur'd spring, 
Time to her tionble no relief can bring. 
In ber sad heart a heavy load she bears. 
Till the dnmb sorrow tarns her all to tears. 
Her mingling waters with that fonntahi pass, 
Of whieh she late immortal goddess was ; 
Her varied members to a fluid melt, 
A pliant softness in ber bones is felt; 
Her wavy locks first drop away in dew, 
And liquid next her slender fingers grew. 
The body's change soon seizes its extreme. 
Her legs dissolve, and feet flow off in stream. 
Her arms, her back, her shoulders, and her side. 
Her swelling breists in little currents glide ; 
A silver -liquor only now remains 
Within the channel of her purple veins ; 
•Nothing to fill love's grasp, her hnsband chaste 
Battles in that bosom he before embraced. 

A BOY TRANSFORMBD TO AN KVT, 

Thus while, through all the earth and all the main^ 
Her daughter mourafiil Ceres songht in vain ; 
Aurora, when with dewy looks she rose, 
Nor burnish'd Vesper found her in repose. 
At JEtna's flaming month two pitchy pines 
To light her in her search at length she tines. 
Restless, with these through frosty night she goes, 
Nor fears tfaccntting winds, nor heeds the snows ; 
And when the moming-4tar the day renews, 
From east to west her absent child pursues. 
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Thinty at last by long fatigue she grows. 
Bat meets no spring, no riv'iet iieAr \n^ flows. 
Then looking roond, a lowly cottag« spies, 
Smoking among the trees, and thitber liies. 
The goddess knocking at the little door, 
'Twas open'd by a woman old and poor, 
Who, when she begg'd for water, gave her ale 
Brew'd long, but well preserved from being stale. 
The goddess drank ; a €hn% lad was by, 
Who saw tiie li(|aor with a grotehing eye, 
And grinning cries, * she's greedy mora thmi dry. 

Ceres, offended at bis fool grimace, 
Flang what she had not drunk into his Ace. 
The sprinklings speckle where they hit the skin. 
And a long tail does from his body spin ; 
His arms are tnm'd to legs, and lest his siise 
Should make him miscMevons, and he mighl lia* 
Against mankind, dinunutive hii frame 
ten than a liaurd, but in shape the same. 
Amaz'd the dame the wondrous sight beheld. 
And weeps, and fiun would touch her qnendam child. 
Yet her approach the* affrigtited veraun shuns, 
And iast into tiie greatest crevice runs. 
A name they gave Urn, widch the spots expresa'd. 
That rose like stars *, and varied all his brea s t 

Wha.t lands, what seas the goddess wandw'd o^er. 
Were long to tell, for there remain'd no more. 
Searching all roand, her fruitless toil she movras, 
And with regret to Sicily returns. 
At length where Cyane now flows, she came. 
Who could have told her, were she still the same 
As when she saw her daughter sink to hell. 
But what she knows she wants a Umgne to telL 




Yet this plitai Mgnul manifestly gave, 
l^ie virgin's girdle ifoatiDg oa a w^ve^ 
As late she drep'd it from her slender waist. 
When with her nacle through the deep she passed. 
Ceres the token by her gricS* oofifess*d, 
And tore her goldien hair and beat her breast. 
She knows not on what land her corse should fiUl ; 
Bet as iagrate, alike upbraids them all, 
Unworthy of her gifts; Trinacria most, 
Where the last steps she found of what she lost. 
The plough for this the vengeful goddess broke, 
And witli one death the ox and owner struek. 
In vain the fallow fields the peasant tills, 
The seed, corrupted ere 'tis sowp, she kills. 
The fruitful soil that once sodi harvests bore, 
Now mocks the farmer^ care, and teems no more: 
And the rich grain which fills the furrow'd ghide, 
Rots in the seed, or shrivels in the blade, 
Or too much son bums up, or too much rain 
Drowns, or black blights destroy the blasted plain; 
Or greedy birds the new-sown seed devour, 
Or dhmel, thistles, and a crop impure 
Of knotted grass along the acres stand. 
And spread their thriving roots tlirough all the land. 

Then lirom the waves soft Arethusa rears 
Her head, and back she flings her dropping hairs. 
* O mother of the maid, whom thou so far 
HUst songfat, of whom thon canst no tidinp^s hear ; 
O thou,' she cried, * who art to life a friend. 
Cease here thy search, and let thy labour end. 
Thy ihithfiil Sicily*s a guiltless cHmc, 
And should not suffer for another's erime ; 
She neither knew, nor could prevent the deed. 
Nor tiunk that for my country thus I plead; 
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My country's- PiBa, I*m an alien here^ 

Yet these abodes to Elis I prefer. 

No clime to me so sweet, no place so dear. 

lliese springs I, AreHiusa, now possess, 

And this my seat, O gracions goddettt bless : 

This island why I love, and why I criiss'd 

Snch spacious seas to reach Ortygia*ff coast. 

To yon I shall impart, when, void o^ care, 

Yonr heart*8 at ease, and you Ye more fit to hear; 

When on yonr brow no pressing sorrow sits, 

For gay content alone such tales admits. 

IVhen through earth's caverns I awhile have rolhl 

My waves, I rise, and here again behold 

The long-lost stars; and as I late did glide 

Near Styx, Proserpina there I espied. 

Fear still with grieif might in her face be seen ; 

She still her rape laments; yet made a qaeen. 

Beneath- tiiose gloomy shades her sceptre sways, 

And ev'n the' infernal king her will obeys.' 

T^iis heard, the goddess like a statoe stood, 
Stnpid with grief; and in tliat musing mood 
Continued long ; new cares awhile sappress'd 
The reigning powers of her immortal breast. 
At last to Jove, her daughter's sire, she flies, 
And with her chariot cuts the crystal skies ; 
She comes in clouds, and with disheverd hair. 
Standing before bis throne, prefers her prayV. 

' King of the gods ! defend my blood and thine. 
And use it not the worse for being mine. 
If I no more am gracions in thy sight. 
Be just, O Jove I and do thy daughter right. 
In vain I sotiglit her tlie wide wortd around. 
And when I most despaired to find her, (bund. 
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But bow can I the iktal finding boast, 
By which I know she is for ever lost ? 
Witbont her fatiier's aid, what other po«*r 
Can to my arms the ravished maid restore? 
Let him restore her, TU the crime forgive; 
My childy tfaongh ravished, I'd with joy.receive. 
Pity your daughter with a thief shonld wed. 
Though niine» you think, deserves no better bed/ 

Jove thus replies : * It equally belongs 
To both, to goard our common pledge from wrongs. 
Buj^ if to things we proper names apply. 
This hardly can be calFd an iiuuty. 
The theft is love, nor need we blnsh to own 
The, thief, if I can judge, to be our son. 
Had yon of his desert no other proof, 
To be Jove^s brother is methinks enough. 
Nor was my throne by worth superior got, 
Heav'n fell to me, as hell to him, by lot; 
If yon are still resolved her loss to mourn. 
And nothing less will serve than her rctuni ; 
Upon these tevms she may again be yours, 
(Thef irrevocable terms of fate, not ours) 
Of Stygian food if she did never taste, 
Hell's bounds may then, and only then, be pass'd.' 

THB TRANSFORMATION OF ASCALAPHU8 INTO 

AN OWI.. 

The goddess now, resolving to succeed, 
Down to the gloomy shades descends with speed 
But adverse fate had otherwise decreed. 
,For long before, her giddy thoogbtless child 
Had broke her fast, and all her projects spoird. 
As in tlie gairden^s shady walk she stray'd, 
A fair pomegnumte charm*d the simple maid. 



'\ 
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Hong in her way, and, temptiog her to taste^ 
She pluck'd the fivit, and took a short repaitft. 
Seven times, a seed at once, she eat the food ; 
Tlie fact .46calaphns had only riew*d ; 
IVhom Acheron hegot in Stygian shades 
On Orphue, fiun'd among Avemal maids; 
He saw what pass'd, and, by discovering att, 
Detain*d the raTish*!! nymph in cmei thrall. 

Bnt now a qneen, she with resentment heard, 
And changed the vile informer to a bird. 
In Phlegetott's black stream her hand she dips,^ 
Sprinkles his head, imd wets his bsdibling itpk 
Soon on his face, bodropM with magic dew, 
A change appeared, and gandy leathers grew ; 
A crooked beak the pla^ of nose snppliea. 
Rounded his head, and larger are his eyes; 
His arms and body waste, but are sapplied 
With yellow pinions flagging on each, side ; 
His nails grew«rooked, and are tnm'd to claws, 
And Uudly along his heavy wings he draws. 
lU-omen'd in bis form, the* nnlneky fowl, 
Abhor'd by men, and calfd a screeching owL 

TUB DAUGHTERS OF ACHKLOUt TRAMSFOHWBO 

TO SIREIIS. 

Justly this punishment was due to him. 
And lesA had heed too little for bis erime ; 
Bnt, O ye nymphs that from the flood descend ! 
What iaolt of yoars the gods could so ofleod. 
With wmgsand daws your beauteous fbtms to spoS, 
Yet save your maideh face and winning smile ? 
Were yon not wUh her in PergusaTs bow'rt. 
When Proserpine went forth to galhor flowtef 
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Since Plata m las oar the goddess eadgbty 
Have yoQ Bot for her in etch ctimato fought f 
And when on land yon long had feareh'd in vaio, 
Yoa wish'd for wmgs to emn the pathless main ; 
That earth and sea might witness to yoar care; 
The gods were easy^ and returned your pray'r ; 
With golden wk^ e*er foamy waves yon fled. 
And to the son your ploiny glories spread. 
Bot, lest the soft enebantment of yoor songs, 
And the sweet nrasic of your flatteitog tongoes, 
Should quite be lost (as coorteous Iktes ordain} 
Your voice and virgin beauty still remain. 

Jove some amends fyr Ceres lost to make. 
Yet willing Phito shonld the joy partake, 
Gives tliem of Proserpine an equal share, 
Who, claimed by both, with both divides the year. 
The goddess now in either empire sways. 
Six moons in hell, and six with Geres stays : 
Her peevish temper's chan^d) tint sttHen mind, 
Which made«ev*n hell uneaay, now is kind ; 
Her voice refines, her mien more sweet appears, 
Her forehead ^iree from frowns, her eyes ftom tears : 
As when, with golden light, the conquering day 
Through dusky exhalations clears a way. 
Ceres her daughter's rape no longer mowifd, 
But back to Arethusa's spring retnm'd ; 
And, sitting on the margin, bid her tell 
From whence she came, and why a sacred wdL 

THE STORY OF ARBTHCSA. 

Still were the purling waters, and the maid 
From the smooth snriace raised her beanteods head| 
Wipes off the drops that from her tresses nm, 
And thus ta ten Alpheus' kfv* began. 
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* Id E^is first I bnath'^ tlie living air^ 
The chase, was «U my pleasure, all nqr care. 
None lovkl like tae^ the forest to explore. 

To pitch the toils, and drive tlte biistled boar. 
Of fair, tliough mascaline, I had the name, 
But gladly woald to that have quitted claim ; 
It less my pridb than indignation raised, 
To hear the beauty I neglected^ prais'd; 
Such, compliments I loath'd, such channsju these 
I ^com'd, and thought it infamy to please. 

* Once, I remember, in the sommerls beat, 
Tir'd with the chase, I sought a cool retreat ; 
And,, walking on, a silent current founds 
Which gpntly glided o^r the gravelly ground. 
The crystal water was so smooth, so clear, 
.My eye chstingnish'd every. pebble there : 

So soft i^ motion that I scarce perceived 
The running stream, or what I saw believed, 
Tlie hoary willow and the poplar, made 
Along the shelving bank a grateftil shade. 
In the cool rivulet my feet I dip'd. 
Then waded to the knee, and tiien I strip*d ; 
IVfy robe I careless on an osier threw, 
Tliat near the place commodionsly grew ; 
Nor. long upon the border naked stood. 
But plong'd with spe^d into the silver flood. 
My arms a thousand ways I mov'd, and tried 
To' quicken, if I could, the laa^ tide ; 
Where, while I play*d my swimming gambols o'er, 
I heard a murmnring voice, and frighted sprung to 
** Oh! whither, Arethusa, dost thou fly,**, [shore. 
.From the brook's bottom did Alpheus cry ; 
Again I beard him, in. a hollow tone, 
** Oh ! whither Arethusa^ dost. thoa run?" 
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Naked I flew, nor could I atay tahide 
My limbs, tny robe iras on the other side; 
Alpbeos followed fast^- the* inflaming sight 
Qnidten^d his speed, and made hu hibonr light ; 
He sees me ready for his eager arms, 
And with a greedy glance devours my charms. 
As trembling doves from pressing danger fly, 
When the fierce hawk comes sousing firom the sky; 
And a^ fierce hawks the trembling doves piursue^ 
Fnmi him I fled, and after me he flew. 
First by Orchomenus I took my flight. 
And soon had Psophis and Cyllene in sight ; 
Behind me then high Msenalus I lost. 
And craggy Erimanthns scard with iVost; 
Elis was next ; thus, far the ground I trod 
With nimble feet before the distanced God. 
But here I iag*d, unable to sustain 
The labour longer, and my flight maintain ; 
While be, more strong, more patient of the toil^ 
And fir*d with hopes of beauty's speedy spoil, 
Gain'd my lost ground, and 1^ redoubled pace 
Now left between us but a narrow space. 
Unwearied I till now o'er hills and plains. 
O'er rocks and rivers ran, and felt no pains : 
The sun behind me, and the god, I kept ; 
But when I fastest should have run, I step'd. 
Before my feet his shadow now appear'd ; 
As what I saw, or rather what I feared. 
Yet there I could not be deceiv'd by fear. 
Who felt his breath pant on my braided hair, 
And heard his sounding tread, and knew Inm 

.be near. 

Tir*d and despairing, ** O celestial maid ! 
I'm caugbt^'^ I eriedy 5' without thy heavenly aid. 
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Help me, Diana, help a nymph fbrioni, 
Devoted to the woods, who long has worn 
Thy livery, and long thy quiver home.' 
The goddess heard ; my pions pray V prevaird ; 
In muffling cloiids my virgin head was veii'd. 
The amorous god, deluded of his hopes. 
Searches the glooni,and tfarongh the dttrknessgrc^cs; 
Twice, where Diana did her servant hide 
He came; and twice, ** O Arethosa!* cried. 
How shaken was my soul, how sunk my heart ! 
The terror sei^d on every trembling part. 
Thns when the wolf about the mountain prowia 
For prey, the lambkin hears his horrid howls t 
The timorous hare, the pack approaching nigh, 
Thus hearkens to tiie hounds, and trembles at the 

Nor dares she stir for fear her scented breath 

Direct the dogs, and guide liie threatened death. 

Alpheus in the doud no traces found 

To mark my way, yet stays to guard the ground. 

The god so near, a chilly sweat possessed 

My Minting limbs, at every pore express'd ; 

My strength distiird in drops, my hair in dew. 

My form was changed, and all my substance new. 

Each motion was a stream, and my whole ftame 

Tum'd to a fount, which still preserves my name. 

Resolved I shonhi not his embrace escape, 

Again the god resumes his fluid shape; 

To mix his streams with mine be fondly tries, 

But still Diana his attempt denies. 

She cleaves the ground; titroogh caverns dark Iron 

A difierent current, while he keeps his own. 

To dear Ortygm she conducts my way. 

And here I first review the welcome day.* 
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Here Arethnsa stop^d; tiien Ceres taket 
Her golden ear, and yokes her fiery snakes ; 
With a Just rein atong mid-heaven she ttci 
O'er earth and seas, and cats the yielding skies. 
She halts at Athens, dropping like a star, 
And to Triptolemus resigns her car. 
Parent of seed, she gave him ftnitfo] grain. 
And bad htn teaeh to till and ploagh the plain ; 
The seed to sow, as weH in ihltow fields, 
As where the soil manai'd a richer harvest yields* 

THE TRAMSrORMATldll OF LTHCUS. 

The youth o'er Europe and o'er Asia drives, 
Till at the eourt of Lyneus he arrives. 
The tyrant Scythia*to barfaarons empire swa/d ; 
And wlien he saw Triptolemus, he said, 
* How cam'st thon, stianger, to our coort,and why ? 
Tliy country, and thy name ?* The youth did titns 

reply: 
' Triptolemus my name ; my country^ known 
O'er an the world, Minerva^ fhvourite town, 
Athens, the fint of cities in renown. 
By land I ndHier walk'd, nor sail'd by sea, 
But hither through tiie ether made my way. 
By me, the goddess who the fields befriends. 
These gifts, the greatest of all blessings, seiids. 
The grain she gives if in your soil you sow. 
Thence wholesome food in golden crops shall grow.' 

Soon as the secret to the king was known. 
He grudged the glory of the service done, 
And wickedly resolv'd to make it all bis own. 
To hide his purpose, he invites his guest, 
'Hie friend of Ceres, to a royal feast j 
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And when «weet sleep his heavy eyes had seii^'d^ 
The tyrant with his steel attempts his breast. 
Him straight a lynx's shape the goddess gives, . 
And home the youth her sacred dragons drives. • 

THE PIERIDES TRANSFORMED TO MAGPIES. 

The chosen mose here ends her sacred lays ; ^ 
The nymphs unanimous decree the bays, >> 

And give the Heliconian goddesses the praise. >. * 
Then far from vain that we should thus prevail^ 
But much provok'd to hear the vanquished rail, 
Calliope resumes : * jfoo long we've borne. 
Your daring taunts, and your affronting scorn ; 
Your challenge justly merited a curse. 
And this nnmanner'd railing makes it worse. 
Since you refuse n» calmly to enjoy 
Our patience, next our passions we'll employ; 
The dictates of a mind enrag'd pursue, * 
And what our just resentment bids ns^ do.' 

The railers laugh, our tkreatn and wrath despise^ 
And clap their hands, and make a scolding noise; 
But, in the fact there seised, beneath their nails 
Feathers they feel, and on their faces scales; 
Tlieir homy beaks at once each other scare, ^ 
Their arms are plum'd, and on their backs they ^ 
bear i 

Py'd wings, and flutter in the fleeting air. / 

Chatt'ring, the scandail of the woods they fly. 
And there continue still their clamorous cry : 
The same their eloquence, as maids or birds, 
Now only noise, and nothing then but words. 
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BOOK VL 

' TRANSLATED BY CROXALL, 

TE(K TRAMSFOBM ATION OP ARACUNB INTO A 

SPIDER. 

PALLAg, attending to the Mnse*^ *ong, 
Approv'd tlie jast resentment of their wrong, 
And thus reflects : * While tamely I commend 
Those who their injured deities defend. 
My tOwn divinity affronted stands, 
And calls aloud for jnstice at my hands ; 
Then takes the hint, ashamed to lag behind, 
And on Araehne bends ber vengefnl mind ; 
. One at the loom so excellently skill'd, 
That to the goddess she refos'd to yield. 

Low was her birtii, and small her native town^ 
She from her art alone obtain'd renown. 
Idmo, her father, made it his employ, 
To give the spongy fleece a parple dye : 
Of vulgar strain her mother, lately dead^ 
With her own rank had been content to wed ; 
Yet she their daoghter, though her time was spent 
In a small hamlet, and of mean descent, 
Through the great towns of Lydia gaii|*d a name, 
And fiU'd the neighbouring countries with her fiune. 

. Oft to admire the niceness of her skill. 
The ayttpbs woidd quit tbeir fountain, shade, or hill ; 

VOL. II. D 
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Thither from green Tymolns they repair, 
And leave the vineyards, their pecnliar care ; 
Thither from hm*d Pactoius' golden stream. 
Drawn by her art, the canons Naiads came. 
Nor would the work, when finished, please so mnch, 
As while she wrought to view each graceful touch ^ 
Whether tiie shapeless wool in balls she wound, 
Or with quick motion tnm'd the spindle round, 
Or with her pencil drew the neat design, 
PAllas, her mistress, shone in every line. 
This the proud maid with scornful air denies, 
And ev'n the goddess at her work defies ; 
Disowns her heavenly mistress every hour, 
Nor asks her aid, nor deprecates her pow*r. 
' Let us,' she cries, ' but to a trial come. 
And if Ae conquers, let her fix my doom.' 

The goddess then a beldame's form put on, 
With silver hairs her hoary temples shone ; 
Prop'd by a staff she hobbles in her walk. 
And tottering thus begins her old wives' talk. 

* Young maid attend, nor stubbornly despise 
The admonitions of the. old and wise ; 
For age, though scorn'd, a ripe experience bears. 
That golden fruit, unknown to blooming years : * 
Still may remotest fame your labours crown. 
And mortals your superior genius own ; 
But to the goddess yield, and humbly meek 
A pardon for your bold presumption seek ; 
The goddess will forgive.' At this the maid. 
With passion fir'd, her gliding shuttle st^y'd ; 
And darting vengeance with an angry lopk. 
To Pallas in disguise thus fiercely spoke :^ 

' Thou doting thing, whose idle babbling tongae 
But too well shows the plague of living long ^ 
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HeDce^ and reprove, with this yonr sage advice^ 
Your giddy daughter or your auk ward niece; 
Know, I deftpise yonr counsel, and am still 
A woman, ever wedded to my will : 
And if yonr siiiUtil goddess better knows. 
Let her accept the trial I propose/ 

* She does/ impatient Pallas stiaight replies, 
And, cloth'd with heavenly light, sprang firom her 

odd disguise. 
The oymphs and virgins of tlie plain adore 
The awful goddess, and confess her pow'r ; 
The maid alone stood unappaird ; yet show'd 
A transient blush, that for a moment gtow'd, 
Then disappear'd; as purple streaks adorn 
The opening beauties of the rosy morn. 
Till Phoebus, rising prevalently bright, 
Allays the tincture with his silver light 
Yet she persists, and, obstinately great. 
In hopes of conquest hurries on her fate. 
The goddess now the challenge waves no more. 
Nor, kindly good, advises as before. 
Straight to their posts appointed both repair. 
And fix their threaded looms with equal care : 
Around the solid beam the web is tied. 
While hollow canes the parting warp divide; 
Through which with nimble flight the shuttles^ 
And for tlie woof prepare a reacfy way ; [phiy, t 
The woof and warp uuite pre8S*d by the toothy r 
slay. 3 

Thus botii, their mantles button'd to their breast, 
Their skilful fingers ply with willing haste, 
And work with pleasure, while they cheer the eye 
With glowmg purple of the Tyrian dye ; 
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Or, JHitly interminiig shades with ligiit, 
Their colourhigs imensibiy unite. 
As when a flbower tnmspierc'd with sonny rays 
Its mighty arch along the heaven diitpfays ; 
From whenee a tiioasand different colours nse, 
Whose fine transition cheats the clearest eyes ; 
So'ttke the fntermingled shading seems, 
>And only difitrs in tfae.tast extremes. 
Then threads of gold both arfftilfy dispose. 
And a^ each part in just proportion rose, 
Some antique fable in their work disclose. 

Pallas in fi^ires wroitght the heavenly pow^, 
And Mars's bill among the* Athenian tow'rs. 
On lofty thrones twice six celestials sate, 
Jove in the midst, and held their' warm debate : 
The sobject weighty and wet! known to fame, 
' From whom the city should receive its name.' 
Each god by proper features was expressed, 
Jove with majestic mien excell'd the rest 
Hiii'three^fork'd mace the dewy seapgod shook, 
And, looking -sternly, smote the ragged rock ; 
When from the stone leap*d forth a sprightly steed. 
And Neptune daims the city for the- deed. 

Herself she blazons with a glittering spear, ^ 
And crested helm tliat veird her braided hair, f 
'With shield and scaly breast-plate, implements C 
ofwar. J 

Struck with her pointed lance, the teeming earth 
Seem'd to produce a new surprising birth } 
Wlien,fVomtlie glebe,thepledge of conquest sprung, 
A tree pale-green with fkirest olives hung.' 
. And then, to let lier giddy rival learn 
What just rewards.8uch'b<rfdne88 was to earn. 
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Four trials at each comer had their part, 
Designed in miniatare, and toaeh*d i^tb art 
Hfemus in one, and Rhodope ofThrace, 
Transform'd to mountuns, fiU-d the foremost place; 
Who claimed the titles of the gods above, 
And vainly as*d the epithets of Jove. 
Another show'd where the Pigmsean dame, 
Profaning Juno's venerable name, 
Tnrn*d to an airy crane, descends from fiv, 
And with her Pigmy subject wages war. 
In a third part, the rage of heaven's great queen^ 
Displayed on proud Antigone, was seen -, 
Who with presomptnons boldness dar'd to vie^ 
For beauty, with the empress of the sky. 
Ah ! what avails her ancient princely race. 
Her sire a king, and Troy her native place ? 
Now, to a noisy stork transformed, she flies. 
And with her whiten'd pinions cleaves the skiea. ' 
And in the last remaining part was drawn 
Poor Cinyras, that seemVl to weep in stone ; 
Clasping the temple steps, he sadly meomfd 
His lovely daoghters, now to marble tnm*d. 
With her own tree the finished piece is csown'd, 
And wreaths of peacefal olive all the worksurroimd* 

Arachne drew the fam'd intrigues of Jove, 
Changed to a bull to gratify his love ; 
How through the briny tide, all foaming hoar, 
Lovely Europa on his back be bore. 
The sea seem'd waving, and the trembling maid 
Shrunk 4ip her tender feet, as if afraid ; 
And looking back on the fonaken strand, 
To her companions wafts her di^ant band. 
Next she designed AsteriaXabled tape, 
When Jove assnm'd a soaring eagle*s> sirnpe : 
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And 8how*d how Leda lay snpitlely press'd, 

WhHst tlie ioft snowy swan sat hovering o'er her 

How in a satyr's form the god begnil'd, [breast. 

When fair Antiop^ with twins he fiird. 

Then, lilie Amphitryon, hot a real Jove, 

In lair Alcmena's arms he cool'd his loTle. 

In fluid ^old to Danae's heart he came, 

.£gina felt him in a lambent flame. 

He took Mnemoxyne in shepherd's make, 

And for Deois was a speckled snake. 

^he made thee, Neptiinc, like a wanton steer 
Pacing the meads for love of Am^ dear ; 
Next like a stream, thy homing flame to slake. 
And like a ram for fair Bisaltis* sake. 
Then Ceres in a steed your vigour tried, 
Nor coold the mare the yellow goddess hide. 
Next, to a fowl transform'd, yon won by force 
The snake-hair'd mother of the winged horse ; 
And in a dolphin's fishy form, subdued 
Melantho sweet beneath the oosy flood. 

All these the maid with lively features drew. 
And open'd proper landscapes to the view. 
There Phoebns, roving like a country awaioy 
Attnnes his jol^ pipe along the plain ; 
For lovely lanef* sake, in shepherd's weeds, 
O'er pastures green his bleating flock he feeds. 
Tliere Bacchus, imag'd like the clustering grape, 
Melting bedrops Erigond's fair lap; 
And there old Saturn, stung with youthflil heat, 
Form'd like a stallion, rushes to the feat. 
Fresh flowers which twists of ivy intertwine. 
Mingling a numing foliage, close the next design. 

This die bright goddess, passionately mov*d. 
With envy saw, yet inwardly approv'd« 
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-pr .ae scene of heavenly giiilt with haste she tore, 
l^or longer the affiront with patience bore ; 
A. boxen shuttle in her hand she took. 
And more than once Arachnd's foreliead struck* 
The' unhappy maid^ impatient of the wrong, 
Down from a beam her injnr'd person hung ; 
When Pbllas, pitying her wretched state. 
At once prevented, and prononnc'd her fate ; 

* Live ; but depend, vile wretch,' the goddess cried'^ 

* Doom'd in suspense for ever to be tied ; 
That all your raee, to utmost date of time. 
May feel the vengeance, and detest the crime.' 

Then, going off, she sprinkled her with juice, 
Which leaves of baneful aconite produce. 
ToRcb'd with the poisonous drug, her flowing hair 
Fell to the ground, and left her temples bare-; 
Her usual features vanish'd from their place, 
Her body lessened all, but most her face^ 
Her slender 6ngers hanging on each side 
With many joints, the use of legs supplied; 
A spider's bag the rest, from which she gives 
A tlu-eaKl, and still by constant weaving lives. 

THE STORY OF NIOBE. 

Swift through the Phrygian towns the rumour flies. 
And the strange news each female tongue employs ;. 
Niohe, who before she married knew 
The famous nymph, now found the story true ; 
Yet, unreclaim'd by poor Arachne^s fate, 
Vainly above the gods assnm'd a state. 
Her husband's lame, their family's descent. 
Their power, and rich dominion's wide extent, 
Might well have justified a decent pride ; 
But not on these alone the dame relied. 
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Her lof«1y progeny, that far exceird. 

The mother's heart with vain ambitioD swellHI: 

The happiest mother not anjastly styl'd. 

Had no conceited tlioughtsher towering laney fill'd* 

For once a prophetess, with zeal inspir'd. 
Their slow neglect to warm devotion fir*d ; 
Through every street of Thebes who ran posseia'd. 
And thus in accents wild her charge expresa'd : 
' Haste, haste, ye Theban matrons, and adore. 
With hallow'd rites, Latona*s mighty pow'r; 
And to the heavenly twins that from her spring. 
With liiarel crown*d, your smoking incense bring.* 
Straight tlie great summons every dame obey'd^ 
And due sabmission to the goddess paid : 
(JfBceiiily with ianrel chaplets dress'd, they came. 
And offer*d incense in the sacred flame. 

Meanwhile surrounded with a courtly guard, 
The royal Niobe in state appeared ; 
Attir'd in robes embroidered o'er with gold, 
And mad with rage, yet lovely to behold : 
Her comely tresses, trembling as she stood, 
Down her fine neck with easy motion flowVl; 
Then, darting ronnd a proud disdainful look, 
In haughty tone her liasty passion broke. 
And thus began : * What madness this, to court 
A goddess, founded merely on report ? 
Dare ye a poor pretended power invoke. 
White 3ret no altars to my godhead smoke ? 
Mine, whose immediate lineage stands confess'd^ 
From Tantalus, the only mortal guest 
That e'er tlie gods admitted to their feast. 
A sister of the Pleiads gave me birth ; 
And Atlas, miglitiest mountain upon earthy 
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Who bears the globe of all the stars abovf, 

My grandsire was, and Atlas sprang from Jove. 

The Theban towns my majesty adore, 

And neighbouring Phrygia trembles at my pow'r : 

Rais'd by my husband's lute, with turrets crown'd, 

Oar lofty city stands secured around. 

Within my court, where'er I turn my eyes. 

Unbounded treasnres to my prospect rise : 

With tliese my lace I modestly may name, 

As not unworthy of so high a claim ; 

Seven are my daughters of a form divine, 

With seven fair sons, an indefective line. 

Go, fools ! consider this, and ask the cause 

From which my pride its strong presumption draws : ' 

Consider this, and then prefer to me 

Oeus, the Titan's vagrant progeny; 

To whom, in travel, the whole spacious earth 

No room afforded for her spurious birth» 

Not the least part in earth, in heaven, or seas 

Would grant your ontlaw'd goddess any ease : 

Till pitying hers Arom his own wandering case, 

Delos, the floating island, gave a place. 

There she a mother was, of two at most, 

Only the seventh part of what*I boast. 

My Joys all are beyond suspicion fix'd. 

With no pollutions of misfortune mix'd ; 

Safe on the basis of my power I stand, 

Above the reach of Fortune's fickle hand. 

Lessen she may my inexhausted store. 

And much destroy, yet stiU must leave me more. 

Suppose it possible that some may die 

Of this my numerous lovely progeny ; 

Still with Latona I miglit safely vie : 
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Who, by her scanty breed scarce fit to nane^ 
Bat just escapes tbe chikUess woman's shame. 
Go then, with speed your lanfePd heads nncrown^ 
And leave the silly fiurce yon have becnn/ 

The timorooB tbrongr their fsacred ntea forbore. 
And from their heads the verdant hiarel tore; 
Their haoghty queen they with regret obey'd. 
And still in gentle nrarmnis softly pray*d. 

High on the top of Cynthns* shady moant. 
With grief the goddess saw the base afircmt ; 
And the abase revolving in her breast, 
The motlier her twin-o&pring thus address'd : 

' Lo r, my children, who with comfort knew 
Yonr godlike birth, and thence my gloiy drew y 
And thence have claim'd precedency of place ) 
From all bat Juno of the heavenly race, ^ 

Most now despair, and langnish in disgrace. y 
My godiiead qoestion'd, and all rites divine. 
Unless yon sacoonr, banish'd from my shrine. 
Nay more, the imp of Tantalns has flung 
Reflections with her vile paternal tongue ; 
Has dar'd prefer her mortal breed to mine, 
And caird me childless ; which, jnst Fate, may she 
repine I' 

When to urge more the goddess was prepar*d, 
Phcebus in haste replies, * Too mucli we've heard. 
And every moment's lost, while vengeance is 

defend.' 

Diana spoke the same. Then both enshroud 
llieir heavenly bodies in a sable cloud : 
And to the Tbeban towers descending Hgbt, 
Through the soft yielding air direct their flight 

Without the wall there lies a champaign ground 
With even snrfiice, far extending round, 
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Beaten and leverd, while it daily ieels 
The trampling horse, and chariot's grinding wheels. 
Part of proud Niobe's yonng rival breed, 
Practi»iDg there to ride the managed steed, 
Their bridles boss'd with gold, were mounted high 
On stately fnmitnre of I'yrian dye. 
Of these, Ismenos, who by birth had been 
The first fair issoe of the fraitfiil qneen, 
Jnst as he drew the rein to guide his hor«e 
Aroood the compass of tlie circling course, 
Sigh'd deeply, and the pangs of smart express*d. 
While the shalt stuck, engor*d within his breast : 
And the reins dropping from his dying hand. 
He snnk quite down, and tumbled on the sand. 
Sipylns next the rattling quiver heard. 
And with full speed for his escape prepared ; 
As when the pilot from the blackening skies 
A gathering storm of wintry rain descries. 
His sails nnfurl'd, and crowded all with wind. 
He strives to leave the threatening cloud behind : 
So fled the yonth ! but an unerring dart 
Overtook him, quick discharged, and sped with art ; 
j^ix'd in his neck behind it trembling stood, 
And at his tliroat disphiy'd the point besmeared 

with blood. 
Prone as his posture was, he tumbled o^er, 
And bath'd his courser's mane with steaming gore. 
Nekt at young Phiedimus they took tlieir atm^ 
And Tantalus, who bore his grandsire's name i 
These, when their other exercise was done. 
To try the wrestler's oily sport begun : 
And^fetrainittg every nerve, their skill express\l 
In closest grapple, joining breast to breast; 



J 
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When from tlie beodiiig bow an arrow sent, 
Join*da9 they were, through both tfaeur bodies went : 
Both groan'd, and wri tiling both their limbs with 
They fell togetlier bleeding on the plain ; [pain^ 
Then both their languid eyeballs laintly roll. 
And thus together breathe away their soul. 
With grief Alphenor saw their doleful plight. 
And smote liis breast, and sicken*d at the sight; 
Tlien to tlieir succour ran with eager haste. 
And, fondly griev'd, their stiffening limbs embraced ; 
But in the action fidls : a thrilling dart. 
By Phcebus guided, pierced him to tlie henrt 
This, as they drew it forth, his midriff tore, 
Its barbed point the fleshy fragments bore, 
A nd let the soul gush out in streamsof purple gore. 
But Damasichthon, by a doable wound. 
Beardless and young, lay gasping on the ground. 
Fix'd in his sinewy bam, the steely point 
Stuck through his knee, and piere'd the nenrona 
And^ as he stoop'd to tug the painiul dart, [joint: 
Another stuck him in a vital part) 
Shot through his wezon, by the wing it bung, 
The life-blood forc'd it out, and darting upward 
Ilioueus, the last, with terror stands, [sprang. 
Lifling in prayer his unavailing hands; 
And ignorant from wlioro his griefs arise, 
' Spare me, O all ye heavenly pow'rsl' he cries. 
Phoebus was touch'd too kite, the sounding bow 
Had sent the shaft, and struck the fiital blow ; 
Which yet but gently gor'd his tender side, 
So by a slight and easy wound he died. 

Swift to the mother's ears the rumour cane. 
And doleAil sighs the heavy news proclaim ; 
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With anger and snrprhe in6am'd by turn, 
*In ftirions rage her haughty stomach burns : 
First slie disputes the* effects of heavenly powV, 
Tlieo at their daring boldness wonders more ; 
For poor Amphion, with sore grief distress'd, 
Hoping to soothe his cares by endless rest, 
Had-sheath'd a dagger in his wretched breast. 
And she, who toss*d her high disdainful head, 
When through the streets in solemn pomp site led 
Tlie throng that from Latona's altar fied, 
' Assuming state beyond the proudest queen. 
Was now the miserablest object seen. 
Prostrate among the clay-cold dead she fell, 
And kiss'd an undistinguishM last farewell. 
Then her pale arms advancing to the skies, 
' Cruel Latona ! triumph now,* she cries ; 
* My grieving soul in bitter anguish drench. 
And with my woes your thirsty passion quench ; 
Feast your black malice at a price thus dear, 
WfaHethe sore pangs of jeven soch deaths I bear. 
Triumph, too cruel rival, and display 
Your conquering standard ; for you've won the day. 
Yet m excel ; for yet, though seven are sfaiin, 
Superior still in number I remain.* 
Scarce had she spoke ; the bow-string's tvranging' 

sound 
Was heard, and dealt iresh terrors all around ; 
Which all, but Niobe alone, confound. 
Stnn'd, and obdurate by her load of grief. 
Insensible she sits, nor hopes relief. 

Before the funeral biers, all weeping sad. 
Her 'daughters stood, in vests of sable clad. 
When one, 8arpri8'd,and8tnng with sudden smart, 
Iii%aur attempts- to 'drawth« sticking dart : 
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But to grim dentil her bloonung youth resigns, - 
And o'er her brother's corps her dying head re- 
clines. 
This, to assuage her mother's anguish tries^ 
And, silenced in the pious actiou, dies ; 
Sliot by a secret arrow, wing'd with death. 
Her fidtering lips but only gasp'd for breath. 
One on her dying sister breathes her last ; 
Vainly in flight another's hopes are placM : 
This hiding, from her fate a slielter seeks; 
That trembling stands, and fills tiie air with shrieks. 
And all in vain ; for now all six had found 
Their way to deatli, each by a different wound. 
The last wttli eager care the mother veird, 
Behind her spreading mantle close conceal'd^ 
And with her body guarded, as a shield. 
* Only for this, this youngest, I implore. 
Grant me this one request, I ask no more ; 
O grant me this !' she passionately cries :-— 
But while she speaks, the destined virgin dies. 

THE TRANSFORMATION OF NIOBB. 

Widow'd and childless, lamentable state I 
A doleful sight, among the dead she sate ; 
Hardened with woes, a statue of despair, 
To every breatli of wind unmov'd her hair ; 
Her cheek still reddening, but its colour dead, r 
Faded her eyes, and set within her head, 
No more her pliant tongue its motion keeps, 
But stands congeal'd within her froxen lips. 
Stagnate and dull, within her purple veins. 
Its current stop'd, the lifeless blood remains. 
Her feet their usual offices refuse, ., 
Her arms and neck their graceful gestures lo^: 
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Action and life from every part we gone, 
And cv'n her entrails tarn to solid stone ; 
Yet stiil she weeps, and, wbirl'd by stormy winds. 
Borne through the air her native country finds ; 
There fix*d, she stands upon a bleaky hill, 
There yet her marble cheeks eternal tears distil. 

THE PEASANTS OP LTCIA TRANSFORMEJI TO FROGS. 

Then aU, reclaimed by this example, show'd 
A due regard for each peculiar god: 
Both men and women their devoirs expressed, 
And great Latona's awfni power confessed. 
Then, tracing instances of older time, 
To suit the nature of the present crime, 

Thus one begins bis tale. Where Lycia yields 

A golden harvest from its fertile fields. 

Some churlish peasants, in tlie days of yore, 

Provok'd the goddess to exert her ponv'r. 

The thing indeed the meanness of the place 

Has made obscure, suiprising as it was ', 

But I myself once happened to behold 

l^e fomous lake of which the story's told. 

My father then, worn out by length of days, 

Nor able to sustain tlie tedious ways, 

Me ^vith a guide had sent the plaius to roam. 

And drive his well-fed straggling heifers home. 

Here, as we saunter'd through the verdant meads, 

We spied a lake o*ergro#n with trembUng reeds. 

Whose wavy tops an opening scene disclose. 

From which an antique siuoky altar rose. 

1, an my superstitious guide had done, 

Stop*d short, aud bless*d myself, and tlien went on ; 

Yet I inquired to whom the altar stood, 

Fannus, the Naiads, or some tiative god ? 
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^ No silvan deity/ my friend replies, > 

' Enshrin'd within tins hallow'd altar lies. i 

For this, O yontli, to that faroM goddess stands. 

Whom at the* imperial Juno's rongh commands^ 

Of every quarter of the earth berav*d, I 

Delos, the floating isle, at length receiv'd. *| 

Who Uiere, in spite of enemies, brought forth. 

Beneath an olive shade, her great twin-birth. 

Hence too she fled the furious stepdame's pow'r, J 

And in her arms a double godhead bore ; i 

And now the borders of fair Lycia gainVl, I 

Just when the summer solstice pareh'd flie land. 

With thirst the goddess languishing, no more j 

Her emptied breast would yield its milky store ; 

When from below, the smiling valley show*d 

A silver lake that in its bottom flow'd ; 

A sort of clowns were reaping,' near the bank, ^ 

The bending osier, and the bulrush dank; ^ 

The cress and water lily, fragrant weed, 

Whose juicy stalk the liquid fountains feed. 

The goddess came, and kneeling on the brink, 

Stoop'd at the fresli repast, prepared to drink. ** 

Then thus, being hindered by the rabble race, 

In accents mild expostulates the case : ^ 

** Water I only ask, and sure 'tis hard 

From nature's common rights to be debar'd : ^ 

^This, as the genial sun and vital air, 

Should flow alike to evfty creattire*s share. 

Yet still I ask, and as a favour crave. 

That which, a public bounty, nature gave. ^ 

Nor do I seek my weary limbs to drench; 

Only with one cool draught my thirst Td quench. 

Now from my throat the usual moisture dries. 

And eVn my voice in broken accents dies : 
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One draught as dear as life I should esteem, 
Aod water, now I thirst, would nectar seem : 
Oh ! let my little babes your pity move. 
And melt your hearts to charitable love^ 
They (as by chance they did) extend to you 
Their little hands, and my request pursue." 

* Whom would these soft persuasions not subdae. 
Though the most rustic and unmanner'd crew ? 
Yet they the goddess's request refuse. 

And with rude words reproachfully abuse : 
Nay more, with spiteful ftet the villains trod 
O'er the soft bottom of the marshy flood. 
And blacken'd all the lake with clouds of rising | 
mud. 

' Her thirst by indignation was suppressed; 
Bent on revenge, the goddess stood confess*d. 
Her suppliant hands uplifting to the skies. 
For a redress, to heaven she now applies. 
And, ^* May you live," she passionately cried, 
** Doom'd in that pool for ever to abide/' 

* The goddess has her wish ; for now they choose 
To plunge, and dive among tlie wat'ry ooze ; 
Sometimes they show their head above the brim, 

lAnd on the glassy sur&ce spread to swim ; 
Often upon tlie bank their station take. 
Then spring, and leap into the cooly lake. 
Still void of shame, they lead a clamorous life. 
And, croaking, still scold on in endless strife; 
Compell'd to live beneath the liquid stream. 
Where still they quarrel, and attempt to scream. 
Now, from their bloated throat, their voice puts on 
Imperfect murmurs in a hoarser tone ; 
Their noisy jaws, with bawling now grown wide, 
An ugly siglit extend on either side : 
sou lu E 
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Their motley back, streak'd with a lixt of greeD, 
Joined to their head, without a neck is seen ; 
And witli a belly broad and white, they look 
Mere frogs, and still freqaent the nraddy brook.* 

THE FATE OF MARSYAS. 

Scarce had the man this famous story told. 
Of vengeance on the Lycians shown of old. 
When straigtit another pictures to their view 
The Satyr's fate, whom angry Phoebns slew ; 
Who, rais'd with high conceit, and paff*d with pride. 
At his own pipe the skilfol god defied. 

* Why do yon tear me from myself?* he cries. 

* Ah cmet! mnst my skin be made the prise? 
This for a silly pipe?' he roaring said. 
Meanwhile the »kin from off his limbs was flay'd. 
All bare and raw, one large continued wound. 
With streams of blood his l>ody bath*d the ground. 
The bluish veins their trembling pulse disclos'd. 
The stringy nerves lay naked and expos'd ; 

His guts appeared, distinctly each express'd, . 
With every shining fibre of his breast. 

The Fauns and Silvans, with the Nymphs that rove 
Among the Satyrs in the shady grove ; 
Olympus, known of old, and every swain 
That fed or flock or herd upon the plain, 
BewaiVd the Iom; and with their tears that flow'd, 
A kindly moisture on tlie earth bestow'd ; 
That soon conjoined, and, in a body rang'd. 
Sprung from the ground, to limpid water diaag'd ; 
Which, down through Phrygians rocks, a migh^ 

sti'eam. 
Cornea tumbling to the sea, and Marsya is its iaiai2« 
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THB §TORY OF PELOP8. 

From these relatioiis straight the people tam 
To preheat triitlis, and lost Amphioii moam : 
The mother most was blam'd, yet some relate 
That Pelops pitied, and bewail'd her fiite. 
And strip'd hk clothes and laid his shoulder bare^ 
And made tlie ivory miracle appear. 
This shoulder from the first was form'd of fleshy 
As lively as the other and as fresh ; 
But, when the youth was by his iatlier slam. 
The gods restored bis mangled limbs again ; 
Only that place whicli joins the neck and arm^ 
The rest untouched, was found to suffer harm : 
The loss of which an ivory piece sustained ; 
And thus the youth his limbs and life regain'd. 

\ 

TH£ STORY OF TEREU8, PROCNE, AND PHILOMELA. 

To Thebes the neigbbeunvig princes all repair. 
And witli condolence the Busfortune sliare. 
Each bordering state in solemn form addres8*d, 
And each betimes & IHendty grief expressed. 
Argos, vritfa Sparta's and Mycenae's towns, 
And Calydon, yet firee from fierce Diana^ frowns : 
Corinth, for finest brass well fiim'd of old^ 
Orchomenos, for men of courage bold : 
Cleonae lying in the lowly dale, 
And rich Messene with its fertile vale: 
Pylos, for Nestoi^s city after fiim'd. 
And Troezen, not as yet from Pittheus nam'd : 
And those fair cities, which are hera*d around 
By double seas within the Isthmian ground ; 
And those, which further from the sea-coast stand, 
liodg'd in the bosom of the spacious laud. 
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Who can believe it? Athens was the last : 
Thoagh for politenesj: ikm'd.for ages past. 
For a straight siego, which then their walls ^i> 

c1os*dy 
Sach acts of kind faniiiaDity oppos'd : 
And thfdk with ships, from foreign nations boaud. 
Sea-ward their city lay invested ronud. 

These, with aiixiliar forces led from far, 
Terens of Thrace, brave and iDur*d to war. 
Had quite defeated ; and obtained a name, 
The warrior^s dne among the sons of fame. 
This with his wealth, and power, and ancient line, ) 
From Mars derived, Pandionis tbonghts incline > 
His daagliter Procne with tlie prince to join, j 

Nor Hymen, nor the Graces here preside. 
Nor Jono, to befriend the blooming bride; 
But Fiends with funeral brands the process led, 
And Furies waited at the genial bed : 
And all night loflur the screeching owl aloof, 
Witli baleful notes sat brooding o*er the roof. 
With snch ill omens was the match began. 
That made tbem parlnts of a hopeful son, 
Now Thrace congratalatea their seeming joy. 
And they ui thankful rites their minds employ. 
If the fir qneen^ esponsals pleased befoje, 
Itys, the new*boni prince, now pleases Hiore; 
And each bright day, the birtfa and bridal feast. 
Were kept with hallowed pomp above the rest. 
So far true happiness may He coaceri*d. 
When by fidse lights we fancy 'tis reveafd! 

Now since their nuptials, bad the golden sun 
Five eoturses round his ample aodtae ran ; 
When gentle Procnd thus her lord address'cl. 
And spoke the secret wishes of her breast : 
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* If I,* she taidy ' have ever favonr foniid. 
Let iiiy petition witii raeoees be crown'd : 
Let me at Athens ray dear sister see; 
Or let her come to Thrace, and visit me ! 
Andy lest my father shoald her absence mourn. 
Promise that she shall make a quick retarn. 
With thanks Td own the oblimtion due 
Only, O Terensl to the gods and you.' 

Now, plied with oar and sail at liis command, 
The nimble galleys reach*d tiie' Athenian land. 
And anchored in the fam*d Pirvean bay. 
While Tereus to the palace takes his way ; 
The king salutes, and, ceremonies past. 
Begins the latid embassy at last ; 
The* occasion of his voyage he declares, 
And with his own, hi» wife's request prefers: 
Asks leave that oqly for a little space, 
Their lovely sister might embark for Thrace. 

Thus while he spoke appear'd the royal maid. 
Bright Philomela, splendidly array*d ; 
But most attractive in her charming fiice. 
And comely penon, tnrn'd with every grace ; 
like those fair nymphs, that are described to rove 
Across the glades, and openings of the grove : 
Only that these are dress'd ibr silvan sports, 
And less become the finery ok' courts. 

Tereus beheld the virgui and.admir'd, 
And with the coals of burning lust was iir'd : 
Like crackling stubble, or the summer hay. 
When forked lightnings o'er the meadows pUy- 
Such charms in any breast might kindle love. 
Bat him the heats of inbred lewdness move ; 
To which, though Thrace is naturally prone, 
Yet his is still superior, and his awn* 
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Straii^t her mttendantB he dmpis to hay, 
And with hrge bribes her gdvemefls would try: 
HerKlf with ample gifts resolves to bend. 
And hu whole kingdam in the* attempt expend : 
Or, snatch'd away by force of arms, to bear. 
And jostiiy the rape with open war. 
The boundless passion boils within his breast, 
And his projecting soni admits no rest 

And now, impatient of tiie least delay. 
By pleading Procne^ cause he speeds his way : 
The eloquence of love Ins tongue inspires. 
And m his wile*s he speaks hb own desires ; 
Hence all his importonities arise, 
And tears unmanly trickle from his eyes. 

Ye gods ! what thick inTolnng darkness Minds 
The stupid (acuities of mortal minds I 
Tereus the credit of good-nature gains 
From these his crimes; so well the villain feigns. 
And, unsuspecting of his base designs. 
In the request fair Philomela joins ; 
Her snowy arms her aged sire embrace, 
And clasp his neck with an endearing grace : 
Only to see her sister she intreats, 
A seeming blessing, which a curse completes. 
Tereus surveys her with a luscioiM ^, 
And in his mind fbrestals the blissful joy : 
Her circling arms a scene of lost inspire, 
And every kiss foments tlie raging fire; 
Fondly he wishes for the Other's place. 
To fhel, and to return the warm embrace ; 
Since not the nearest ties of filial blood 
' Would damp hto flame, and force him to be good* 
At length, fbr both their sakes, the king agrees ; 
And PhUonielBy on her bended knees. 
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Thanks him for what her fancy caUs nteeesSy 
When crael Fate intends her nothing less. 

Now Phoebus, liasteniog to ambrosial rest, 
His fiery steeds drove sloping down the west: 
The scidptor'd gold witli sparkling wines was fill'd. 
And with rich meats each cheerful table smil*d , 
Plenty and mirth the royal banquet close, 
Then all retire to sleep, and sweet repose. 
Bnt the lewd monarch, though withdrawn apart, 
Still feels love's poison rankling in his heart : 
Her face divine is stamp'd within his breast. 
Fancy imi^pnes, and improves the rest; 
And thus, kept waking by intense desire, 
He nonriskes his own prevailing fire 

Nes( day the good old king for Tereus sends. 
And to his charge the virgin recommends; 
His hand with tears the* indnlgeot father press'd, 
Then spoke, and thus witli tenderness address'd : 
^ Since the kind instances of pious love 
Do all pretence of obstacle remove ; 
Since Procne's, and her own, with your request, 
Oemile the fears of a paternal breast; 
Witli yon, dear son, my daughter I intrust, 
And by the gods adjure you to be. just ; 
By truth, and every consangitineal tie. 
To watch, and guard her with a' father's eye ; 
And, since Ute least delay will tedious prove. 
In keeping from my sight the child I love. 
With speed return her, kindly to assuage 
The tedious troubles of my lingering age ; 
And yoo, my Philomel, let it suffice. 
To know your sister's banish'd from my eyes ; 
If any sense of duty sways your mind. 
Let me from you the shortest absence find.' 
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He wepty tbeo kiii'd Iris child ; and tvlrikheipetltf, 
Hie teanfiiU gently down bm aged dneks ; 
Next, as a pledge of fealty, be demandsy 
And, with a solenm charge, conjoins their hands j 
Then to his dangfato' and his grandson sends. 
And by their mouth a blessing recommends; 
Thiile, in a voice with dire forebodingii broke. 
Sobbing and ^unt, the lastfonewdl was spoke. 

Now Philomela, scarce nceiv*d on boiird. 
And in the royal gilded bark secured. 
Beheld the dashes of the bending oar. 
The raffled »ea, and the receding shore; 
When straight (his joy impatient of disguise) 
' We'vegain'd onrpoint/the roaghBarbanan cries; 
* Now I possess the dear, the blissfhl hour, 
And ev'ry wish subjected to my pow'r.' 
Transports of lust his vicious thoughts employ, 
And be forbears, witii paio, the* expected joy; 
His gloting eyes incessantly surveyed 
The virgin beanties of the lovely maid : 
As when the bold rapacious biid of Jove, 
With crooked talons stooping irom above, 
Has snatch*d and carried to his lofty nest 
A captive hare, wftli cruel gripes oppressed; 
Secure, with fix'd and unrelenting eyes 
He sits, and views the helpless trembling prlae. 

Their vessels now had made the* intended Und, 
And all with joy descend upon the strand ; 
When the ftlse tyrant seis*d the princely maid. 
And to a lodge in distant woods convey'd : 
Pale, sinking, and distressed with jealous fears, 
And asking for her sister all in tears ; 
The letcher, lor enjoyment fully bent, 
No loQger now conce^I'd his base utent ; 
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But with Hide haste the (Sbomy ghi d«Aower*d, 
Tender, ddeucelew, and with eate o'erpower'd ; 
Her piercing aeeenti to her tire ooiaplaiii, 
And to her absent sister, bnt in vain : 
In vain she inqportnnes, with dolelvl cries, 
Each nnattentive godhead d the skies ; 
She pants and treinbles, Kke the bleating prey 
From some dose-honied wolf jost anatch'd away ; 
That still, with learfnl horror, looks around. 
And on tts flank regards the bleeding wound : 
Or, as the timorous dove, the danger o*er. 
Beholds her shining plumes besmcai'd with gore ; 
And though ddivet'd ftom the iakon's daw, 
Yet shivers, and retains a secrat awe. 

But when her mind a calm reflection shar'd. 
And all her seatter'd spirits were repaired ; 
Tom and disordei'd while lier tresses hung, 
Her livid hands, like one that monm'd, she wrung; 
Then thus, with grief o'crwhelm'd tier languid eyes, 
* Savage, inhuman, cruel wretch!' she cries, 
' Whom nor a parent's strict ooamiands could move. 
Though cJ»rg*d and utter'd with the tears of love. 
Nor virgin innocence, nor all that* s due 
To the strong contract of the nuptial vow : 
Virtue, by this, in wild conHmon's laid, 
And I eonipelFd to wrong my sister's bed ; 
Whilst you, regardless of your marriage oath, 
With stains of incest have defil'd us both. 
Though I deserved some punishment to find. 
This was, ye gods I too cruel and unkind. 
Yet, vilMn, to complete your horrid guilt. 
Stab here, and let my tainted blood be spttt. 
Oh happy t had it come, btfore I knew 
The cuM'd embfoce of vile perfidkMH yon -, 
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B«t,iftlie 

And jwige tkiM aelMW llMt I 
Unlew tbe drc«M itaiBdeniif tke sky 
like me MiMnTd «d violated lie. 
Still my te rc age dmH take iti proper time. 
And Mit the hiMem ef yovr i 
Myself, abwidotf'd ami deveid ef 
Tbfoti|(b tke wide world yooraetiem frill proclaim : 
Or tkoogli Vm priamfd is this kmeiy den, 
Obicoi^d aad buried Irom the sigklof awn. 
My moamfid voice the piQiag recks skall movt. 
And my complainiBgi edio Unoagk the frove. 
Hear me, O heavenl ami, if a god be there, 
XiCt him regard me, and accept way pray'r/ 
Struck frith these words, tlie tyrant's gailty breait 
With fear aad anger was by tarns possess'd ; 
Now, with remorse his conscience deeply stung. 
He drew the fiilchion that beside him hong; 
And first her tender arms behind her bound. 
Then dragg'd her by the hair along the gronnd. 
The princess willingly her throat reclined. 
And view'd the steel with a contented mind ; 
But soon her tongue the girding pincers strain. 
With anguish soon she feels the piercing pain : 
* OU 1 fiitlier imther !' she would fiun have spoke, 
But the sharp torture her intention broke ; 
tn vain she tries, for now tlie blade has cut 
Her tongue sheer off, close to the trembling root 
Tlia mangled part still qniver'd on the groiHK|y 
Murmuring, with a Ikint imperfect sound : 
And as a serpent writhes his wounded trai% 
lhi«tt»y» panting, aad possess'd with pau ; 
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Th« |H«ce, while life remaio'd, still trembled fast. 
And to its mistram pointed to the last. 

Yet, after this so damo'd and black a deed, 
Fame (which I scarce can credit) lias agreed, 
That on her rifled charms, still void of shame, 
He frequently indnlg'd his lustful flame. 
At last lie ventures to his Procne's sight, 
Loaded with guilt, and cioy'd with long delight ; 
There, withfeign*d grief, and false dissembled sighs, 
Begins a formal narrative of lies : 
Her sister^s death he artivlty declares. 
Then weeps, and raises credit from his tears. 
Her vest, witli flowen of gold embroidered o'er. 
With grief distress'd, the moomfnl matron tore, 
And a beseemmg suit of gloomy sable wore. 
With cost an honorary tomb she rats'd* 
And thus the' imaginary ghost appeased. 
Deluded queen ! the fate of her you love 
Nor grief, nor pity, but revenge should move. 
Through the twelve signs had pass'd the circling 
sun, 
And romid the compass of the zodiac run; 
Wliat most unhappy Philomela do, 
For ever subject^ her keeper's view ? 
Huge walls of massy stone the lodge surround, 
From her own month no way of speaking's found. 
But all our wanti by wit may be supplied. 
And art makes up what fortune has denied : 
With skill exact a Phrygian web she strung, 
Fix'd to a loom that in her chamber hnng, . 
Where in-wrought letters, upon white disphiy'd, 
lo purple notes her wretdied casebetray'd : 
The piece, when finish'd, secretly she gave 
Into the chuge of one poor menial riave; 
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And tiKSy with gcstiucsy sMdo tin 



It mutt be nie eoBvcy'd to PnwaH band. 

The §lKft mtk ipced the qneea^s afnitmcnt 8o«|^t, 

And rendered np Mi cbaif)gey ankBowiiig what be 

buN^^t. 
Bat when the ciphen, figw'd m caeb fold. 
Her •ister'f mehmcfaoly story told, 
(Struige that die eoold !) with aicoce she sorvey'd 
The tragic piece, and wittioat ureepuig read : 
In mcb tomaltooas haste her paanons spmng. 
They chok'd her voice, and qaite disann*d her 
No room for female tears ; the fivies rise, [tongae. 
Darting vindictire glances from her eyes; 
And, stung with lage, she lioands from place to 

phwe, 
While stem revenge sits hmring in her face. 

Now the triennial celebration came, 
Observ'd to Bacchus by each Thradan dame; 
When, in the privacies of night retired, 
They act his rites, with sacred raptare fir'd ; 
By night the tinkling cymbals ring around, 
While the shrill notes from Rhodope resound ; 
By night, the queen disguised forsakes the court, 
To mingle in the festival resort ; 
Leaves of the curttng vine her temples shade, 
And with a circling wreath adorn her head ; 
A down her back the stag's rongh spoils appear, 
Ught on her shoulder leans a cornel spear. 

Thusy in the fiiry of the god coaccal'd, 
ProcQ^ her own mad headstrong pasiion veiPd ; 
Now, with her gang, t» the thick wood she flies, 
And with religioni yeliings fills the skies ; 
The ftital lodge, as twere by chance, she seeks. 
And thiipsigh the bolted dpors.an oitnace br«iki; 




B(i.) 
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From theoce her sister snatdring by the haod^ 
Mask'd Hke the rmting Bacchamkian bandy 
Within tlie timits of the conrt she drew, 
Shading with ivy green her oatward hue. 
Bnt Philomela, consdoiu of the place^ 
Felt new reviving pangi nf her disgrace ; 
A shivering cold prevaiN in ev'iy part, 
And the €&\Yd blood ran trembling to her heart. 

Soon as the ^een a iit retirement found, 
StrippVl of the garhmds that her temples crowned. 
She straight onveil'd her bloshing sister's face, 
And fondly ch«p*d her with a dose embrace : 
Bnt, in confiision lost, the' unhappy maid, 
Widi sbanie dejected, hung her drooping head. 
As guilty of a crime ^at stain'd her sister's bed. 
That speech, that should her ii^r'd virtue clear. 
And make her spotless innocence appear, 
Is now no more ; only her hands and eyes 
Appeal in signals to the conscioii^ skies. 
In Procne's breast the rising passions boil, 
And burst in anger with a mad recoil ', 
Her sister's ill«tim*d grief with scorn she blames, 
Then in these ftirious words her rage proclaims : 
* Tears unavailing but defer our time, 
The stabbing sword must expiate the crime ; 
Or worse, if wit, on bloody vengeance bent, 
A weapon more tormenting can invent. 
O sister ! I've prepared my stubborn heart 
To act some hellish and unheard-of part; 
Either the palace to surround with fire, 
And see the villain in the flames expire ; 
Or with a knife dig out his cursed eyesy 
Or his false tongue with racking engines seine ; 
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Or cat away tbe part that iDjur^d yoo, 

And through a thousand womkb bis guilty soul 

pursue. 
Tortures enough my passioa has design'd. 
But the variety distracts, my mind.' 

Awhile^ thus waveringy stood the furious dame, 
When Itys fondling to his mother came; 
From him the cruel fatal hint she took. 
She view'd htm with a stem remorseless look : 
* Ah I but too like thy wicked sire V she said. 
Forming the dareful purpose in her head. 
At this a sullen grief her voice suppressed. 
While silent passions struggle in her breast. 

Now, at her lap arrived, the flattering boy 
Salutes his parent with a smiling joy : 
About her neck his little arms are thrown. 
And be accosts her in a prattling tone. 
Then her tempestuous anger was allay'd. 
And in its full <^veer her. vengeance stayed ; 
While tender thoughts io spite of passion rise^ 
And melting tears disarm her threatening eyes. 
But when she found tbe mother's easy hoirt 
Too fondly swerving from the' intended part. 
Her injured sister's &ce again she view'd. 
And, as by turns surveying botli slie stood, 
' While tills tbnd boy,* she said,.' can thus express 
The moving accents of bis fond address. 
Why stands my sister of her tongue bereft, 
Forlorn and sad, in speechless silence left? 
O Procne, see tlie fortune of your house ; 
Sndi is your fiite, when matcb'd to such a spouse ! 
Conjugal doty, if observ'd to him, 
Would change from virtue, and become a crime , 
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For all respect to Tereas mast debase 
Tbe noble blood of great Pandion's race.' 

Straight at tliese words, with big resentment 
6ird, 
Furious her look, sbe flew and seii'd her child; 
I41ie a fell tigress of the savi^ kind, 
That drags tfaip tender suckling of tlie bind 
Throngh India's gloomy groves, where Ganges laves 
Tbe shady scene, and rolls his streamy waves. 

Now to a close apartment they were come, 
Far off retir*d within the spacious dome ; 
When Procnd, on revengeful mischief bent, 
Home to his lieart a piercing poniard sent. 
Itys, with niefnl cries, but all too late, 
Holds out his hands, and deprecates bis fate ; 
Still at his mother's neck he fondly aims, 
And strives to melt her with endearing names ; 
Yet stiU the cruel mother perseveres, 
Nor with concern his bitter anguish hears. 
•This mi^t suffice ; bnt Philomela too 
Across bts throat a shining cntla^s drew. 
Then both with knives dissect each qniv'ring part. 
And carve the bntcher'd limbs with cruel art ; 
MHtich, whelm'd in boiling cauldrons o*er the (ire^ 
Or tiirn*d on spits, in steamy smoke aspir^ : 
While tbe long entries, with their slipp*ry floor, 
Kun down in purple streams of clotted gore. 

Ask'd by his wife to this inhuman feast, 
Terens unknowingly is made a guest : 
While she her plot the better to disguise. 
Stiles it some unknown mystip sacrifice ; 
And such the nature of the haliow'd rite. 
The wife her husband only could invite, [sight.J 
The slaves must all withdraw>and be debar'd tlie. 
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Tereofty upon a throne of antiqae state 
Loftily raU'dy before the banquet sate ; 
And, glutton like, luxuriously pleased. 
With his own flesh his hungry maw appeas'd* 
Nay, such a blindness o'er his senses fklls. 
That he for Itys to the table ealls : 
When Procne, now impatient to disclose 
The joy that from her full revenge arose. 
Cries out, in transports of a cruel mind, 
* Within yourself your Itys you may And.* 
Still at this puzzling answer, with surprise 
Around the room he sends his curious eyes; 
And, as he still inquired and call'd aloud. 
Fierce Philomela, all besmear'd with blood, 
Her bauds with murder stain'd, her spreading hair 
Hanging dishevell'd with a ghastly air, 
Stepped forth, and flang fall in the tyranfs lace 
The head of Itys, goary as it was : 
Nor ever long'd so much to use her tongue, 
And with a just reproach to viudicate her wrong. 

The Thracian monareb from the table flings. 
While with his cries the vaulted parlour rings; 
His imprecations echo down to hell. 
And ronse the snaky Fnries from their Stygian cell. 
One wliile he labours to disgorge his breast, 
And free his stomach from the cursed feast; 
Then, weeping o'er his lamentable doom. 
He styles himself his son's sepulchral tomb. 
Now, with drawn sabre and impetuous speed. 
In close pursuit he drives Pandion's breed ; 
Whose nimble feet spring with so swift a force 
Across the fields, tiiey seem to wing their course. 
And now on real wings tliemselves they raise. 
And steer their airy flight by diff 'rent ways ; 
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One to the woodlaad'a thedy covert liiei, 
Around the ttneky roof the other flies ; 
Whose feathers yet tUe murks of marder stauiy 
Where, stunp'd npon her breast, the crimson spots 

rematii. 
Tereos, through grief, and haste to be reveng'dy 
Shares the like fiite^ and to a bird is chang'd : 
Fix'd on bis head the crested plumes appear. 
Long is bis beak, and sharpened iike a spear ; 
Thns arm'd, his looks his inward mind display, 
And, to a lapwing tam'd, he fans his way. 
Exceeding trouble for his children's fete. 
Shortened Pandion's days, and chang'd his date ; 
Down to tlie shades below, with sorrow spent^ 
An earlier nne3q>ected ghost he went. 

BOREAS IN LOy]^. 

£rectbeus next the' Athenian se^ptre sway'd, 
Whose rule the state with joint consent obey'd : 
3p n^x'd his justice with his Talonr flow'd, 
H4S reign ope scene of princely goodness show'd. 
Four hopeful youths, as many females bright, 
9pnuig from his loins, and sootfa'd him with delight% 

Two of these sisters, of a lovelier air, 
Excell'd the rest, though all the rest were fair. 
JPro^ris, to Cephalus in wedlock tied, 
Bless'd the young sylvan with a blooming bride : 
For Orithyia Boreas suiTer'd pain. 
For the coy maid sued long, but sued in vain; 
Terens his neighbour, and his Thracian blood, 
Against the match a main objection stood; 
Tl^ich made his vows and all his suppliant lovCi 
Empty as air, and ineffectual prove. 

YOL. II. P 
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Bat whoi he Iband fait soothiDg flatteries ftil. 
Nor 8aw his soft sddresies coidd avail; 
Blustering with ire, he qnickly has recomse 
To roogher arts, and bis own native force; 
* Tis well/ he said, < snch usage b my doe. 
When thus disgnis'd hy foreign ways I sue; 
When my stem airs and fiereeneis I dtsdaini, 
And sigh for k>ve, ridicnlottsfy tame ; 
When soft addresses foolishly I try, 
Nor my own stronger remedies apply. 
By force and violence I chiefly live. 
By them tiie looring stormy tempests drive : 
In foaming billows ruse the hoary deep. 
Writhe knotted oiks, and sandy deserts sweep; 
Congeal the falling flakes of fleecy snow, 
And bruise with rattling bail the plains below. 
I and my brother winds, when joni*d above. 
Through the waste chamjpaign of the skies we rove. 
With such a boisterous nill career engage, 
That heaven's whole concave thunders at our rage. 
While, struck from nitrons clouds, fierce lightninigs 

play, 
Dart through the storm, and gild the gloomy day : 
Or when, in subterraneous caverns pent. 
My breath against the hollow earth is bent ; 
The quaking world above, and ghosts below, J 
My mighty power by dear experience know, V 
Tremble with fear, and dread the fatal blow; 3 
This is the only cure to be applied. 
Thus to Erectheus I should be allied ; 
And thus the scornful virgin should be woo'd, 
Not by entreaty, but by force subdued.' 

Boreas in passion spoke these huffing things. 
And as he spoke he shook bb dreadfiil wings ; 
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At which a&r the shiyehog sea was faiin'd, 
And the wide soiiace of the distant land : 
His dusty mantle o'er ^e hills he drew, 
And swept the lowly valleys as he flew ; 
Then, with his yellow wings embraced the maid, 
And, wrapped in dusty clouds, far off convey'd. 
The sparkling blaze of love's prevailing fire 
Shone brighter as he flew, and flam'd the higher. 
And now the god, possessed of his delight. 
To northern Thrace purraed his airy flight. 
Where the young ravish'd nymph became his bride, 
And soon the luscious sweets of wedlock tried. 
Two lovely twins, the' ^ect of this embrace. 
Crown their soft labours, and their nuptials grace* 
Who, like their mother, beautiful and &ir. 
Their lather's strength and feather'd pinions share: 
Yet these at first were wanting, as 'tis said. 
And after, as they grew, tiieir shoulders spread. 
Zethes and Calais, the pretty twins, * 

Remain'd nnfledg'd, while smooth their beardless 

chint: 
Bat when, in time, the budding silver down 
Shaded their face, and on their cheeks was grown* 
Two sprouting wings upon their shoulders sprung. 
Like those in birds that veil the callow young. 
Then as their age advanc'd, and they began 
From greener youth to ripen into man, 
With Jason's Argonauts they cross'd the seas, 
Embark'd in quest of the fam'd golden fleece : 
There, with the rest, the first fi^l vessel tried, 
And boldly ventur'd on the swelling tide. 
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BOOK VIL 

TRANSLATtV BY TATE AND STONESTMEET, 
TBB STORY OS HEDEA AN1> JASOlf . 

Tbb Argonaats now stem'd the foaming tide, 
And to Arcadia's shore their coarse applied ; 
Where sightless Phinens spent his age in grief^ 
Bnt Boreas' sons engage in his relief; 
And those unwelcome gnests, the odious race 
Of Harpies, from the moBarch*s table chase. 
With Jason then they greater toils sustain, 
And Phasis' slimy banks at last they gain. 
Here boldly they demand the golden piiie 
Of Scythia's king, who sternly thus replies : 
* That mighty labours they must overcome. 
Or sail their Argo thence unfireighted home.' 

Meanwhile Medea, seiz'd with fierce desire^ 
By reason strives to quench the raging fire ; 
But strives in vain! — ^ Some god,' she said, ' with- 
stands, 
And reason's baffled counsel countermands. 
What unseen power does this disorder move ? 
Tb love — at least 'tis like what men call love. 
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Else wherefore should the king's eomimmd» appear 

To me too bard P — But so indeed they are. 

Why,9hoaid I for a stranger fear, lest he 1 

Shonld perish, whom i did bnt lately see ? > 

His death or safety, what are they to me ? y 

Wretch ! fron^ thy virgin breast this flame expel^ 

And soon— O conld I, all woidd then be well i 

Bat love, resistless love, my sonl invades; 

Discretion this, aflbction that persoades. 

I see the right, and I approve it too. 

Condemn tlie wrong— -and yet the wrong puisne. 

Why, royal maid, shouldst thou desire to wed 

A wwderer, and court a foreign bed^ 

Thy native land, thongh harb'k'ous, can present 

A bridegroom worth a royal bridle's consent; 

And whether this adventurer lives, or dies. 

In fate and fortune's fickle pleasure lies. 

Yet may he live ! for to the powers above, 

A vii^foi, led by no impulse of love, 

So just a suit may, Ibr the guiltless, move. 

Whom would not Jason's valour, youth, and blooci 

Invite ? or could these merits be withstood, 

At least his charming person auist incline 

The hardest heart— <-rm sure *tis so with mina t 

Yet, if I help him not, the flaming breath 

Of bulls and earth-bom foes must be his death. 

Or, should he tlirough these dangers force his way. 

At last he must be made tiie dragon's prey. 

If no remorse for such distress I feel, 

I am a tigress, and my breast is steel. 

Why do I scruple then to see him slain. 

And with the teagic scene my eyes pro&ne i 

My magic's art employ, not to assuage 

The savages, bnt to inilame their rai^i 
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.His earth-born foes to fiercer fUry more^ 

And accessary to his murder prove i 

The gods forbid — ^bnt prayers are idle breath, 

When action only can prevent bis death. 

Shall I betray my fiUher, and the state, 

To intercept a rambling hero*s iate; 

Who may sail off next hoar, and, sav'd from harms 

By my assistance, bless another's arms? 

Whilst I, not only of my hopes bereft. 

Bat to unpitied pnnishment am left. 

If he is false, let the ingratcfal bleed ! 

But no such symptom in his looks I read. 

Natare woald ne^er h«ve lavished so much grace > 

Upon his person if his sool were base. 

Besides, he first shall plight his faith, and swear 

By all the gods ! — What therefore canst thon fear? 

Medea, haste I from danger set him frfee, 

Jason shall thy eternal debtor be. 

And thou, his qoeen, with sovereign State install'd, 

By Grecian dames the ^ Kind Preserver* calFd* 

Hence idle dreamy by lovesick £mcy bred I 

Wilt thoa, Medea, by vain wishes led, 

To sister^ brother, father, bid adien, 

Forsake thy country's gods and country too i 

My father's har^h, my brother but a diild. 

My sister rivals me, my coontry's wild; 

And for its gods, the greatest of *em all 

Inspires my breast, and I obey his call. 

Tiiat great endearments I forsake is.trae. 

Bat greater Jfar the hopes that I pursue : 

The pride of having sav'd the yooths of Greece, 

(Each Efe more precious than our golden fleece ;) 

A nobler soil by me shall be possessed, 

I shall see towns with arts and manners blessed ; 
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Andy what I priae above the world beside, 1 
Enjoy my Jason — and when once hia bride, > 
Be more than mortal, and to gods allied. y 

Hiey talk of haaards I most first sostain, 
Of floating islands jostling in the main ; 
Our tender bark expos'd todreadlbl shocks 
Of fierce Chaiybdis' golf and Scylla's rocks. 
Where breaking waves in whirling eddies roll, 
A|id ravenous dogs that in deep caverns howl : 
Amidst these torors, while I lie possessed 
Of him I love, and lean on Jason's breast, 
In tempests nuconeem'd 1 will appear, 
Or only for my husband's safety fear. 
Didst thoa say husband P'^-caost thou so deceive 
Thyself, fond maid, and thy own cheat believef 
In vain thou striv'st to varnish o'er thy sliame^ 
And grace thy guilt witli wedlock's sacred name. 
Pall off the cosening mask^ and oh! in time 
Discover and avoid the fiital cnme.' 
She ceas'd-^the Graces now, with kind surprise, l 
And Virtue's lovely train, before her eyes > 

Present themselves, and vanqnish'd Cupid flies. J 
She then retires to Hecate's shrine, that stood 
Far in the covert of a sliady wood : 
She finds thi^fiiry of her flames assoag'd, 
But, seeing Jason there, again they rag'd. 
Blushes and paleness did by turns invade 
Her tender dieeks, and secret grief betray'd. 
As fire, that sleeping under ashes lies, 
Fresh blown and rons'd, does up in btazes rise. 
So .flam'd the virgin's breast*— - 
New kindled by her lovdf's sparkling eyes. 
For chance, that day, had t^th uncommon graca 
Adom'd the lovely youth, and Uffougta his fac« 
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DUplay'd an air so plearinf^ m might diarai 

A godden, and a vestal's bosom warn. 

Her ravish'd eyes survey him o'er and o^er, 

As some gay vrotider never seen before ; 

Transported to the skies she seems to be. 

And thinks she gazes on a deity. 

But when he spoke, and pressed her trembliBg hand, 

And did with tender words her aid demand. 

With vows and oaths to make her soon his bride^ 

She wept a flood of tears, andthos re^y'd ; 

' I see my error, yet to ndo move, 

Nor owe my iate to ignorance, but love: 

Your life I'll guard, and only crave of yea 

To swear once more— and to your oath be trae.' 

He swears by Hecate he would all fulfil. 

And by her grandfather's prophetic skill. 

By every thing that doubting love eonld press,- 

His present danger and desir'd svceess. 

She credits him, and kindly does produce 

EDchanted herbs, and teaches him their user 

Their mystic names and virtues he admiresy 

And with his booty joyfully retires. 

THE dragon's teeth TRANSFORMKO TO BUtN. 

Impatient for the wonders of the d^, 
Aurora drives the loitering stars away. 
Now Mars's mount the pressing people. fiU, 
The crowd below, the nobles crown the hill^ 
The king himself high^thron'd above the rest, 
l^itlr ivory sceptre, and in purple chress^d. 
Fordiwith the brass-hoof d bulls are set at large, - 
Whose furious notrils sulphurous flame discharge » 
The blasted herbage by their breath expires ; 
As forges ramble with excessive fltesy 
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And fiunaecs with fiercer fiury glow. 
When water on the panting man ye tkre#! 
With such a Doise from their coovnlrive breattt. 
Through bettowing throats, tlie straggling vapour 
presA'd. 

Yet Jason marches up without concemy 
While on the' ad?entnro« youth the monsters tortf 
Their gUving eyes, and, eager to engage, 
Brandish tlieir steel>tipt horns in tlureatening rage: 
With brazen hoo6 they beat the ground, and choke 
The ambient air with cU»ods of dost and smoke. 
Each gaziog Grecian for his champion shakes, 
While bold advances be secareiy UMdies 
Through singeing blasts : — such won^is magie art 
Can work, when love oonsph^, and ^ys his part. 
The passive savages like statnes stand, 
While he their dewlaps strokes with soothing hand ; 
To unknown yokes their brawny neeks they yield. 
And like tame oxen pkmgh the wondering field. 
The Colchians stare ; the Grecians shont, and raise 
Their champion's courage with inspiring praise. 

Embolden'd now on fresh attempts he goes. 
With serpent's teeth the fertile furrows sows ; 
The glebe, fermenting with enchanted juice. 
Makes the snake's teeth a human crop produce. 
For as an infimt, prisoner to tbe womb. 
Contented sleeps till to perfection come ; 
Hen does the cell's obscure confinement scorn. 
He tosses, throbs, and presses to be bom ; 
So from the labouring earth no single birth. 
Hut a whole troop of lusty youths rush forth; 
And what's more strange, with martial fury wanu'd. 
And for encounter all completely arm'd ^ 
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In rank and file, aa they were 80W*d, they stand. 
Impatient for the signal of command. 
No foe hot the ^monian yonth appears ; 
At him they level tlietr steel^pointed spears : 
His frighted friends, who triumphed just before. 
With peals of sighs his desperate case deplore : 
And where such hardy warriors are afraid. 
What must the tender and enamoar'd maid? 
Her spirits sink, the blood her cheek forsook ; 
She fears, who for his safety ondertook : 
She knew the virtue of the spells she gave, 
She knew the force, and knew her lover brave ; 
Bnt what's a single champion to an host? 
Yet scorning l^ns to see him tamely lost, 
Her strong reserve of secret arts she brings. 
And last, her never-fiiiling song she sings. 
Wonders ensue ; among his gasing foes 
The massy fragment of a rock lie tfirows : 
This charm in civil war engaged 'em alt ; 
By mutual wounds those eartli-born brothers fall. 

The Greeks, transported with the strange success^ 
Leap from their seats the conqaeror to caress ; 
Commend, and kiss, and clasp him in their amu; 
So would the kind contriver of the charms : 
But her, who felt the tenderest concern. 
Honour condemns in secret flames to bnm; 
Committed to a double guard of fame, 
Aw'd by a virgin's and a princess* name. 
But thoughts are free, and fancy unconfin'd, 
She kisses, courts, and hugs him in her mind : 
To favouring powers her silent thanks she gives, 
By whose indulgence her lov'd hero lives. 

One labour more remains, and, though the last, 
jtn danger far surmounting all the past ; 
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That enterproeby Fates in store was kept, 
To make the dragon sleep that never slept, 
Whose crest shoots dreadful lustre ; from bis jawa 
A triple tire of forked stings he draws, 
Withf fangs, and wings of .a prodigious size : 
Snch was the guardian of the golden prize. 
Yet him, besprinkled with Lethean dew. 
The fair enchantress into slumber threw ; 
And then, to fix him, thrice she did repeat 
The rhyme, that makes the raging winds retreat ; 
In stormy seas can halcyon seasons make, 
Tom rapid streams into a standing lake $ 
While the soft guest his drowsy eye-lids seals, 
The' unguarded golden fleece the stranger steals: 
Proud to possess the paochase of the toil, 
Proud of his royal bride, the richer spoil ; 
To sea both prize and patroness he bore. 
And lands triumphant on his native shore. 

OLD iSSON ftEStORED TO YOUTH. 

^monian matrons, who their absense mourn'if^ 
Kejoice to see their prosperous sons returned: 
Rich curling fumes of incense feast the skies, 
An hecatomb of voted victims dies. 
With gilded boms, and garlands on their head, 
And all the pomp of death, to the' altar led. 
Congratulating bowls go briskly round, 
Triumphant shouts in loader music drown'd. 
Amidst these revels, why that cloud of care ^ 
On Jason's brow ? (to whom the largest share > 
Of mirth was due) — His father was not tliere. ) 
JEson was absent, once the young and brave. 
Now crush'd with years, and bending to the grave. 
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At last, withdiawB and by fhe crow^ unseeii, 1 
Pressing her hand, (¥rith starling sighs lietween) > 
He supplicates Ms kind, and skitfiil queen. j 

' O patroness! preserver of my If^ f 
(Dear when my mistress, and roach dearer wife) 
Year favoars to so vast a sum araonat, 
'Tis past the power of numbers to recooot ; 
Or could they be to computation iNroaght, 
The history would a romance be thought : 
And yet, unless yon add one ^voar more, 
Greater than all that you confer'd before, 
But not too hard for love and magic skiil; 
Your past are thrown away, and Jason^ wretched 

still 
The morning of my life is jnst begnu, 
But my declining father^ race is ran ; 
From my large stock retrench the long arrears. 
And add.*em to expiring ^on^ years.' 

Thus spake the generous youtli, and wept tlie rest. 
Mov'd with the piety of his request. 
To his ag*d sire such filial duty. shown, 
So* different from her treatment of her ovm. 
But still endeavouring her remorse to hide. 
She checked her rising sighs, and thus lepUed : 

* How could the thought of such inhnnum wroa^ 
Escape* said she, * from pious Jason% tongne? 
Does the whole world another Jason bear. 
Whose life Medea can to yours prefer ? 
Or conld I with so dire a change dispense, 
Hecate will never join in that offence. 
Unjust is the request yon make^ and T 
In kindness yonr petition shall deny : 
Yet she that grants not vrhat yon do iraplere, 
Shall yet essay to give her Jason nore -, 
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Find neans to* increase the itock of .£8ea*s yean, 
Withoat retrencbment of yoar life's arrears i 
Rrovided that the tiiple goddess join 
A strong confederate in my bold design.' 

Tbos was her enterprise resolv'd ; but still 
Three tedious nights are vrantiiig to fulfil 
The circling crescents of the' increasing moon ; 
Then, in the height of her nocturnal noon, 
Medea steals from court; her ancles bare. 
Her garments closely girt, but loose her hair ; 
Thus saUied fike a solitary sprite. 
She traverses the terrors of the night 

Men, beasts, and birds, in soft repose lay charmed. 
No boisterous wind the mountain-woods alarm'd; 
Nor did those walks of love, the myrtle-trees, 
Of amorous Zephyr hear the whispering breeae; 
All elements chainM in unactive rest, 
No sense but what the twinkling stars expressed ; 
To them (that only wak'd) she rears her arms, 
And thus commences her mysterious charms. 

She turn'd her thrice about; as oft she threw 
On her pale tresses the noctnnial dew 3 
Then yelling thrice a most enormous sound. 
Her lure knee bended on the flinty ground, 
' O Night !' said she, * thou confident and guide 
Of secrets, such as darkness ought to hide ; 
Ye stars and moon ! that when the sun retires. 
Support his empire with succeeding fires ; 
And thou, great Hecate I friend to my design ; 
Songs, muttering spells, your magic forces join ; 
And thou, jO earth ! the magazine that yields 
The midnight sorcerer drv^; skies, mountains, 
fields; 
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Ye wateiy powers of fountain, stream^ and lake; 
Ye silvan gods, and gods of night, awake ! 
And generously yonr parts in my adventure take. 

' Oft by yoar aid swift currents I have led. 
Through wandering banks, back to their fountain 
Transformed the prospect of the briny deep, [liead; 
Madesleeping billows rave,andravingbilIows8]eep ; 
Made clouds or sunshine ; tempests rise or fall ; 
And stubborn lawless winds obey my call : 
With muttered words disarmed the viper's jaw; 
Up by the roots vast oaks and rocks could draw, 
Make forests dance, and trembling mountains \ 
come, f 

Like male&ctors, to receive tiieir doom; [tomb, f 
Earth groan, and frighted ghosts forsake their} 
Thee, Cynthia, my resistless rhymes drew down, 
When tinklmg cymbals strove my voice to drown; 
Nor stronger Titan could their force sustain, 
In full career compell'd to stop his wain : 
Nor could Aurora's virgin blush avail. 
With poisonous herbs I tum'd her roses pale; 
The fury of the fiei^ bulls I broke. 
Their stubborn necks submitting to my yoke ; 
And when the sons of earth with fury bum'd. 
Their hostile rage upon themselves I tum'd ; 
The brothers made with mutual wounds to bleed. 
And by their fatal strife my lover freed ; 
And, while the dragon slept, to distant Greece, 
Through cheated guards, conyefd the golden fleece. 
But now to bolder action I proceed, 
Qf such prevailing juices now have need, 
That withered years back to their bloom can bring. 
And in dead winter raise a second spring, 
And you'll perform 't 
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Yoo will ; for lo f the stars, with sparkling fires, 
Presage as bright success to my desires : 
And now another happy omen see ! 
A chariot drawn by dragons waits for me.' 

With these tost words she leaps into the wain. 
Strokes the snakes' necks, and shakes tiie golden 

rein; 
That signal given, they mount up to the skies, 1 
And now bmeath her fruitful Tempe lies, > 

Whosestoresshe rauHacks; then to Crete sheflies; ) 
There Ossa, Pelion, Othrys, Pindus, all 
To the ^r ravisher a booty fall ; 
The tribute of their verdure she collects. 
Nor proud Olympus' height his plants protects. 
Some by the roots she plucks ; the tender tops 
Of otliers with her culling sickle crops. 
Nor could the plunder of the hills si^ce ; 
Down- to the humble vales and meads she flies ; 
Apidanus, Amphrysus, the next rape 
Sustain, nor could Enipens' bank escape ; [rang'd ; 
TbroHgh Beebe's marsh, and through the border 
Whose pasture Glaucus to a Triton chang'd. 

Now the ninth day, and iqbith successive night. 
Had wonder'd at the restless rover's flight; 
Meanwhile her dragons, fed with no repast, 
But her exhaling simples' odorous blast, [cast. 
Their tamish'd scales, and wrinkled skins had 
At last retum'd before her palace-gate, 
Quitting her chariot, on the ground she sate. 
The sky her only Canopy of state. 
All conversation with her sex she fled, 
Shun'd the caresses of the nuptial bed : 
Two altars next of grassy turf she rears, 
This Hecate's name, that Youth's inscription bears; 



With forest boua^hs apd vcrvtin these she croim'd: 
Then delves a «U»a)ile trench in lower gromd. 
And sticks a black-fleec*d nmi, that rttdy stood. 
And drench'd the ditches with devoted bkMid : 
New wine she poors^ and milk from the**iidder 

waim^ 
With mystic murmurs to complete the charm, 
And suhterranean deities alarm. 
To the stem king of ghosts she next applied. 
And gentle Proserpine, his ravish'd bride, 
That for old ^Eaon with the laws of late 
They would dispense^ and lengthen his short date; 
Thus with repeated prayers she long awaib 
The* infernal tyrant, and at last prevails ; 
Then calls to l^ve decrepit JEson brought. 
And stupifies him with a sleeping dmnght ; 
On earth his body, like a corps, extends. 
Then changes Jason and his waiting friends 
To quit the place, that no nohaUow*d eye 
Into her art* s forbidden aecrets pry. 
This done, the*enchantress, wiUi her locks onboond. 
About her altars trips a frantic round; 
Piecemeal the consecrated wood she spUts, 
And dips the splinters in the bloody pits. 
Then hurls *em on the piles — the sleeping sire 
She lustrates thrice, with sulphur, water, fire. 
In a large cauldron bow the med'cine boils, 
Compounded of her late coUected spoils, 
Blending into the mesh the various powin 
Of wonder-working juices, roots, and flowYs ; 
With gems i'the' eastern ocean's cell refin'd* 
And such as ebbing tides had left behind : 
To them the midn^hts pearly dew she flings, 
A screecb-oirrs carcase^ and iU-l^o^ii^ wings; 
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Nor could the wizard wolfs wanu entrails scape^ 
(That wolf who counterfeits a humau shape) 
Hien, from the bottom of her coi^nriog bag^ 
Snakes-skins^ and liter of a iong4iv'd stag ; 
Last a crowds head^ to snch an age arriT'd, 
That he had now nine centories snrviv'd : 
These, and with these a thousand more that grew 
In sundry soils, into her pot she threw ; 
Then with a wither'd olive bough she rakes 
The bubbling broth ; the bough fresh verdure takes ; 
Green leaves at first the perish 'd plant surround, 
Which the next minate with ripe fi-uit werecrowu'd* 
The foaming juices now the brink o'er-swell : 
The barren heath, where'er the liquor tell, 
Sprang out with vernal grass, and all the pride 
Of blooming May — When this Medea spied. 
She cuts her patient's throat; the' exliausted blood 
Recruiting with her new-enchanting flood ; 
While at his mouth, and through his opening wound^ 
A double inlet her infusion found : 
His feeble frame resumes a youUiful air, 
A glossy brown his hoary beard and hair. 
The meagre paleness from his aspect fled, 
And ill its room sprang up a florid red ; 
Through all his limbs a youthful vigour flies, 
His emptied arteries swell with fresh snppli 
Gazing spectators scarce believe their eyes. 
But ^on is the most surprised to find 
A happy change in body and in mind; 
In sense and constitution the same mjEin> 
As when his fortieth active year begatt. 

Bacchus, who from the clouds this wonder 
Medea's method instantly pursued, [view'd. 
And his indulgent nurse's youth reniew'd. 
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THE DEATH OF PELIA8. 

Thus fkr obliging loYe employ'd her art, 
But DOW revenge must act a tragic part* 

Medea feignn a mortal quarrel, bred 
Betwixt her and the partner of her bed ; 
On this pretence to Pelias' conrt she flies^ 
Who langaiahing with age and sickness lies : 
His gniltiess daughters with inveigling wilefl. 
And well'dissembled friendship, she beguiles : 
The strange achievements of her art she tells. 
With iEson's cure, and long on that she dwells. 
Till them to firm persuasion she has won, 
The same for their old father may be done : 
For him they court her to employ her skill, 
And pot upon the cure what price she will. 
At first she's mute, and with a grave pretence 
Of difficulty holds 'em in suspense ; 
Then promises, and bids 'em, from tlie fold 
Choose out a ram, the most infirm and old ; 
That so by fact their doubts may be remov'd. 
And first on him the operation proved. 

A wreath-hom'd ram is brought, so far overgrown 
With years, his age was to that age unknown ; 
Of sense too doll the piercing point to feel. 
And scarce sufficient blood to stain the steel. 
His carcase she into a cauldron tiirew. 
With drugs whose vital qualities she knew ; 
His limbs grew less, he casts his horns and years, 
And tender bleatings strike their wondering ean. 
Then instantly leaps fi>rth a frisking lamb. 
That seeks (too young to graze) a suckling dam. 
The sisters, thus confirm'd with the success, J 

Her promise with renewed intrea^ press; i 
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To coonteDance the cbeat, three ni§;hts and days 
Before experiment the* enchantress stays ; 
Then into limpid water, from the springs, 
Weeds and ingredients of no force she flings ; 
"With antique ceremonies for pretence, 
And ramblimg rhymes without a word of sense. 

Meanwhile, the king with all his guards lay bound 
In magic sleep, scarce that of death so sound ; 
The daogfaters now are by the sorceress led 
Into his chamber, and surround his bed. 
* Your father's health's concem'd, and can ye stay? 
Unnatural nymphs, why this unkind delay ? 
Unsheath your sword, dumiss his lifeless blood, 
And rU recruit it witii a vital flood : 
Your father's life and health is in your hand, 
And can ye thus like idle gazers stand ? 
Unless yon are of common sense bereft. 
If yet one spark of piety is left. 
Dispatch a father's cure ; and disengage 
The monarch from his toilsome load of age : 
Come-^rench your weapons in his putrid gore ; 
'TIS charity to wound, when wounding will restore/ 

Thus urg'd, the poor deluded maids proceed, 
Betray'd by zeal to an inhuman deed ; 
And, in compassion, make a father bleed. 
Yes, she who had the kindest, tenderest heart, 
Is foremost to perform the bloody part. 

Yet, though to act the butchery betray'd. 
They could not bear to see the wounds they 

made; 
With looks averted backward they advance. 
Then strike, and stab, and leave the blows to chance, 

Waking in consternation, he essays 
(Weltering in blood) his feeble anns to raise. 
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Enviroo'd with so many swordS"- ' From iwiience 
This barbarons nsage ? what is my offence ? 
What &tal fhry, what infernal charm, 
'Gainst a kind fkther does his daughters arm?* 

Hearing his voice, as thnnder-struck tfaey stop*dy 
Their resolution and their weapons drop'd : 
Medea then the mortal blow bestows, 
And, that performed, the tragic scene to close. 
His corps into the boiling cauldron throws. 

Then dreading the revenge that must ensue, 
High-mounting on her dragon-coach she flew ; 
And in her stately progress through the skies. 
Beneath her shady Pelion first slie spies, 
With Othrys, that above the clouds did rise; 
With skilfiil Chiron's cave and neighbouring 

ground, 
For old Cerambus* strange estape renown'd, 
By nymphs deliver^ vrhen the world was drown'd ; 
Who him with unexpected wings supplied. 
When delug'd hills a safe retreat denied, 
iEoIian Pitane on her left hand 
She saw, and there the statued dragon stand ; 
With Ida's grove, where Bacchus, to disguise 
His son'8 bold theft, and to secure the prize. 
Made the stofn steer a stag to represent 
Cocytus' father's sandy monument ; 
And fields that held the murder'd sire's remains, 
Where howling Maera frights the startled plains. 
Euryphilus' high town, with towers defac'd 
By Hercules, and matrons more disgraced 
With sprouting horns, in signal punishment, 
From Juno or resenting Venus sent 
Then Rhodes, which Riabus did so dearly priiSe, 
And Jove no less severely did chastise, ^ 



[le vizard native's poisoning siglit, f 
1 the farmer's hopeful crops to blight, > 
)'erwhelm'd with everlasting nisht. ) 
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For be the 
That os'd 

In rage o'erwhelm'd with everlasting night. 
Cartheiia's ancient walls come next in view, 
Where once the sire almost a statue grew 
With wonder, which a strange event did move, 
His daughter turn'd into a turtle-dove. 
Then Hyrie's lake, and Tempers field o'erran, 
Fam'd for the boy who there became a swan ; 
For there enamoured Phillius, like a slave, 
Performed what tasks his paramour would crave. 
For presents he had mountain-vultures caught, 
And from the desert a tame lion brought ; 
Then a wild bull commanded to subdue, 
The conquer'd savage by the horns he drew; 
But mock'd so oft, the treatment he disdains. 
And from the craving boy this prize detains. 
Then thns in choler the resenting lad ; 
* Won't you deliver him? — You'll wish you had :' 
No sooner said, but in a peevish mood, 
Leap'd from the precipice on which he stood : 
The standers- 
Instead 
A snowy 

6ut dearly the rash prank his mother cost, 
Who ignorantly gave her son for lost ; 
For bis misfortune wept, till she became 
A lake, and still renown'd with Hyrie's name. 

Thence to Latona's isle, where once were seei^ 
Transform'd to birds, a monarch and his queen. 
Far off she saw how old Cephisus mourn'd 
His son into a seal by Phoebus turn'd ; 
And where, astonish'd at a stranger sight* 
Enmelus gaz'd on his wing'd daughter's flight. 



rrom ine precipice on wnicu ne siooa : 
oders-by were struck wiih fresh surprise, ^ 
of falling, to behold him rise > 

y swan, and soaring to the skies. i 
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^toliao Pleuron she did next survey, 
Where sons a mother's murder did essay, 
Bnt sudden plumes the matron bore away. 
On her right hand, Cyllene, a fair soil, 
Fair, till Menephron there the beauteous hill 
Attempted with foul incest to defile. 

Her hamess'd dragons now direct she drives 
For Corinth, and at Corintii she arrives ; 
Where, if what old tradition tells be true. 
In former ages men from mushrooms grew. 

But here Medea finds her bed supplied, 
During her absence, by another bride ; 
And, hopeless to recover her lost game, 
She sets both bride and pahice in a flame. 
Nor could a rival's death her wrath assuage, 
Nor stop'd at Creon^s family her rage ; 
She murders her own infants, in despight 
To faithless Jason, and in Jason's sight : 
Yet ere his sword could reach her, up she springs, 
Securely mounted on her dragon's wings. 

THE STORY OF iEGEDS. 

From hence to Athens she directs her fli^t. 
Where Phineus, so renowned for doing right ; 
Where Periphais, and Polyphemon's niece, 
Soaring with sudden plumes, amaz'd the towns of 
Greece. 

Here .Sgeus so engaging she address'd, 
That first he treats her like a royal guest ; 
Then takes the sorceress for his wedded wife ; 
The only blemish of his prudent life. 

Meanwhile his son, from actions of renown, 
Arrives at court, bnt to bis sire unknown. 
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Medea, to dispatch a dangerous heir, 
(She knew him) did a poisonous draoght prepare ; 
Drawn from a dmg, was long reserv d in store 
For desperate oses from the Scythian shore ; 
That from the Ecbydnoean monster's jaws 
Deriv'd its origin, and this the cause. 

Through a dark cave a craggy passage Res, 
To ours ascending from the nether skies ; 
Through which, t^ strength ofhand, Alcides drew 
Chain'd Cerberus, who lag*d, and restive grew, 
With his bliear'd eyes our brighter day to view. 
Thrice he repeated bis enormous yell, 
With irhich be scares the ghosts, and startlessheU; 
At last outrageous (though Gompetl'd to yield) 
He sheds his foam in fury on the field ; 
Which, with its own, and rankness of the ground, 
Prodnc'd a weed, by sorcerers renown'd, 
The strongest constitution to confound, 
CallM a<cbnite, because it can unlock 
Ail bars, and force its passage through a rock. 

The pious father, by her wheedles won. 
Presents this deadly potion to his son ; 
Who with the same assurance takes the cup. 
And to the monarch's health had drank it up, 
But in the vei^ instant he applied 
The goblets his tips, old ^geus spied 
The tvory^ilfed sword that grac'd his side. 
That certain signal of his son he knew, 
And snatched the ^bowl away ; the sword he drew, 
Resolv*d, for sueh a son's endanger'd life, 
To sacrifice the most perfidious wife. 
Itevenge is swift, but her more active charms 
A whirlwind rais'd, that snatch'd her from his arms. 
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While coqjur'd clouds their baffled senaesurprisey 1 
She vanishes from their deluded eyes, j 

And through the hurricane triumphant flies. j 

The generous king, altlioni^ o'eijoy'd. to find 1 
His son was safe, yet bearing still in mind > 

Tlie mischief by his tireacherous queen design'd; J 
The horror of the deed, and then hoy/ near 
The danger drew, he stands congeal'd with fear. 
3ut soon that fear into devotion turns. 
With grateful incense every altar bums ; 
proud victims, and unconspions of their late, 
Stalk to the temple, there to die in state. 
In Atliens never had a day been found 
For mirth, like that grand festival, renown*d. 
promiscuously the peers i|nd people dine, 
promiscuously their thankful voices join, 
ia songs of wit, sublim'd by sprightly wine. 
To listening spheres their joint applause they raise. 
And thus resound their mat;cbless Theseus' praise. 

f Great Theseus ! thee the Marathonian plain 
Admires, and wears with pride the noble stain 
Of the dire monster*s bloody by valiant Theseus 

slain. 

That now Cromyon's swains in safety spw, 
^nd reap their fertile field, to thee they owe. 
By thee the* infested Epidaurian coast 
Was clear'd, and now can a free commerce boast. 
The traveller his journey pan pursue, 
M'ith pleasure the late dreadful valley view, 
And cry, ^* Here Theseus the grand robber slew 
Cephisua* flood cries to his rescued shore^ 
The merciless Procrustes is no more. 
|n peace, Eleusis, Ceres* rites renew, 
/9^Rce Theseus' sword the fierce Cercyop slew. 
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By him the torturer SinU was destroyed, [ploy'd) 
or strength (bat strength to Wbarout use em- 
That tops of tallest pines to earth coald bend, 
And thus in pieces wretched captives rend. 
Inhuman Scyron now has breath'd his last. 
And now Alcatho's roads securely pass'd ; 
By Theseus slain and thrown into the deep : 
But earth nor sea his scattered bones would keep. 
Which, after floating long, a rock became, 
Still ini&mous with Scyron's hated name. 
When fame to count thy acts and years proceeds. 
Thy years appear but ciphers to thy deeds. 
For thee, brave youth, as for our commonwealth, 
We pray; and drink, in yours, the public health. 
Your praise the senate and plebeians sing. 
With your loy'd name the court and cottage ring. 
You make our shepherds and our sailors glad, 
And not a bouse in this vast city's sad.' 

But mortal bliss will never come sincere. 
Pleasure may lead, but grief brings up the rear; 
While for his son's arrival, rev'ling joy 
^geus and all his subjects does employ ; 
While they for only costly feasts prepare. 
His neighbouring monarch, Minos, threatens war» 
Weak in land-forces, nor by sea more strong, 
But powerful in a deep-resented wrong 
For a son's murder, arm'd with pious rage ; 
Yet prudently before he would engage, 
To raise auxiliaries resolved to sail, 
And with the powerful princes to prevail. 

First Anaphe, then proud Astypalsea gains, 
By presents that, and this by threats obtains : 
Low Mycone, Cymolus, chalky soil, 
^^ ^aii Cy thnos, Scyros, flat Seriphos' isle ^ 
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ParoSy witii marble clifis alar display'd ; 

Impregnable Sithonia; yet betray*!!, 

To a weak foe by a gold-admiring maid. 

Who, chang'd into a daw of sable hue. 

Still hoards np gold, and hides it from the view. 

Bnt as these islands cheerfully combine. 
Others refuse to' embark in his design. 
Now leftward with an easy sail he bore, 
And prosperous passage to QEnopia's shore ; 
CEnopia once, but now £gina calPd, 
And with his royal mother's name installed 
By ^acus, under whose reign 4lid spring 
The Myrmidons, and now their reigning king. 

Down to the port, amidst the rabble, mn 
The princes of the blood ; with Telamon, 
Peleus the next, and Phocns the third son : 
Then ^acns, although oppress*d with years, 
To ask the cause of their approach appears. 

That question does the Gnossian's grief renew, 
And sighs from his afflicted bosom drew ; 
Yet after a short solemn respite made. 
The ruler of the hundred cities said : 

' Assist our arms, rais'd for a murdered son. 
In this religions war no risk you'll run : 

Revenge the dead for who refnie to give 

Rest to their urns, unworthy are to live.' 

' What you request,' thus .^ciis replies, 
' Not J, but truth and common faith denies ; 
Athens and we have long' been sworn allies ; 
Our leagues are fix'd, confederate are oar pow*rs, 
And who declare themselves their foes, are oors.* 

Minos rejoins, ' Your league shall dearly eostV 
(Yet, mindful how much safer 'twas to boast. 
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Than there to waste his forces and his fame. 

Before in field with his grand foe he came) 

Parts without blows-^nor long had left the shorci 

£re into port another navy bore, 

With Cephalns and all his jolly crew ; 

The* iBacides their old acquaintance knew : 

The princes bid him welcome, and in state 

Condnct the hero to their palace gate ; 

Who, entering, seem'd the charming mien to wear, 

As when in youth he paid bis visit there. 

In Ids right hand an olive-branch he holds^ 

And^ salutation pass'd, the chief unfolds 

His embassy from the Athenian state. 

Their mntnal friendship, leagues of ancient date ; 

Their common danger every thing could wake 

Concern, and his address successful make : 

Strengthening his plea with all the charms of sense, 

And those with all the charms of eloquence. 

Then thus the king : < Like suitors do you stand. 
For that assistance which you may command ? 
Athenians, all our listed forces use, 
(They're such as no bold service will refuse); 
And when you've drawn them off, the gods be prais'd. 
Fresh legions can within our isle be rais'd : 
80 xtock*d with people, that we can prepare 
Both for domestic and for distant war ; 
Ours, or our friends' insulters to chastise.* 

* Long may ye flourish thus I' the prince replies, 

* Strange transport seiz'd me as I pass'd along. 
To meet so many troops and all so young. 

As if your army did of twins consist; 
Yet amongst them my late acquaintance miss'd ; 
£v*n all that to your palace did resort. 
When first you entertaUi'd me at your court. 
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And cannot guess the cause from whence coold 

spring 
So vast a change.' — Then thos the sighing king : 
* lilastrious guests ! to my strange tale attend. 
Of sad beginning, but a joyful end ; 
The whole to a vast history vtrould swell, 
I shall bat half, and that confus'dly tell. 
That race, who so deservedly yon admired. 
Are all into their silent tombs retir'd ; 
They fell; and, falling, bow they shook my state. 
Thought may conceive, but words can ne*er relate/ 

THE 8T0BY OF ANTS CHANGED TO MEN. 

BY STOifESTREET, 

A dreadful plagne from angry Juno came. 
To scourge the land that bore her rival's name ; 
Before her latal anger was reveal'd, 
And teeming malice lay as yet conceaFd, 
All remedies we try, all me<|'cines u^e. 
Which nature could supply, or art produce ; 
The' nnconquer'd foe derides tlie vain desigii. 
And art and nature foird, declare the cause divine. 

At first we only felt the' oppressive weight 
Of gloomy clouds, then teeming with our ftte, 
And labouring to discharge unactive heat ; 
But ere four moons alternate changes knew, 
With deadly blasts the fatal south-wind blew. 
Infected all the air, and poison'd as it flew. 
Oyr fountains too a dire infection yield. 
For crpwds of vipers creep along the field. 
And with polluted gore, and baneful steams, 
Taint all the hikes, and venom all the streams. 

The young disease with milder force began, 
iA;id rag'd on birds and beasts, excusing man. 
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The labouring oxen fiill before the plough, 
The' unhappy ploughmen stare, and wonder how : 
The tabid sheep, witli nickly bleatings, pines ; 
Its wool decreasing, as its strength declines ; 
The wariike steed, by inward foes compeird. 
Neglects his honours, and deserts the field ; 
Unnerv'd, and languid, seeks a base retreat, 
And at tlie manger groans, but wish'd a nobler fate : 
The stags forget their speed, the boars their rage. 
Nor can the bears the stronger herds engage ; 
A general faintness does invade *em all. 
And in the woods and fields promiscuously they fall. 
The air receives tlie stench, and (strange to say) 
The ravenous birds and beasts avoid the prey : 
The' offensive bodies rot upon the gronnd, 
And spread the dire contagion all around. 

But now the plague, grown to a larger size, 
Riots on man, and scorns a meaner prize. 
Intestine heats begin the civil war, 
And flushings first the latent flame declare. 
And breath inspir'd, which seem'd like fiery 
Their bUck dry tongues are swell'd, and scarce 

can move. 
And short thick sighs firom panting lungs are drove. 
They gape for air, with flattering hopes t* abate 
Tlieir raging flames, but that augments their heat 
No bed, no covering can the wretches bear. 
But on the ground, exposed to open air. 
They lie,and hope to find'a pleasing coolness there. 
The suffering earth, with that oppression cnrs'd, 
Returns the heat which they imparted first. 

In vain physicians would bestow their aid, 
Vain all their art, and nsdess all their trade ; 
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And tliey, e¥*n they, who fleeting life recal. 

Feel tlie same powers, and undistinguish'd fkll. 

If any proves so daring to attend 

His sick companion or his darling friend. 

The' officious wretch sacks in contagions breath. 

And with his friend does sympathize in death. 

And now the care and hopes of life are past. 
They please their fancies, and indulge their taste; 
At brooks and streams, regardless of their shame. 
Each sex, promiscoons, strives to quench their flame ; 
Nor do they strive in vain to quench it there. 
For thirst, and life, at once extinguisli'd are. 
Thus in the brooks the dying bodies sink. 
But heedless still the rash survivors drink. 

So much uneasy, dovro the wretches hate. 
They fly tlieir beds to struggle with their fate ; 
But if decaying strength forbids to rise, [lies. 
The victim crawls and rolls, till on the ground be 
Each shuns his bed as each would shun his tomb, 
And thinks the' infection only lodg'd at home. 

Here one with fainting steps does slowly creep 
O'er heaps of dead, and straight augments the heap ; 
Another, while his strength and tongue prevail'd. 
Bewails his friend, and falls himself bewail'd -, 
This with imploring looks surveys the skies, 
The last dear office of his closmg eyes, 
But finds the heavens implacable, and dies. 

What now, ah ! what employed my troubled miod, 
But only hopes ray subjects* fate to find ? 
What place soe'er my weeping eyes survey, 
There in lamented heaps the vulgar lay ; 
As acorns scatter when the winds prevail. 
Or mellow fruit from shaken branches fhU. 
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You «ee that dome wkich rears its front so high : 
'Tis sacred to the monarch of the sky : 
How many there with unregarded tears^ 
And frnitless tows, sent op successless pray'rs { 
There fathers for expiring sons implor'd. 
And there the wife bewail d her gasping lord ; 
With pious offerings they appease the skies. 
But they, ere yet the' atoning vapours rise, 
Before the altars fail, themseWes a sacrifice; 
They fail, while yet their hands the gums contain. 
Their gums surviving, but their offerers slain. 

The destin'd ox, with holy garlands crown'd. 
Prevents the blow, and feels an unexpected wound : 
When I myself invok'd the powers divine, 
To drive the fatal pest from me and mine ; 
When now the priest with hands uplifted stood, 
Prepar'd to strike and shed the sacred blood. 
The gods themselves tiie mortal stroke bestow. 
The victim falls, but they impart the blow ; 
Scarce was the knife with the pale purple stain'd, 
Aiid no presages could be then obtain'd, 
Prom putrid entrails, where the' infection reigtfd 

Death stalk'd around with such resistless sway, f 
The temples of the gods his force obey, > 

And suppliants feel his stroke,while yet they pray. ) 
* Go now/ said he, ' your deities implore 
For fruitless aid, for I defy their pow'r.* 
Then with a curs'd malicious joy survey'd 
The very altars stain'd with trophies of the dead. 

The rest grown mad, and frautic with despair. 
Urge their own fate, and so prevent the fear. 
Strange madness that, when death pursued so fast, 
To' anticipate the blow with impious haste. 
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No decent honour to their nms are paid, 
Nor conld the graves receive the immerons dead ; 
For, or they by nnbnried on the groond. 
Or nnadom'd^ a needy inneral found ; 
All reverence past, the fainting wretches fight 
For funeral piles, which were another^s right. 

Unmonni'd they ftll ; for, who surviv'd to moiini f 
And sires, and mothers, unlamented bum : 
Parents, and sons, sustain an eqnal fiite, 
And wandering ghosts their kindred shadows mect^ 
The dead a larger space of groond require, 
Nor are the trees sufficient for the fire. 

Despairing under griefis oppressive weight. 
And sunk by these tempestuous bfaists of fate^ 
' O Jove !' said I, ' if common iame says tme^. 
If e'er JEpnsL gave those joys to you ; 
If e*er yon lay inclos'd in her embrace. 
Fond of her charms, and eager to possess ; 

father ! if you do not yet dischdm 
Paternal care, nor yet disown the name ; 
Grant my petitions, and with speed restore 
My subjects numerous as they were before ; 
Or make me partner of the fiUe they bore.' 

1 spoke, and glorious lightning shone around. 
And rattling thunder gave a prosperous souna'; 
* So let it be, and may these omens prove 
A pledge,' said I, * of your returning love !' 

By chance a reverend oak was near the piace^ 
Sacred to Jove, and of Dodona's race ; 
Where fungal ants laid up their winter meat^ 
Whose little bodies bear a mighty weight ; 
We saw them march along and hide their store. 
And much admirM their number and their pow*r; 
Admir'd at first, but after envied more. 
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FtiU of amateitient, tfaM to Jove I pray*!!, 

* O granl^y moce thus, my ral^ebts are decay'd 

4s maoy subjects to supply tiie dead!' 

I prayed, and strange convulsions mov'd the oak, 

Which inurmur'dy though by ambient winds un-' 

shook : 
My trembling hands, and stiff-erected hair, 
Express'd all tokens of uncommon fear ; 
Yet both the earth and sacred oak I kiss'd. 
And scarce could hope, yet still I hop'd the best ; 
For wretches, whatsoe'er the fates divine, 
Expoimd all omens to their own design. 

But now 'twas night, when ev*n distraction wears 
A pleasing Ibok, and dreams beguile our cares. 
Lo! the sanie oak appears before my eyes. 
Nor alter'd in his shape, nor former size; 
As many ants tlie numerous branches bear , 
The same their labour, and their frugal care ; 
The branches too alike commotion found. 
And ^ook the^ industrious creatures on the ground. 
Who, by degrees, (what* s scarce to be believ'd) 
A nobler form, and larger bulk received ; 
And on the earth walk'd an unusual pace, 
With manly strides and an erected f^ice ; 
Tlieir numerous legs and former colour lost, 
Tlie insects could a human figure boast. 

I wake, and waking liod my cares again, 
And to the unperforming gods complain ; 
And call their promise and pretences vain. 
Yet in ray court I heard the raHrmuring voice 
Of strangers, and a mix'd uncommon noise ', 
But I suspected all was still a dream, 
Till Telamon to my apartment came, 

VOL. II. H 
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Opening the door with an impetnoiis haste, 

* O come/ said he, ' and see your faith and hopes 



t fottow, and, confos'd with wonder, view 
Tiiose shapes which my presaging slanibei^ drew i 
I saw, and own*d, and call'd them subjects ; they 
Confess'd my power, submissive to my sway. 
To Jove, restorer of my race decay'd, . 
My vows were first wi^ doe obUitions paid* 
I then divide with an impartial hand 
My empty city, and my min*d land, 
To give the newborn yonth an equal share, 
And call them Myrmidons, from what they were« 
You saw their persons, and they still retain 
The thiift of ants, though now transformed to men. 
A fnigal people, and innr^d to sweat, 
Laboaring to gain, and keeping what they get. 
These^ equal both in strength and years, shall join 
Their wiUing aid, and follow your design. 
With the first southern gale that shall present 
To fill your sails, and fevoilr your intent. 

CONTINUED BY TATS, 

yiTith such discourse they entertain the day ; 
The evening pass'd in banquets, sport, and play : 
llien, having crown'd the night with sweet repose, 
Anroni.(with the wind at east) arose. 
Now Pallas' sons to Cephalos resort. 
And Cephalos with Pallas' sons to court, 
To the king's levee ; him, sleep's silken chain, 
And pleasing dreams^ beyond his hoar detain | 
Bnt then the princes of the blood in state 
£xpect, and meet *em at the palace-gate. 
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THE STORY OF GEPHALUS AND PROCRIS. 

To the* inmost courts the Grecian yonths were led. 
And placed by Phocas on a Tyrian bed; 
Who, soon observing Ceplialus to hold 
A dart of unknown wood, but arm'd with gold ; 
' None better loves/ said he, < the huntsmau^s sport, 
Or does more often to the woods resort ; 
Yet I that javelin's stem with wonder view, 
Too brown for box, too smooth a grain for yew. 
I cannot guess tlie tree ; but never art 
Did form, or eyes behold, so fair a dart !' 
The guest then interrupts him — 'Twonld produce 
Still greater wonder, if yon knew its use. 
It never (ails to strike the game, and then 
Comes bloody back into your hand again/ 
Then Phocus each pai'ticuJar desires. 
And the* author of the wondrous gift inquires. 
To which tlie owner thus, with weeping eyes, 
And sorrow for his wife's sad late, replies : 
' This weapon here,' O prince ! can you believe 
This dart the cause for which so much I grieve, 
And shall continue to giieve on, till fate 
Afford such wretched life no longer dateP 
Wonld I this iatal gift had ne'er enjoy' d ! 
Thifr fatal gift my tender wife destroyed : « 
Procris her name, allied in charms and blood 
To fair Orytliia, courted by a god* 
Her lather seal'd my hopes with rites divine. 
But firmer love before had made her mine. 
Men caird me bless'd, and bless'd I was iudeed : 
Tlie second month our nuptials did succeed ; 
When (as upon Hymettns' dewy head 
For mountain stags my net betimes I spread) 
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AarorB spied, and ravUh'd roe away. 

With reverence to the Roddess, I must say, 

Acaimt toy will; for Procris had my heart. 

Nor would her image from my thoughts depart. 

At last, ill rage she cried, " Ingratcful boy, 

Go to yonr Procris, take your fatal joy ;* 

And so dismi«'d me.— Mnsing as 1 went, 

What those expressions of the goddess meant, 

A thoiiMoH jealous fears possess me now, 

Lest Procris had profaned her nnptial vow : 

Her youth and charm* did to my fancy paint 

A lewd adultress, but her life a saint. 

Yet I was absent long, the goddess too 

Taught m* how ikr a woman could be true. 

Aurora's ti^atment much suspicion bred ; 

Besides, wlio truly love, ev'n shadows dread. 

I straight impatient for the trial grew. 

What courtship backM with richest gifts could do. 

Aurora's envy aided my design, 

And lent me features far unlike to mine. 

In this disguise to my own bouse I came. 

But all was chaste, no conscious sign of blame: 

With thousand arts I scarce admittance found. 

And then beheld her weeping on the gronnd 

For her lost husband ; hardly 1 retained 

My pBTpose, scarce the wished embrace refrain d. 

Howcliarming was her grief! then, Phocus, gneas 

What killing beauties waited on her dress. 

Her constant answer, when my suit I prf»s d, 

«< Forbear, my lord*s dear image gnai'ds this breast ; 

Where'er he is, whatever cause detains. 

Whoe'er has his, my heart nnmov*d remains." 

What greater proofs of truth than these conld be ? 

Yet I persist, and urge my destiny. 
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At length she fornid, when my own foiin retarn'dy 
Her jealous lover tliere^ whose loss she mooni'cL 
Enmg'd with my sospicion, swift as wind 
She fled at once from me and all mankind ; 
And so became, her pnrpoM to retain, 
A nymph and huntress in Diana*s train : 
Forsaken thus, I found my flames increase, 
I own'd my folly, and I sued for peace. 
It was a feult, but not of guilt lo move 
Such punishment— a fault of too much love. 
Thus I retrieVd her to my longing arms, 
And many happy days possess'd her charms. 
But with herself she kindly did confer 
What gifts the goddess had bestow'd on her; 
The fleetest grey-hound, with this lovely dart, 
And I of both have wonders to impart. 
Near Thebes a savage beast, of race unknown, * 
Laid waste the fleld, and bore the vineyardn down ; 
The swains fled from bin, and with one consent 
Our Grecian youth to chase tlie monster went ; 
More swift than lightning he the toils surpass'd. 
And in his course, spears, men, and trees o'ercast. 
We sitp'd our dogs, and last my Lelaps too, 
When none of all the mortal race would do : 
He long before was struggling from my bands, 
And, ere we could unloose him, broke his bands. 
That minute where he was we could not find, 
And only saw the dost he left behind. 
I climb'd a neighbouring hill to view the chase, 
While in the plain they held an equal race ; 
The savage now seems caogljt, and now by force 
To quit himself, nor holds the same straight course ; 
But running counter from the foe witlidraws, 
And with short turning cheats his gaping jaws -, 
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Which he retrieves, and still, jm closely pre^Vd, 
YoB'd fear at every stretch he were possess'd : 
Yet for the gripe his fangs in vain prepare ; 
The game shoots from him, and he^ops the air. 
To cast my javelin then I took my stand; 
But as the thongs were fitting to my hand, .. 
While to the valley I o'erlook'd the wood, 
Before my eyes two marble statues stood , 
That as pursued appearing at full stretch, 
This, barking after, and at point to catch : 
Some god their conne did with this wonder grace. 
That neither might be conqner'd in the ehtse.' 
A sudden silence here his tongue suppress'd. 
Here he stops short, and fiun would wave the rest. 

The eager prince then nrg'd him to impart 
The fortune that attended on the dart. 
' First then,' said he, ' past joys let me rehite. 
For bliss was the foundation of my fate. 
No language can those happy hours express. 
Did from our nuptials me and Procris bless : 
The kindest pair! what more could heav'n confer? 
For she was all to me, and I to her. 
Had Jove made love, great Jove had been despised; 
And I my Procris more than Venus priE*d. 
Thus while no other joy we did aspire. 
We grew at last one soul and one desire. 
Forth to the woods I went at break of day, 
(The constant practice of my youth) fer prey : 
Nor yet for servant, hone, or dog did call, 
I found this single dart to serve for all. 
With sfainghter tir*d, I sought the cooler shade. 
And winds that from the mountains pierc*d the 
" Come, gentle air, (so was I wont to say) [glade : 
Cone, gentle air, sweet Aura come away ; 
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(This «dwayft was the borden of my 9aag\ 
Come 'swage my flames, sweet Aara come along. 
Thou always art most welebme to my breast ; 
I faint ; approach, thoa dearest, kindest gnest !" 
These blandishments, and more than these, I sajd, 
(By fate to unsuspected rain' led) 
' Thon art my Joy, for thy dear sake I love 
Each desert hill, and solitary grove ; 
When (faint with Ubonr) I refreshment need. 
For cordials on thy fragrant breath I feed." 
At last a wandering swain in hearing came, 
And, clieated with the sound of Aura's name^ 
He thought I had some assignation made ; 
And to my Procris* ear the news convey'd. 
Great love is soonest witli suspicion fir*d; 
She swoou'd, and with the tale almost expired. 
** Ah I wretched hearts she cried, ** ah I faathleat 

man!" 
And then to cnrse the' imagin'd nymph began ; 
Yet oft she doubts, oft hopes she is deceiv'd. 
And chides herself, that ever she believed 
Her lord to such injustice could proceed, 
Till she herself were witness of the deed. 
Next morn I to the woods again repair, 
And, weary with the chase, invoke the air : 
** Approach, dear Aura, and my bosom cheer :* 
At which a mournful sound did strike my ear; 
Yet I proceeded, till the thicket by. 
With rustling noise and motion drew my eye ; 
I thought some beast of prey was sheltered there, 
And to the covert threw my certain spear; 
From whence a tender sight my soul did wound, 
^ Ah me!' it cried, and did like Procris sonnd. 
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ProeriB yitfi there ; too ^eil the voice I knew. 
And to .the place with headlong horror flewj 
Where I beheld her gaspiug ou the ground. 
In vain attempting from the deadly wound 
To draw the dart, her love's dear fiital gift ! 
'My guilty arms had scarce the strength to lift 
The beauteous load ; my silks and hair I tore 
(If possible) to stanch the pressing gore ; 
For pity beg*d her keep her flitting breath. 
And not to leave me guilty of her death. 
While I intreat she fainted iast away, 
And these few words had only strength to say : 
** By all the sacred bonds of plighted love. 
By all your reverence to the powers above. 
By all that made me charming once appear. 
By all the truth for which you held me dear, . 
And last by love, the cause tlurough which I bleed. 
Let Aura never to my bed succeed P 
I then perceiv'd the error of our fate, 
And told it her, but found and told too late! 
I felt her lower to my bosom fiill, 
And while her eyes had any sight at all. 
On mine she fix'd them ; in her pangs still pressed 
My hand, and sigh*d her soul into my breast^ 
Yet, being undeceiv'd, resigu'd her breath 
Methougbt more cheerfiiUy, and sipird in deatli.* 

With such concern the weeping herp told 
This tale, that none who heard him could withhold 
From melting into sympathising tears ; 
Till JEatcaa with his two sons appears ; 
Whom be .commits, with their new-levied bands, 
^o fprtune*8 and so brave a general's hands. 
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TMANSl4Tt:D By DRYDEN AND OTHERS, 
THE STORY OF NI8U8 AND SCYLLA. 

BT CROXALL. 

• 

Now shone the morniDg-star in bright arrays 

To vanquish night, and uslier in the day ; 

The wind veers southward, and moist clouds arise^ 

That blot with shades the blue meridian skies. 

Cephalus feels with joy the kindly gales. 

His new allies unfurl the swelling sails ; 

Steady their course, they cleave the yielding main> 

And with a wish the' intended harbour gain. 

Meanwhile king Minos, on the Attic strand^ 
Displays his martial skill, and wastes the land. 
His army lies emcamp'd upon the plains, 
Before Alcathoe's walls where Nisus reigns ; 
On whose grey head a lock of purple hue, 
The strength and fortune of his kingdom, grew. 

Six moons were gone and pass'd, when still from 
Victoria hover*d o'er the doubtful war. [for 

So long, to both inclin'd, the' impartial maid 
Between 'em both her equal wings display'd. 

High on tlie walls, by Phflebus vocal made, . 
A turret of the palace rais'd its bead ; 



110 OVID'S MBTAMORPHOSKl. Bitok 8. 

♦ 

And where the god his tnnefal harp resign*!). 
The sound within the stones still lay enshrio'd : 
Hither the daui^hter of the purple king 
Ascended oft, to bear its musie ring ; 
And, striking; with a pebble, would release 
The* (*nchanted notes, in times of happy peace. 
But now, from thence, the curious maid belield 
Rough feats of arms, and combats- of the field : 
And, .since the siege was long, had ieam*d tiie name 
Of every chief, his character, and ihme ; 
Their anus, their horse, and quiver she deseriedi 
Nor could tlie dress of war the warrior hide. 

Europa's son she knew above the rest. 
And mora than well became *a virgin breast : 
In vain die crested Morion veils his &ce. 
She thinks It adds a more peculiar grace : 
His ample shield, emboss'd with bumish'd gold. 
Still makes tlie bearer lovelier to behold : 
When the tough jayetin, witli a whirl, he sends. 
His strength and skill the sighing maid commends; 
Or, when he strains to drew the circling bough. 
And his fine limbs a manly posture show ; 
Compared with Phoebus, he performs so well. 
Let her be judge, and Minos shall cKcel. 

But when the helm put off, displayed to sight, 
And set Ids features in an open light; 
When, Taultuig to his seat, his steed he press*d, 
Caparison'd in gold, and richly dress*d; 
Himself in scarlet sumptuously array'd. 
New passions rise, and fire the firantic maid. 
' O happy spear!' she cries, * that feels bis tooeh ; 
Nay, ev*n the reins he holds are bless'd too much.' 
Oh 1 were it lawful, she could wing her way 
Through ihe stem hostile troops witUoat dianay; 
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Or throw ber body to the distant ground, 
And in the Cretan's happy camp be found. 
Would Mhios but desire itl she'd expose . 
Iter native country to her country*8 foes ; 
Unbar tiie gates, the town with flames infest. 
Or any thing that Minos should request 

And as she sate, and pleas'd her longing siglif. 
Viewing the king's pavilion veiPd with white ; 
* Should joy, or grief,' she said, ' possess my breast, 
To see my country by a war oppress'd ; 
Tm in suspense! for, though tis grief to know 
I love a man that is dedar'd my foe ; 
Yet, in my own despite, I must approve 
That lucky war, which brought the man I love. 
Yet, were I tender'd as a pledge of peace, 
The cruelties of war might quickly cease. 
Oh ! with what joy I'd wear the chains he gave 1 
A patient hostage, and a willing slave. 
Thou lovely object! if tiie nymph that bare 
Thy charming person, were but half so fair. 
Well might a god her virgin bloom desire. 
And with a rape indulge bis amorous fire. 
Oh! Iiad I wings to glide along the air. 
To his dear tent I'd fly, and settle there : 
There tell my quality, confess my flame. 
And grant him any dowry that he'd name. 
All, all I'd give ; only my native land. 
My dearest conntry, should excepted stand ; 
For, perish love, and all expected joys. 
Ere with so base a thought my soul complies ! 
Yet, oft the vanqnish'd some advantage find, 
When conquer'd by a noble, generous mind. 
Brave Minos justly has the war begun, 
Fir'd with resentment for bis murder'd son: 



lis OVlD^f METABiOBPpOSISS. Bttfkt, 

I'he righccoiM gods a rigbteons canse regard. 
And will, with victory, bis arms reward: 
We miut be conqoei^d; and the captive^s iate 
Will surely seize ns, though it seize us late. 
Why then should love be idle ; and neglect 
What Man>, by arms and perils,' will etfect ? 
Oh ! prince, I die, vrith anxious fear oppressed. 
Lest some rash hand should wound my charmer's 

breast: 
For, if they saw, no barbarous mind could dare 
AgaioBt that lovely form to raise a spear. 

' But I'm resolv'd, and fix*d in this decree. 
My father's country shall my dowry be; 
Thus I prevent the loss of life and blood ; 
And, in effect, the action must be good. 
Vain resolution 1 for, af every gate 
The trusty centinels, successive, wait: 
The keys my fiither Heeps': ah! th^^rc'S my gri«>f ; 
*Tis he obstructs all hopes of my relief. 
Gods! that this hated light I'd never seen! 
Or, all my life, without a father been! 
But gods we all may be ; for those that dare 
Are gods, and fortune's ch^efest ftvours share. 
The ruling powers a lazy prayer detest. 
The bold adventurer succeeds the best. 
What other maid,in8pir'd with such a 6ame, 
But would, take courage, and abandon shame i 
But would though ruin should ensue, remove 
Whatever oppos'd, and qlear the vray to love ! 
This shall another's feeble passion dare. 
White I sit tame, and languish in despair? 
No ; tor though fire and sword before me lay. 
Impatient love through both should forc« its 

way. 
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Y^t I hAVe DO such enemies to fear. 
My sole obstrnction is my fatber*s hair ; 
His purple lock my saofniine hope destroys. 
And clouds the prospect of my rising joys.' 

Whilst thos she spoke, amid the thickening air 
Night iupervenesy the greatest nnrse of care : 
And, ta tlie goddess spreads h^r sable wings, 
The virgin's fears decay, and conrage springs. 
The hoar was come, when man's o'er-laboar'd breust 
Sorceas'd its care, by downy sleep possefls'd. 
AU things now hiish'd, Scylla with silent tread 
Urg'd her approach to Nisos' roy&l bed : 
There, of the fiital lock (accursed theft !) 
She her unwitting father's bead bereft. 
Ui safe possession of Sier impious prey, 
Out at a postern gate she takes her way. 
Emboiden'd by the merit of the deed. 
She traverses the adverse camp with speed, 
Till Minos' tent she reach'd : the righteous king 
She thuM bespoke, who shiver'd at ti&e thing. 

* Behold the* effect of love's resistless sway! 
I, Nisus' royal seed, to thee betray 

My country and my gods. For this strange task, 

Minos, no other boon but thee 1 ask. 

This purple lock, a pledge of love, receive ; 

No wordiless present, since in it I give 

My lather's lieieul.'— MoVd at a crime so new. 

And with abhorrence filPd, back Minos drew. 

Nor tOQch'd the' nnhal low'd gift ; but thus eitclaim'd; 

(With mien indignant, and witii eyes inflam'd) 

* I*erdition seize thee; thou, thy kind's disgrace! 
May thy devoted carcase find no place 

In earth, on air, or sea, by all out-cast I 
Shall Minos, with so foul a monster, blast 
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His Cretan world, where ci-adled Jove was nars'd I 
Forbid it Heav'o! — tiway, thou most accars'd !* 

And now Alcathoe, its lord exchang'd, 
Was under Minos' domination ranged : 
While the most equal king his care applies 
To curb the conquered, and new laws devise. 
The fleet, by his command, with hoisted sails^ 
And ready oars, invites tlie , murmuring gales. 
At lenfi;th the Cretan hero anchor weighed. 
Repaying, with neglect, the* abandoned maid. 
Deaf to her cries, he iurrows up the main. 
In vain she prays, solicits liim in vain. 
And now she furious grows in wild despair, 
She wrings her hands, and throws aloft her hair. 
' Where run'stthouf thnsshe vents her deep distress^ 
* Why shun St thou her that crown'd thee with suc- 
Her, whose fond love to thee could sacrifice [cess? 
Her country, and her parent, sacred ties I 
Can nor my love, nor proffered presents, find 
A passage to thy heart, and make thee kind ? 
Can notiiiing move thy pity ? O ingrate ! 
Can'st thou behold my lost, forlorn estate* 
And not be soften'd ? Can'st thou throw oif one 
Who has no refuge left but thee alone ? 
Where shall I seek fop comfort? wbitlier By? 
My native country does in ashes lie : 
Or were't not so, my treason bars me there^ 
And bids me wander. Shall I next repair 
To a wrong'd father, by my guilt undone? — 
Me all mankind deservedly will shun. 
T, out of all tlie world, myself have thrown. 
To purchase an access to Crete alone ; 
Which, since refu8*d, ungenerous man, give^o*er 
To boast thy race ; Europa never bore 
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A. thing 90 savage : thee some tigrem bred, 
On the bleak Syrt*8 inhospitable bed ; 
Or where Chary bdis ponrs its rapid tide 
Tempestuous. Thou are not to Jove allied ; 
NOr did the king of gods thy mother meet 
Beneath a ball's forg*d shape^ and bear to Crete* 
That fable of thy glorious birth is feign'd ; 
Some wild ontrageoos ball thy dam sastain'd. 
O father Nisns ! now my death behold ; 
Exnit, O city ! by my baseness sold : 
Minos, obdorate, has aveng'd ye all^ 
But 'twere more just by those 1 wronged to fall s 
For why shonld'st thon, who only didst subdue 
By my offending, my ofience pursue? 
Well art thou match'd to one, whose amorous flame 
Too fiercely rag*d for human kind to tame j 
One who^ within a wooden heifer thrust, 
Courted a lowering bull's mistaken lust ; 
And, from whose monster«teeming womb, the earth 
Keceiv'd, wliat much it monm'd, a hi- form birth* 
But what avails my plaints? the whistling wind, 
Which bears him far away, leaves them behind* 
Well weigh'd Pasiphae, when she prefer'd 
A boll to thee, more bnitiBh than the herd. 
But ah ! time presses, and the labonr'd oars 
To distance drives tlie fleet, and lose the lessening 

shores. 
Think not, ungrateful man, the liquid way 
And threatening billows shall enforce my stay. 
1*11 follow tliee in spite : my arms I'll throw 
Aronnd thy oars, or grasp thy crooked prow, 
And drag through drenching seas.' Her eager tongue 
Had hardly clos'd the speech, when forth she 

sprang, 
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And proT*d the deep. Copid with added force 
Recraits each nerve, and aids her watery course. 
Soon she the ship attains, nnwelcome gjiest 1 
And, as with close embrace its sides she pressM^ 
A hawk from upper air came ponrin^ down, 
(Twas Nisns cleft tlie sky with wings new-grown.) 
At ScyllaN head his homy bill he aims : 
She, ftarthl of the blow, the ship dischiims, 
Quitting her bold : and yet she fell not far, 
But, wondering, finds herself sostiin'd in air. 
Chang'd to a lark, she mottled pinions shook. 
And from tlie ravish'd lock the name of Ciris took. 

m 

TRB L4BTftIirrH. 

Now Minos, landed on the Cretan shore, 
Perform* liis vows to JoVe*s protecting powY; 
A hundred bullocks of the largest breed, 
With flowerets crowned, before his altar bleed : 
While trophies of the vanqutsh*d, bronght from Ar, 
Adorn the pallice with the spoils of war. 

Meanwhile, the monster of a human beast, 
His family's reproach and stain, increas*d : 
His double kind tiie mmonr swiftly spread, 
And evidenced the mother'^ beastly deed. 
■'When Minos, willing to conceal the nbarae 
' That sprung from the r^orts of tattling fhme. 
Resolves a dark inclosnre to provide. 
And, far from sight, the two-form'd creature hide. 
Great Daedalus of Athens was the man [plan ; 
That mafj.e.the^diani^^AQjj/or.iii^d'ihe^ wondrous 
Where rooms, within tliemseives encircled lie, 
With various windings to deceive tlie eye. 
As soft Meander's wanton current plays. 
When through the Phrygian fields he loosely strays : 
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Backward and foHvard roUs tbc dimpled tide» 
Seemiiig, at once, two diflerent ways to glide ; 
While circling streaina tiietr former banki anrvey, 
And waten pait sneceeding waten see : 
Now floating to the sea with downward connoy 
Now pointing opward to its ancient sooroe. 
Soch was the work, so intriaifee the phuse, 
That scarce the workman all its turns could trace : 
And Daedalus was pussled how to find 
The secret ways of what himself designed. 
These private walls the Bfinotaur include. 

Who tirice was glutted with Athenian J^otidi 

But the third tribute more successlnl proved, 
Slew the foul monster, and the plague remoT'd. 
When Theseus, aided by the virgin's art. 
Had trac'd the "loiding thread through every part. 
He took the gentle maid that set him free^ 
And, bound for Dias, cut the briny sea. 
There, quickly cloy'd, upgratefol and unldndy 
Left his foir consort in the isle behind.* 
Whom Bacchus saw, and straining in his arns 
Her rifled bloom, and violated charms. 
Resolves, for this, the dear engaging dame 
Should shine for ever in the rolls of fiune ; 
And bids her crown among the slurs be plaCdy V 
With an eternal coastelbition graced. 
Tlie golden circlet mounts ; and, aa it flies, 
Its dUunonds twinkle in the distant skies : 
There, in their pristine form, the gemmy rays 
Between Aicides and the Dragon biaie. 

THB STORY OF D2BDALUS AND ICARUS. 

In tedious exile now too long detained, 
Dasdalus langttish'd for bis native land -, 
vau II. I 
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The SCR foredos'd his fliidit : yet thus he said ; 
* Tbongh earth and water in subjection laid, 
O cruel Minos ! thy dominion be. 
Well go throogb air ; for sore the air is free.' 
Then to new arti his cunning tlwught applies. 
And to improve the work of nature tries, 
A row of quilisy in gradual order plac'd. 
Rise by degrees in length from first to last ; 
As 4»n a cliff tiie' ascenaihg^t|ucket'gro'W9p 
Or different reeds the rural pipe compose : 
Along the middle runs a twine of flax. 
The bottom stems are join'd by pliant wax ; 
Thus, well compact, a hollow beiMltng brings 
Tlie fine composure into real wmgs. 

His boy, young learns, that near him stood. 
Unthinking of bis ikte, with smiles pursued 
The floating feathers, which the moving air [there : 
Bore loosely from the ground, and wafted here and 
Or with the wax impertinently play'd. 
And with bin childish tricks the great design delayed. 

The final master<4troke at hist imposed, 
And now the neat machine completely clos'd ; 
Fitting his pinions on, a flight he tries. 
And bung self-balauc'd in the beaten skies. 
Then thus instructs bis child: ' My boy, take cara 
To wing your coune along the middle air: 
If low, the surges wet your flagging plumes ; 
If high, the son the melting wax consumes : 
Steer between both: nor to the northern skies. 
Nor South Orion, turn your giddy eyes ; 
But follow me* Let me before you lay 
Rules for the flight, and mark the pathless way.' 
Then teaching, with a fond concern, his son. 
He took the untried wings, and fix'd 'em on: 
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But 6x*d with tremblhig hands; and as he speaks/ 
The tears roll gently dowd his aged cbeeks ; 
Then kissed, and in bis arms embraced him Ast, 
But knew not this embrace most be the h^tz^'^'^' 
And moonting upward, as he wings his fligHf^ 
Back on his charge he tarns his aching sight ; 
As parent birds, when fint their callow care 
Leave the high nest to tempt the liquid air ; 
Then cheers him on, and oft, with fatal art. 
Reminds the strippling to perform his part. 
These, as the angler at the silent brook, 
Or mountain-shepherd leaning on his crook ; 
Or ^ping. ploughman, from the vale descries. 
They stare, and view 'cm with religious eyes, 
And straight conclude*em gods : 9ince none,bot they, 
Through their own azure skies could find a way. 
Now Delos, Paros, on the left are seen. 
And Samos, favonr*d by Jove's hauglity queen ; 
Upon the right, the isle Lebynthos nani'd. 
And fair Calymn^ for its honey iam'd. 
When now the boy, whose childish thoughts aspire 
To loftier aims^ and make him ramble tiiji;h*r ; 
Grown wild and wanton, more eroboldeu'd flies 
Far from bis guide, and soars among the skies : 
Tiie softening wax, that felt a nearer sun, 
Dissolv'd apace, anJ soon began to run : 
The youth in vain his melting pinions shakes, 
His feathers gone, no longer air he takes. ' 

* Oh! father, father!' as he strove to cry, 
Down to the sea he tumbled from on high. 
And found bis fate : yet still subsists by Fame, 
Among those waters that retain his name. 

The lather, now no more a father, cries, 

* Ho, Icarus! where are you ?* as he flies : 



* Wbera ihaU I wdt my boy f be cries again. 
And saw biK feathers sGatter*d on the main : 
Then cars'd his art ; and fiineral rites confer'd. 
Naming the oonntry from tlie yoath ioter'd. 

A partridge from a neighboaring stomp beheld 
The sire his ntonomental marble build ; 
Who, with peculiar caH, and flattering wing. 
Chirped joyftUy and nuilicioos seem'd to sing : 
The only bird of aU its kind^and Ijtfr- • ''-^ 
Transfonn'd in pify fo a ieaSier'd state ; 
From whence, O D«dalos I thy gnilt we date. 

His sister's son, when now twelve years were past. 
Was with his nnde as a scholar placed ; 
The nniHispeoting mother saw his parts. 
And genius fitted for the finest arts : 
Tbb soon appeared; for when the spiny bone 
In fishes' badis was by the stripling known, 
A rare iovention thence he leam'd to draw, * 

Fird teeth in iron, and made the grating saw. 
He was the first, tiiat firom a knob of brass 
Made two strai^t arms with widening stretch to 

pass; 
That while one stood upon the centre's place. 
The other round it drew a circling space. 
Dsftdalus envied this ; and finom the top 
Of lair Minerva'k temple let him drop ; ^ 

Feigning, that as he l^ni'd upon the towY, 
Careless he stoop'd too much, and tumbled o^. 

The goddess, vrho the' ingenious still beftiends, 
On this occasion her assistance lends ; 
His arms with fieathers, as be fell, she veils, | 

And in the air a new*made bird be sails. i 

The quickness of hu genius, once so fleet. 
Still in his wings remabs, and in his feet: J 
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still, thoagfa transfonii'd, his ancient name he keeps, 
And with low flight the new-shorn stuhble sweeps; 
Declines the lot% trees, and thinks it best 
To brood in hedgerows o'er itshnmble nest; 
/. And, in remembrance of the former ill, 
^▼oids the heights and precipices still. . / 

At length, iktign'd with long laborious flights. 
On flnr Sicilia's phiins tiie artist liglits ; 
Where Cocalns the king, that gave him aid. 
Was, for his kindnen, with enteem repaid. 
Athens no more her dolefiil tribnte sent, 
That hardship gallant Theseus did prevent ; 
Their temples hong with garlands, they adore 
Eadi friendly god^ bnt most Minenrai'B pow'r; 
To her, to Jove, to all, their altars smoke, / 

They ttch with victims and perfumes invoke. / 

Now talking iame, through every Grecian town 
Had spread, inimortal Theseus ! thy renown : 
From him the neighbouring nations, in distress. 
In suppliant terms unplore a kind redress. 

ThA BTORY of MELEAGER AMD ATALANTA. 

BT DRYDElf. 
From him the Caledonians sought relief; 
Thoqgh valiant Meleagrus was their chief. 
The cause a boar, who ravaged far and near : 
Of Cynthia^ wrath the' avenging minister. 
For (Eneus, with autumnal plenty bkss'd. 
By gifts to heaven his gratitude ezpress'd : 
Cnll'd sheaft <to Ceres ; to LysKus wine ; 
To Pan and Pales, ofli^r'd sheep and kine; 
And fat of olives, to Minerva's shrine. 
Beginning from the rural gods, his hand 
Was liberal to the powers of high comaiawl : 
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Each deity in every kind was blew'd, 

Till at Diana's fime the* inridioiis bononr eeas'd. 

Wrath toQciies tw*n the gods; the queen of nighty 
Fir'd. with disdain, and jealonn of her right ; 

* Uohonoar'd though I am ; at least,' said she, 

* Not onreveng'd tiiat impions act shall be.' 
Smd as the word, she sped the boar away. 
With charge on those devoted fields to prey. 
No larger bulls the* Egyptian pastures feed. 
And noQe so large Sicilian meadows breed : 
His eye-balls glare with firesoffus'd with blood ; 
His neck slioots up a thickset thorny wood ; 
His bristled back a trench inipal'd appears, 
And stands erected, like a fieUI of spears ; 
Froth fills his chaps, he sends a grunting sound. 
And part be chums, and part befoams the groond. 
f*or tusks with Indian elephants he stmve. 

And Jove's own thunder iVom his mouth he drove. 
He burns the leaves ; the scorching blast invadea 
The tender com, and shrivels up the blades : 
Or, suffering not their yellow tieards to reaf. 
He- tramples down the spikes, and intercepts the 
In vain the bams expect their promis'd load, [year. 
Nor baitis at home, nor ricks are heap'd abroad : 
In vain the hinds the threshing floor prepare. 
And exercise their flails in empty air. 
With olives evergreen the ground is strow'd. 
And grapes, nngather'd, shed their generous blood. 
Amid the fold he rages, nor the sheep 
Their shepherds, nor the grooms their bulls can keep. 

From lields to walls the firighted rabble run. 
Nor think themselves secure within flie town ; 
Till Meleagms and his chosen crew 
Contemn the danger, and the praise puiaue. 
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Fair Leda's twins (in time to stars decreed) 
One faoght on foot, one cnrbM the fiery steed : 
Xben isiteed tbrtb fam'd Jason after these. 
Who nmn*d the foremost ship that saU'd tlie seas : 
Then Theseus jotn*d with bold Pirithoos came; 
A sing^le concord in a donbie name ; 
The Thestian sons, Idas who swiftly ran, 
And .Ceneos, once a woman, now a man : 
Lyncens, with eagle's eyes, and lion's heart ; 
Leucippus, with his never-erring dart : 
Acastus, Philens, Phoenix, Telunon, 
E^hion, Lelix, and Bnrytion, 
Achilles* Aither, and great Phocos* son ; 
Dryas the fierce, and Hippasns the strong : 
With twice old lolas, and Nestor then bot young. 
Laertes active, and Ancaens bold ; 
MopsQs the sage, who future things foretold 
And t'other seer, yet by his wife ' unsold. 
A thoosalid others of immortal fame ; , 
Among tlie rest fair Atalanta came, 
Grace of the woods ; a diamond buckle boond 
Her vest behind, that else had fiow'd upon the 

groimd, 
And show'd her bnskinM legs ; her head was bare. 
But for her native ornament of luur ; 
Which in » simple knot was tied above, 
Sweet negligence ! unheeded bait of love ! 
Her sounding quiver, on her shoulder tied. 
One hand a dart, and one a bow supplied. 
Such was her face, as in a nymph dtsplay'd 
A fair fierce boy, or in a boy betray'd 
Tlie blushing beauties of a modest maid. 

* AmfUt 
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The CiladortM chief at mice the dame 
Beheld, at once hie heart receiY'd the teoe^ 
With heatens avene. * O happy yontb/ he cned, 
VFer wImmii thy &tes reaenre so fair a bride V 
He •igh'df and Jwd BO leiaure mofe to My ; V 
Hit honoar called his eyes another way, > 

And fbre^dhioi to porsae the now-oeglectedprey, j 

There stood a fiMresjt on a moontain's brom. 
Which overh>ok*d the shaded plains below : 
No soanduig axe presumed those trees to bite; 
Coeval with the world, a venerable si^bt I 
The heroes there arriv*d ; some spread aronnd j 
The toilysomeaearch dhe footsteps on the i^oond ; C 
Some fhMB the chains the fiiithftil dogsonboand. ) 
Of action eager, and intent in thonght. 
The chiefe their honoorable danger sought. 
A valley stood below ; Che common dnun 
Of waters from above, and faUing rain : 
The bottcipi was a moist and mai^y groond. 
Whose edges were with bending ooiers crown'd : 
The knotty tralmsh next in order stood, 
And all witbui of reeds a trembling wood. 

From hence the boar was rons*d, and sprang 
amain, 
Like lightning sadden, on the warrior-train, 
Beats down the trees before him, shakes the^ 
ground; f 

The forest echoes to the crackling sound ; r 

Shont the fierce youth, aud clamours ringaronnd. j 
All stood with their pretended spears prepared. 
With broadsteelheads the brandisb'dweaponsglar'd. 
The beast, impetuous, with his tusks aside ) 

Deals glancing wounds ; the fearful dogs divide : > 
All spend their mouths alo<tf^ but nmie abide. 3 
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EcfaiMi timw the first, bnt mifsM his imrk, 
And stnok his' boar-spear on a maplelB bark : 
Then Jason ; and his javeHn seein'd to take, 
Bot fiUi'd with over-tbroe,and whiK*d above his back! 
Mopsus was next ; but, ere he threw, address'd 
To Phoebos thos : ' O patron, help thy priest r 
If I adore, and ever have ador*d 
Thy power divine, thy present aid afford ; 
That I may reach the beast*— The godallow*d 
His prayer ; and, sihiling, gave him what he con*d : 
He reached the savage, bot no blood he drew ; 
Dian anarm^d tlie javelin as it flew. 

This chaTd the boar, his nostrils* flames expire, 
And his red eye-halls roll with ttviug fire. 
Wbirl'd from a sling, or irom an engine thrown. 
Amid her foes, so flies a mighty stone. 
As flew the beast The left wing pot to flight. 
The chieis o^er-bome, he rushes on the right, 
Empal^moi and Pelagon he laid 
In dnst, and next to death, but for their fellows' add. 
Onesimos flir'd wont ; prepar'd to fly, 
The fatal fling drove deep within his thigh, 
And cut the nerves: the nerves no more sustain 
The bulk ; the bulk unprop*d, falls headlong on 
the plain. 

Nestor had fail'd the fall of Troy to see. 
But, leaning on his lance, he vaulted on- a tree *, 
Then gathering up his feet, look'd down with fear^ 
And thought his monstrous foe was still too near. 
Against a stump his tusk the monster grinds, 
And in tlie sharpen'd edge new vigour finds ; 
Then, trusting to his arms, young Othiys foond. 
And ranch'd his hips with one continued 
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Now Leda*§ twioi, the fatnre ttan, ■ppeM' ; 
WhitQ were their habita, white their iioraei were ; 
Compicnoot both, wad both in act to throw 
Their trembUng huices brandish'd at the ibc : - 
Nor had they nusa'd) but he to thiriketa fled, 
Conceal*d from aimiDg spears, not pervtons to the 
Bnt TelamoD msh'd in, and hap*d to meet [steed. 
A rising root, tliat held bis iksten'd leet; 
So down he fell, whom, sprawiing on tiie groimd. 
His brother from the wooden gyves miboiiiid. 

Meantime the ▼irgin-hnntress was not slow 
To' expel the shaft from her contracted bow ; 
Qeneath his ear the iasten*d arrow stood. 
And from the wonnd appeared the trickling blood. 
She blosh'd for joy : but Meleagrus rais'd 
His voice with loud applause, and the fair archer 
He.was the first to see, and first to show [prais'd. 
His friends the mark of the successful blow. 
* Nor shall thy valour want the pnuses due,' 
H« said : a virtuous envy seiz'd the crew. 
They shout ; the shouting animates theur hearts, 
And all at once employ their thronging darts : 
But out of order thrown, in air they join^ 
And multitude makes frustrate the design. 
With both his hands the proud Anccns takes. 
And flourishes, his double-biting aze : 
Then, forward to his fiite, he took a stride 
Pefore the rest, and to bis fellows cried, 
' Give phice, and mark the difierence, if yon can. 
Between a woman-warrior, and a roan. 
The boar is doom^ ; nor though Diana lend 
Her aid, Diana can her beast defend.* 
Thus boasted he ; then streteh*dy on tiptoe stood. 
Secure to make 1^ empty promise good. 
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Bnt the more wary beast preventa the blow, 
And upward rips the groin of his aadacioas foe. 
Ancaens fHU ; his bowels from the wonnd 
Rash out, and clotted biood distains the ground. 

Pirithous, no small portion of the war, 
Pre9«'^ on, and siiooti his lance : to whom firom far 
Thns lliesens cried : ' O stay, my bett(>r part, 
My more than mistress ; of my heart, the heart. 
The strong may fight aloof; Aniens tried 
His force too near, and by presuming died :* 
He said, and while he spake his javelin threw ; 
Hissing in air the* nnerring weapon flew ; 
Bnt on an arm of oak, that stood betwixt 
The marksman and the mark, bis lance be fix*d. 

Once more bold Jason threw,biit faird to wound f 
The bear, and slew an undeserving hound, > 

And through tbedog the dart vras naii'd to ground, j 

Two spears from Meleager's band were sent, 
>l^ith equal force, but various in the* event : 
The first was fix'd in earth ; the second stood 
On the boar's bristled back, and deeply drank his 

blood. 
Now white the tortnr'd savage turns around. 
And flings about his foam, impatient of the wound, 
The wound's great author close at hand provokes 
His rage, and plies him with redoubled strokes ; 
Wheels as he wheelf ; and with his pointed dart 
Explores the nearest passage to his heart. 
Quick, and niore quick, he spins his giddy gyres, 
Tlien falls, and in much foam his soul expires. 
This act with shouts, heaven-higlt, the friendly band 
Applaud ; and strain in theirs the victor's hand. 
Then all approach the slain vrith vast surprise, 
Admire on what a breadth of earth be lies; 
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And, sctree flecvre, retch oat ttwir spean «fcr. 
And blood their points to prove their p mtn en hip 

of war. 
B«t he, the conquering chief, his foot imprew'd 
On the strong neck of tint destmctiYe beait; 
And, lEBBng on the nynipli with ardeiit eyes, 
* Accept,* said he, * fidr Nonarrine .' my priae ; 
And, though inferior, soffer me to join 
My labooTB, and my part of praise, with thine.' 
At this, presents her with the tnsky bead. 
And chine, with rising bristles roughly spread. 
Ohid she received the gift ; and seemed to take 
With doable pkasnre, for the giver's sake. 
The rest were sei^d with solien discontent. 
And a deaf murmnr throngh the squadron went : 
All envied ; but tlie Thestyan bretiiren show'd 
The least respect, and thus they Yent their B|deeli 

aloud: 
' Lay down those hononr'd spmls, nor think to share. 
Weak woman as tiMin art, tlie prise of war : 
Ours is the title, thine a foreign claim, 
Since Meleagrus from our lineage came. 
Trust not thy beauty ; but restore the priae, 
Which he, besotted on that lace and eyes. 
Would rend from us.' At this, inflam'd with spite. 
From her they snatch the gift, from him the gtYei'a 

right. 
But soon the' impatient prince his (alchion dtew^ 
And cried, * Ye robbers of another^ dne. 
Now learn the difference, at your proper cost. 
Betwixt true valour and an empty boast. 
At this advanc'd, and sadden as A/t word. 
In proud Plexippns* bosom plrn^d the aword : 
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Toxeoi anm^dy and witli amatement slow^ 
Or to revenge or ward the coming blow 
Stood doubting; and, while doubting thus be stood, 
Reeeiv'd the steel bath*d in his broidier's blood* 

Pleas'd with the first, unknown the second news, 
Altiiaea to tlie temples pays their does 
For her son's conquest; when at length appear f 
Her grissly brethren stretehM upon the bier ; r 
Fale at the sudden sight, she chang'd her cheer, j 
And with her cheer her robes ; bat hearing tell 
The cause, the nmnner, and by wtiom tliey fell, 
'Twas grief no more, or grief and rage were one 
Within her son!*, at last 'twas rage alone ; 
Which, burning upwards in succession, dries 
The tears that stood considering in her eyes. 

There lay a log nnlighted on the hearth, 
When she was labouring In the throws of birth 
For the* unborn chief: the fhtal Sisters came, 
And'rab'd it up, and toss*d it on the flame: 
Ttten on the rock a scanty measure place 
Of vital flax, and tnni*d the wheel apace ; 
And tundng sung, * to this red brand and tliee, 
O new-bom babel we give an equal destiny f 
So vanished ont of view. The frighted dane 
Sprung hasty from her bed, and qttench*d the flame, 
llie log in secret lock'd, she kept with care ; 
And that, while thus preserved, preserv'd her heir. 
This branch she now produced ; and first she strows 
The hearth with heaps of chips, and after blows $ 
Thrice heavVi her hand ; «Dd heav'd, she thrice 

repress'd : 
The sister and the mother long contest. 
Two doubtful titles, in one tender breast. 



ith the gale, v 
(V»l; ^ 
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And now lier cyct and cheeks with Ivry glow. 
Now pale her eheelu, her eyes with pity flow ; 
Now lonring looks presage approaching storms. 
And now prevailing love her hte reforms. 
Reiolv'd she donbts again ; the tears she dried 
With homing rage, are by new tean supplied ; 
And as a ahip, tHiieh winds and waves aBsail, 
Now with the cnrrent drives, now with 
Both opposite, and neither long prevail 
She fecW a donble force, by tnms obeys 
The* ioiperions tempest, and the' impetooos seas : 
So fiures Althaea'^ mind, she first relents 
With pity, of that pity then repents; 
Sister and mother long the scales divide, 
Bot the beam nodded on the sister^ side. 
Sometimes she softly sigh*di then roar'd alond ; ' 
Bnt sighs were stifled in the cries of blood. 

Hie pioos, impious wretch, at length decreed*^ 
To please her brotfaei^ ghost, her son should bleed : 
And when the Amend flames began to rise, 

* Receive,* she said, * a sister's sacrifice ; 

A mother's bowels bom.' Kgh in her hand, 
Thns while she spoke, she heU the fiital brand ; 
Then thrice before the kindled pile she bow'd, 
And the three Furies thrice invok'd aloud : 

* Come, come, revenging Sisters, come, and view 
A sister paying her dead brother's dne : 

A crime I pnnbh, and a crime commit ; 

But blood for blood, and death for death is fit : 

Great crimes most be with greater crimes repaid, 

And second fonerals on the former laid. 

Let the whole household in one ruin fiill, 

And may Diana's curse overtake us all. 
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Shall iiite to happy GEnens still allow 
One soDy while Thestiiis standii depriv'd of two P \ 
Better three lost than one onponirii'd go. 
Take then, dear ghosts, (while yet admitted new 
In bell you wait my duty) take your due: 
A costly offerinfT on your tomb Is laid^ 
When with my blood the price of yonrs is paid. 
* Ah! whither am I bafrieo? Ah! forgi¥e, 
Ye shades, and let your sister's issue live : 
A mother cannot give him death; though he 
Deserves it, he deserves it not from me. 
' Then shall the* unponi^th'd wretch insult the 
slain, 
Trinrophant live, nor only Hve, but reign; 
While you, thin shades, the sport of winds, are tos^'d 
O'er dreary plains, or tread the burning coast. 
I cannot, cannot bear! 'tis past, 'tis done ; 
Perish this impious, this detested son : 
Perish hi^ sire, and perish I withal ! 
And let the house's heir and tlie hop'd kingdom fall ! 

* Where is the mother fled, her pious love, 

A nd where the pains with which ten montlis I strove ! 
Ah ! badst thou died, my son, in iniant years, 
Thy little hearse had been bedew*d with tears. 

' Thou liv'st by me ; to me thy breath resign ; 
Mine is the merit, the demerit thine. 
Thy life by double title I require ; 
Once given at birth, and once preservM from fire : 
One murder pay, or add one murder more. 
And me to them, Who fell by thee, restore. 

* I would but cannot : my son's image stands 
Before my sight ; and now their angry handa 
My brothers hold, and vengeance these exact ;' 
This pleads compassion, and repents the fact. 



* He plcMb io Yiia» «id I proocMBce tut doom; 
My brothNv, thoigh oi^ustly, shall o'ercone. 
B«ty lanug paid tlieir injiir'd glioftto their doe, 
M J MB raqwret my death, and mine ibail his pmr- 



At this, for the fauit time, she lifts her hand, 
A verts hereyeft, and, half Qnwilhng, drops the brand. 
The brand, amid tlie flaming fuel thrown, 
Or drew, or aeem'd to draw, a dying groan; 
The fires thesaselves bnt fidntiy Uek'd their prey. 
Then loath*d their impions food, and wonkl have 
shrank away. 

Jnst then the hero cast a dotefiil cry. 
And in those ahseni flames began to fiy : 
The blind contagion rag*d witliin his veins ; 
But he with manly patience bore his pains : 
He ftar'd not fate, Imt only griev'd to die 
WIthoat an honest woond, ami by a death so dry. 
' Happy AnesBus t (thriee alond he cried) 
With what becoming ftte ui arms he (fied !* 
Then calPd his brothers, sisters, sire, aroond. 
And her to whom his nnptml tows were bonnd, 
Perhaps bis mother ; a long sigh he drew. 
And Ins voice fluling, took his bst adieu ! 
For M the flames augment, and as they stay 
At their lull height, then languish to decay. 
They rise and sink by fits ; at Imt tbey soar 
la one bright biaie, and then d^scejid no more : 
Just so his inward heatfl, at height impair, [dr. 
Till the last burning breath slu^ out the soul in 

Now lofty Galidon in ruins lies ; 
All MS, all degrees, umloice their eyes, 
And ncaven and earth resound with murmnla, 
groans, and cries. 




Matrons and tnaideiu beat their breasts and tear 
tlieir habits, and root op their scattered hair : 
The wretched father, father now no more, 
With sorrow sank, lies prostrate on the ftoor ; 
Deforms his hoary locks with dnst obscene^ 
And corses age, and loaths a life prolong'd with 
By steel her stobbom sool his mother freed, [paio< 
And pnnish'd on herself her impioos deed. 

Had I a hundred tongues, a wit so large 
As could their hundred offices discharge -, 
Had Phoebus all his Helicon bestow'd 
In an the streams, inspiring all the ^oA ; C^'i' 
Those tongues, that wit, those streams, that god, in 
Wbnld ofier to describe his sister's pain : 
They beat their breasts with many a bruising blow^ 
Till they turn livid and corrupt the snow : 
The corps they cherish, while the corps remains, 
And exerdse and mb with fruitless pains ; 
And when to funeral flames His borne away, 
They kiss the bed on which the body lay : 
And when those funeral flames no longer bum, 
(The dnst composed within a pious urn) 
Evil in that urn their brother they confess, 
And hog it in their arms, and to their bosoms press. 

His tomb is rais'd; then, stretched along the 
ground, 
Hiose living monuments his tomb surround : 
Ev'ki to his name, inscribed, their tears they pay, 
THl tears and kisses wear his name away. 

Bat Cynthia now had all her fury spent, 
^ot with less ruin than a race content; 
Excepting Ooi^d, perishM all the seed, 
And her * whom Peaven for Hercules decreed. 

' DJanira. 
YOL. II. m 
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flstUto at Ivt, DO loofer »lie pqmied 
Hm weeping liflten ; but witii wing* eodued. 
And horny beaks, and sent to flit in air, [p>ir» 
Tlicy yearly round the tomb in feathei'd flocks 

TIIK TRAKtrumaiATlON OF THB HAIAJW. 
BY FMRNOS, 

TbetMUi, meanwhile, acqaitting well his share 
In the bold chase, confederate like a war. 
To Athens* lofty towers his march ordaio*dy 
By PallM lov*d, and where Erectheusjeigo'd. 
But Achelotis stop'd him on the way, 
By rain« a deluge, and constrain'd his stay. 
* O ftm'd for glorious deeds, and great by blood. 
Rest here,' says he, ' nor trust the rapid flood : 
It solid oaks has from its maifin tore, 
And rocky fragments down its current bore ; 
The murmur hoarae, and terrible the roar. 
Oft have I aeen herds with their sheltering fold 
Forced ft«m the banks, and in the torrent roU*d ; 
Nor strengtii tlio bulky steer from ruin freed. 
Nor matehlets swiftness sav*d the racing steed. 
In oalaraots when the dissolving snow 
I^U AiMU the hills, and floods tlie plains below; 
Tossed by the eddies with a giddy round, 
StroMgyoothsarein the sockmg whirlpools drown'd. 
*Tii beat with me In saftty to abide. 
Till ueoal bounds restrain the ebbing tide. 
And the low waters in their channel glide. 

Theseus, persuaded^in compliance bow*d ; 
^ 80 kind an ofl^r, and advice so good, 
O Aehelotts t cannot be refln'd ; 
Ml iwe them both,* said he j— and both he usU 



\ 



\ 
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Tbe grot he enter'd, pnmice built the hall, 
And tophi made the rustic of the wall ; 
The floor, soft moss, ao hnmid carpet spread. 
And ▼arions shells the cheqaer*d roof inlaid. 
Twas now the hoar when the declining snn 
Two thirds had of his daily jonmey run ; 
At the spread table Theseus took his pbice, 
Next his companions in the daring chase ; 
Piritbons here, there elder Leiex by, 
His locks betraying age with sprinkled grey. 
Achamia's riyer-god dispos'd the rest, 
Orae'd with the equal honour of the feast, 
EJate with joy, and proud of such a guest. 
The nymphs were waiters, and with naked ieet 
In order serv*d tbe courses of the meat. 
The banquet done, delicious wine they brought ; 
Of one transparent gem the cup was wrought. 

Then the great hero of thi^ gallant train, 
Surveying far the prospect of tbe niain; 

* tl^at is that land,' says he, ' the waves embrace? 
(And with hi» finger pointed at the place :) 

Is it one parted isle which stands alone ? 

How nam'd? and yet metliinks it seems not one.' 

To whom the watery god made this reply : 

* Tis not one isle, but Aw ; distinct th^ lie; 
'Tb distance which deceives the cheated eye. 
But, that Diana's act may seem less strange. 
These once proud naiads were, before their change. 
'Twas on a day more solemn than the rest, 

Ten bullocks slain, a saerificial lieast : 

The rural gods of all the region near 

They bid to dance, and taste the hallow'd cheer. 

Me they forgot: affronted with the slight. 

My rage and stream swell'd to the greatest height ; 



\ 



And witb tlw torrent of waj floodiog store, 

Idurgp woods liom woods, sad fields from fields I 

tore* 
The guilty nymplis, oh! then, rememberiiig aie, 
I, witb their comitry, washed ioto the set; 
And Joiniof w«t«i with the socnl main. 
Rent the gross land, and split the firm chaoqpaigw. 
Since, the Echtmides, remote from shore 
Are view'd u numy Mes, as nymphs before.' 

PIRtMILB TURNED IVTO AV ISLAND. 

' But yonder fiir, lot yonder does appear 
An Isle, a part to me for ever dear ; 
From U«t (it sailors Perimele name) 
I, dotbig, fbrc*d by rape a vlrgin^s fame. 
Itlppodamas*s passion grew so strong, 
Oatt'd witb the' abuse, and fivtted at the wrong. 
He cast hii pregnant daughter jfrom a rock; 
t spread my waves beneath, and broke the shock : 
And as her swimming weight my stream eonvey'd, 
t sued ibr help divine, and thus I pray*d : 
** O powerfbl Thou 1 whose trident does conuDand 
Tbe realm of waters which surronad Ibe land i 
We Mcted liveit, wberesoe'er begun, 
IM In thy loti and to thy empire run. 
Wllb Ibvewr bear, and help witb present aid ; 
tier wbam I boar 'twas gnilty I betray'd. 
Vet if ber Iblber bad been jiMt or mild, 
tte wemld have been lem impioos to bU child ; 
In beT) have pitted Ibree in tbeabnse; 
In Me, adiaitled h>ve Ibr niiy excuse. 
O let ntHef ibr ber bard case be found, ) 

Kevs ^'^^Mi pattttnal rage expelTd from ground, > 
tt^ wbem pateraal rage rdeatleas drewB'd. J 
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Grant Ucr sonie pbce^ or cbange her to a place 
Which I may ever daip with my embrace." 

*' His nodding head tiie aeali great ruler bent, 
And all hit waten shook with hi* auent [trcBs'd, 
The nymph still swam, though with the fright dis* 
I felt her heart leap trembliag in her breast ; 
Bot hardening soon, whilst I her pulse explore, 
A crusdng ewth cas*d her stiff body o'er ; 
And as accretions of aew-cleaTing soil 
^larg'd the anss, the nymph beoune an isW 

THE STOBT OF BAUCIS AND PHILEMON. 
BT DRTDEN. 

Thus Acbeloiis ends :•— his audience hear 
With admiration, and admiring fear 
The powers of heav*n; except Ixion*s so% 
who laogh'd at all the gods, believ'd in none : 
He shook his impious head, and thus replies ;f— 
* These legends are no more than pious lies : 
You attribute too much to heavenly sway, 
To think tiiey gave us forms, and take away.' 

The rest, of better minds, their sense declared 
Against this doctrine, and with horror heard. 
Then Lelex rose, an old experieoc'd man, 
And thus with sober gravi^ began : 
^ Heaven's pow'r is infinite : earth, air, and sea. 
The manufacture mass, the making power obey : 
By proof to clear your doubt : in Phiygian ground 
Two neighbouring trees, witii walls encompassed 

round. 
Stand on a moderate rise, with wonder shown, 
One a hard oak, a softer linden one : 
I saw the phM^e, and them, by Pitthens sent 
7*0 Bhrygian realms ; my grandsi|«'s goyemment» 
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Not &r ftwa tbenee w seen i lake, tlie.lHiiiiit 

Of cooti, and of the fiihiiig eormoraiit : 

H^ro Jove with Hermet came ; bat in diagniae 

Of Bortal am eoiioeal*d their deities : 

One Itid aside bis-tlinndery one his rod ; 

And many toilsome steps together trod ; 

For harboor at a thonsand doors they kiiock'd. 

Not one of all the thousand hat was lock'd. 

At h»t an hospitable house they foand, 

A homely shed ; the roof, not fiur ftora ground. 

Was thatch*d with reeds and straw^ together 

bound. 
There Baucis and Philemon livVI, and there 
Had livM long married, and a happy pair : 
Now old in lote, though little was tfa«r store, 
Inur'd to want, their poverty they bore. 
Nor aim*d at wealth, professing to be poor. 
For master or Ibr servant here to call, 
Was all alike, where only two were all. 
Command was none, where equal love was paid ; 
Or rather, both oonunanded, both obey'd. 

< From lofty roots the gods repuls'd before, 
Now stooping, enter'd through the little door : 
The man (their hearty welcome 6nt express'd) 
A common settle drew for cither guest. 
Inviting each his weary limbs to rest 
But ere they sat, officioos Bancis lays 
Two cushions stnff'd with straw, the seat to raise; 
Goane, but the best she had ; then rakes the load 
Of ashes from the hearth, and spreads abroad 
The living coals ; and, lest they should expire. 
With leaves and bark she feeds her infimt fire: 
It vmokes; and then with trembling breath she 
Till in a cheerfld bhue the 6aaies arose. {bk>wi» 
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With brushwood and with chips she strengthens 

these; 
And adds, at last, the boughs of rotten trees. 
The fire thus formed, she sets the kettle on, 
(Like bnmish'd gpld tiie UtAe seether shone) 
Next took the coleworts which her husband got 
From his own ground, (a small well-water'd spot ;) 
She stripp'd the stalks of all their leaves ; the 

'best 
She cnird, and them with handy care she dress*d. 
High o'er the hearth a chine of bsicon hnng -, 
Good old Philemon seiz'd it with a prong, 
And from the sooty rafter drew it down, 
Then cut a slice, but scarce enoogh for one ; 
Yet a large portion of a little store, 
Which for their sakes alone he wish'd were more. 
This in the pot he plnng'd without delay. 
To tame the flesh, and drain the salt away. 
The time between, before the fire they sat. 
And shorten'd tlie delay by pleasing chat. 

' A beam there was, on which a beechen pail 
Hung by the handle, on a driven nail : 
This fiird with water, gently warm*d, they set 1 
Before their guests ; in this they bath'd their feet, > 
And after with clean towels dried their sweat. 3 
This done, the host produced the genial bed, 
Sallow the feet, the borders, and the sted. 
Which with no costly coverlet they spread. 
But coarse old garments ; yet such robes as these 
They laid alone at feasts on holidays. 
The good old housewife, tucking up her gown. 
The table sets ; th* invited gods lie down. 
The trivet-table of a foot was lame, 
A blot wUch prudent Baucis overcame, 
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Wlio thnuti beneath the limping 1^ a sherd; 
So was the mended board ezactiy rear*d : 
Then inbb'd it o*er with newly-gatber'd mint, 
A wholesome herb^ that breath'd a gratefol scent, 
pallas began the feast^ where first w&h seen 
llie party-colour'd olive, black and green : 
Autumnal cornels next in order sery'd. 
In lees of wine well pickled and preserv'd. 
A garden salad was Uie third supply. 
Of endivcp radishes, and succory : 
/Then curdsand cream, the 0ower of country (are, 
^nd new-laid eggs, which Bands* busy care 
Tum'd by a gentle fire, and roasted rare. 
AH these in earthenware wjere serv'd to board 
And next in place, an earthen pitcher stor'd 
With liqqpr of the best the cottage conld i^ord 
Tliis was the table's ornament ^nd pride; 
With figures wrought ; like pages at his side, 
iStood beechen bowls ; and these were shining deaii^ 
Vamislf d with wax without, and lio'd within. 
3y this the boiling kettle bad prepared, 
And to the table sent the smoking lard ; 
On which with eager appetite they dine, 
A savory bit, that sery'd to reUsh wine : 
The wine itself was suiting to the rest, 
Still working in the nuist, and lately press'd. 
The second pourse succeeds, like that before, 
Plums, apples, nuts, and of their wintiy store 
bry figs, and grapes, and wrinkled dates w.ere set 
In canisters, V enlarge the little tre;it : 
All these a milk-white honeycomb snrronnd, 
Which in the midst the country banqnet crownM: 
But the kind hosts their entertainment gn^ce 
^;tb hwty welcpmey and an open ^pe. 
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In all they did yoo might dtfcera witii eaae 
A willing mind^ and a desire to please. 
Meantiaie the beecben bowls went round, and still, 
Though often emptied, were observed to fill ; 
I'ill'd l»itIioat hands, and of their own accord 
Ran without feet, and danced about the board. 
Devotion seis'd the pair, to see the feast 
With wine, and of no common grape, increased ; 
And up they held their hands, and fell to prayer. 
Excusing, as they could, their country fare. 
One goose they had, ('twas all they could allow) ) 
A wakeful sentry, and on duty now, > 

1¥hom to the gods for sacrifice they vow : ) 

Her with malicious leal the couple viewM ; 
She ran for life, and limping they pursued : 
Full well the fowl perceiy'd their bad intent. 
And would not make her master's compliment; 
But, persecuted, to the powers she flies. 
And close between the legs of Jove she lies ; 
He with a gracious ear the suppliant heard. 
And sav*d her life ; then what he was declared. 
And ownM the god. *' The neighbourhood,*' said he^ 
•" Shall justly perish for Impiety : 
You stand alone exempted ; but obey 
With speed, and follow whfere we lead the way : 
Ijcave these accurs'd ; and to tlie mountain's height 
Ascend, nor once lopk backward in your flight.^ 
' They haste, and what their tardy feet denied, 
The trusty staff (their better leg) supplied. 
An arrow's flight they wanted to the top, 
And there secure, but spent virith travel, stop ; 
Then turn their now no more forbidden eyes \ 
JLost JD. a )ak^ the ^oated leyel I^es ; 
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A watry desert covers all the plains. 
Their cot alone, as in an isle, remains. 
Wondering, witii weeping eyes, while they deplore 
Their neiglibonrs' fate, and country now no more. 
Their little shed scarce large enough for two, 
Seetns, from the ground increased, in height and 

balk to grow. 
A stately temple shoots within the skies. 
The crotches of their cot in columns rise ; 
The pavement po1ish*d marble they behold. 
The gates with scidpture grac'd, the spires and tiles 
of gold. 

' Then thns the sire of gods, with looks serene : 
** Speak thy desire, thou only jnst of men ! 
And thou, O woman! only worthy found 
To be with such a man in marriage bound.** 

' Awhile they whisper ) then, to Jove addren'd, 
Philemon thus prefers their joint request : 
** We crave to serve before your sacred ^rinCy 
And offer at your altar rites divine : 
And since not any action of our life 
Has been polluted with domestic strife ; 
We beg one hour of death, that neither she 
With widow's tears may live to bury me, 
Nor weeping I, with wither*d arms, may bear 
My breathless Baucis to the sepulchre.** 

' The godheads sign their suit. They run the race 
In the same tenour all the* appointed space : 
Then, vrhen their hour was come, while they re- 
late 
TheM past adventures at the temple gate, 
Old Bancis is by old Philemon seen 
£^pronting vnth sudden leaves of sprightly green x 
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Old Baoeia look'd where old Philemon stood. 
And saw his lengthen'd arms a sprouting wood : 
New roots their lasten'd feet begin to bind, 
Their bodies stiflen in a rising rind ; 
Then, ere the bark above their shoulders grew. 
They give and take at onoe their laiBt adieu. 
At onee, '* farewell, O faithful spouse r they said ; 
At once the* incroaching rinds their closing lips 
Ev^ yet, an ancient Tyansan shows [invade. 
A spreading oak, that near a luiden grows ; 
The neighbourhood confirm the prodigy, 
Grave men, not vain of tongue, or like to He. 
I saw myself the garlands on their boughs. 
And tablets hung for gifts of granted vows. 
And offering fresher up, with pious pray'r, ^ 
" The good," said I, ** are Godli peculiar care, f 
And such as hononrheav*n, shall heavenly honour T 
share".' j 

CONTINUED BY VERNON, 
THB CHANGES OF PROTEUS. 

He ceased in Ins relation to proceed. 
Whilst all admir'd the author, and the deed ; 
But Theseus most, inquisitive to know 
From gods what wondrous alterations grow. 
Whom thus the Calydonian stream addressed, 
Rats'd high to speak, the couch his elbow press'd : 
' Some, when transform'd, fix in the lasting change ; 
Some, with more right,through various figures range, 
Proteus, thus large thy privilege was found, 
Thou inmate of the seas, which earth surround. 
Sometimes a blooming youth yon grac'd the shore; 
Oh a fierce lion, or a furious boar : 
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With glistering epires now aeem'd an hitting WAke^ 
The bold would tremble in his hands to take : 
With horns assnm'd a boll; sometimes jon pffov'd 
A tree by roots, a stone by weight nnmovVl : 
Sometimes two wavering contraries became, 
Fiow'd down in water, or aspir'd in flame, 

THB STORY OF BRISlCHTHON. 

In varioos shapes thus to deceive the eyes^ 
Without a settled stint of iter disguise, 
Rash Erisichthon's daughter had the pow'r. 
And brought it to Autolycqs in dow*r. 
Her atheist sire the slighted gods defied. 
And ritual honours to their shrines denied. 
As fiime reports, his hand an ax snstain'd, 
Which Ceres' consecrated grove proian*d ; 
Which durst the venerable gloom invade, 
And violate with light the awful shade. 
An ancient oak in the dark centre stood. 
The coverts glory* &ad itself a wood : 
Garlands embrac*d its shaft, and from the boughs 
Hung tablets, monuments of prosperous vows. 
In the cool dusk its unpi«rc*d verdure spread, 
Tbtt Drymds oft their hallow'd dances led ; 
And oft, when round their gnaging arms they cast, 
FViU fifteen ells It measured in the waist ; 
In he%ht all under-standards did surpass, 
Al they aspired above the humbler grass. 

These motivesywhicfa would gentler minds restrain, 
OmiM not inake Triope')* bold son abstain : 
He steiikiy charged his slaves, with strict decree, 
T^ Ml with gadiing steel the sacred tree. 
Hut whilst they, lingering, his comntands delayed. 
He tnatcfcM an ax, an^ thus btaspheming said • 
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' yifm this no oak, nor Ceres* fevonrite care, 
Bat Ceres' self; this arm, unaw'd, shoold dare 
Its leafjT honoors in the dust to spread, 
And level with the earth its airy head.* 
He spoke, and as he pois'd a slanting stroke, 
Sighs heaved, and tremhltngs shook the frighted oak ; 
Its leaves look'd sickly, pale its acorns grew. 
And its long branches sweat a cliilly dew : 
But when his impious hand a wound bestow'd, 
Blood from the mangled hark in currents flow'd* 
Wlien a devoted bull of mighty size, 
A sinning nation's grand atonement dies ; 
With such a plenty from the spouting veins, 
A crimson stream the turfy altars stains. 

The wonder all amaifd ; yet one more bold. 
The fiKt dissuading, strove hits ax to hold. 
But the Thessalian, obstinately bent, 
Too proud to change, too hardened to repent^ 
On his kind monitor his eyes, which bum'd 
With rage, and with his eyes his weapon tom'dj 

* Take the reward^' says he, * of pious dread :* 
Then with a blow lop'd off his parted head. 

No longer check'd, the wretch his crime pursued^ 
Doubled his strokes, and sacrilege renew'd ; 
When from the groaning trunk a voice was beard-^ 

* A Dryad I, by Ceres* love preter'd, 
Within the circle of fhis clasping rind 
Coeval grew, and now in ruin join'd ; 

But instant vengeance shall thy sin pursue. 
And death is cheer'd with this prophetic view/ 
At last the oak with cords enforc'd to bow, 
Strain'd from the top ^ andsap'd with wounds below ; 
The humbler wood, partaker of its late, 
Cmsh'd wttb fits m\, and sbtvei'd with tto weights 
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Tke fwve ^Mlnsr*^ the drtn* Drjads aMMD, 
GiMv'd H in km. Mid fi% h U d at tlwur ovi n ; 
Stniflity ^ifpliMilii lor icvcnge, to Ores go, 
to sdUe w g < d ii » txpnmv n of their woe. 

Tho heoBlM«i toddew with « giacelol air 
Bo«*d Mi ciMfty Md Mddod to their pny'r. 
Thi awM MoliMi ihook the firvtibl grmmd, 
AmI wav'd the fieldiwidi goUeo bvrcit* crown'd. 
Sooo «he coatiif'd m her projectiBf adnd 
A phgor tevcrty wmI piteow in its kind, 
( If pligoM lor cnaci of fochpreaooiptnoQs height 
Coirid pity io the lolleit fateoit creoteX 
With pinchiog wwn^ wid himger't keenest sanrty 
To tcarUa Titafc, aod corrode his heart. 
Bat siace her acar approaeh by filter denied 
To FteHoe, and hioad clinei their poweri divide, 
A nyaiph^ the aMwatuB^ nnger^ die addreasM, 
Aw^ thai leMdT'dy her hi|^ romnamAt expreae'd : 
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* Where firoaen Scydaa^ atmoet boood is piac*d, 
A desert lies, a melMidioly waste : 
la yellow crops there natnre never smird. 
No fraitfbl tree to shade ttie barren wild. 
There shiggiih cold its icy statioa nakeiy 
There paleness, fiights, and aagnisb, trenbliiig 
Of pining Famine this the frted seat, [ihakcs. 
To whom my orders an these words repeat : 
Bid her this miscreant with her sharpest pains 
Chsstisey and sheathe herwif into bis veins ; 
Be unsobdacd by plenty's baffled store, 
R^iect my empire, and defeat my powY : 
And lest the distance, and the ledioas way, 
Shonld with the toil and long £itigae disomy. 




hue, > 
glue. ) 
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Asceud my chariot, and, convey'd on bigh| 
Guide the reign'd dragons through the parting sky.' 

The nymph, accepting of the granted car, 
Sprang to tiie seat, and posted through the air; 
Nor stop'd till she to a bleak mountain came 
Of wondrous height, and Caucasus its name ; 
There in a stony field the fiend she found, [ground. 
Herbs gnawing, and roots scratching from the 
Her elflock hair in matted tresses grew, 
Sunk were her eyes, and pale her ghastly hue, 
Wtaa were her lips, and foul with clammy 
Her throat was fui^d, her guts appear*d within 
With snaky cniwluigs through her parchment skin : 
Her jutting hips seem'd starting firom their place, 
And for a belly was a belly's space. 
Her dugs hung dangling from her craggy spine, 
Loose to her breast, and fastened to her chine. 
Her jomts protuberant by leanness grown, 
Consumption sunk the fiesh, and raised the bone. 
Her knees' large orbits bunch'd to monstrous sizej 
And ancles to undue proportion rise. 

This plague the nymph, not daring to draw near, 
At distance hail'd, and greeted from aiiur : 
And though she told her charge without delay, 
Tbong^ her arrival late, and sliort her stay. 
She felt keen Famine, or she seem'd to feel, 
Invade her blood, and on her vitals steal. 
She tam*d from tiie infection to remove, 
And back to Thessaly the serpents drove. 

The fiend obey'd the goddess's command, 
(Though their effects in opposition stand) 
She cut her way, supported by the wind, 
And reach'd the mansion by the nymph assigtt'd. . 
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Twu night, when entering Erisichtbon's rootn, 
Disflol^'d in sleep, and thoughtless of his doom. 
She ckttp'd his limbs, by impious labour tir*d. 
With battish wings, but her whole self inspir'd ; 
Breath'd on his throat and chest a tainting blas^ 
And in his veins infused an endless fast. 

The task dispatdrd, away the fury flies 
From plenteous regions, and from ripening skies ; 
To her old barren north she wings her speedy 
And cottages distressed with pinching need. 

Still slumbers Erisichthon's senses drown, 
And soothe his (ancy with their softest down. 
He dreams of viands delicate to eat. 
And revels on imaginary meat 
Chaws with his working mouthy but chftws in vain. 
And tires his grinding teeth vrith fruitless pain ; 
Delates bis tlkroat vrith visionary fare, 
Feasts on the vrind, and banquets on the air. 

The morning came, the night and slttmbers paat. 
But still the fhrious pangs of hunger last; 
The cankerous rage still gnaws vrith gripmg puns^ 
Stings in his throat, and in his bowels reigns. 

Straight he requires, impatient in demand. 
Provisions from tlie air, the seas, the land. 
But though the land, lur, seas, provisions grant. 
Starves at ftill tables, and complains of want. 
What to. a people might in dole be paid. 
Or victual cities for a long blockade, 
Could not one wolfish appetite assuage ; 
For glutting nourishment increas'd its rage. 
As rivers pour'd from every distant shore 
The sea insatiate drinks, and tliirsts for more i 
Or as the fire wliich all materials biuiM, 
And wasted forests into ashes turns. 



BmIb a. OTIO^S HXVAMOBPHOtn. 149 

Grows more ▼ofaciouiy as the more it preys; 
Recruits dSaCe the flane, and spread the blase : 
So impious Erisicbtboii% hanger raves, 
Receives refreshments, and refieshments craves. 
Food raises 4 desire for food, and meat 
Is but a new provocativo to eat 
He grows more empty, as the more suppHed, 
And endless craaunng bat extends the void. 

THE TRANSFORMATIONS OF ERI8ICUTH0N*S 
DAUGHTER. 

Now riches boarded by paternal care 
Were sank, the ghitton si^Howiag «p the heir; 
Yet tlie devoaring flame no stores abate. 
Nor leas the hanger grew with his estate. 
One daughter leflf, a^ left his keen desire, 
. A daughter worthy of a better sire ; 
Her too he sold, spent iiatare to sastain ; 
She scom*d a lord with geaermis disdain, 
Andy %ing« spread her hands upon the mam. 
Then pray 'd ; * Grant, thou ! I bondage may escape. 
And with my liberty reward thy rape : 
Repay my virgin treasure with tiiy aid/ [maid). 
(Twas Neptune who deflower'd tlie beauteoos 

The god was mov*4 at what the fair had 8«*d ; 
When she so lately by her master view'd 
In her known figure, on a sudden took 
A fisher's habit, and a manly look : 
To whom her owner hasted to Tnquire ; [wire ; 
< O thou!' said he,V whose baits hide treacherous 
Whose art can manage and experienc'd skill 
The taper angle, and the bobbing qniU, 
So may the sea be ruffled vrith no storm, 
3ut smooth with eidras, as you the truth infonn 

VOL. II. L 
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So yoor deceit may no shy fishes feel, 
Till struck and fastetf d on the bearded steel. 
Did not yon standing view upon the strand 
A wandering nudd ? 11m sure I saw her stand ; 
Her hair dia»rder*d, and her homely dress 
Betrey'd her want^ and witnessed her distress.' 

* Me heedless/ she replied, * whoe'er yon are, 
Excuse, attentif e to another care. 
I settled on tlie deep my steady eye ; 
Fi&*d on my float, and bent on my employ ; 
And that you may not donbt what I impart. 
So may the ocean's god assist my art, 
If ^n the beach since I my sport pnrsned. 
Or man, or woman, but myself I view'd.' 
Back o'er the sands, deluded, he withdrew ; 
Whilst she for her old form put off her new. 

Her sire her slufting power to change perceif*d, 
And various chapmen by her sale deceiv'd : 
A fowl with spangled plumes, a brinded steer, 
Sometimes a crested mare, or antler'd deer. 
. Sold for a price, she parted, to maintain 
Her starving parent with dishonest gain. 

At last all means, as all provisions lail'd : 
For jthe disease by remedies prevailed ; 
His muscles with a furious bite he tore, 
(jrorg'd his own tatter*d flesh, and gulp'd his gore. 
Wounds were his feast, his life to life a prey. 
Supporting nature by its own decay. 

But foreign stories why should I relate ? 
I too myself can to new forms translate, 
Though the variety s not unconfin*d» 
Bat fix'd ;n number, and restrained in kind ; 
For often I this present shape retain,^ 
Oft curl a snake the volumes 0f my train. 
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Sometimes, my streDgth ioto my horns transfer'd, 
A bull I march, the captain of the herd. 
But whilst I once those goring weapons wore, 
Vast wresting force one from my forehead toi^ 
Lo, my maim*d brows the injury still own r 
He ceas*d ; his words eonclndiDg with a groan. 
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BOOK IX, 

TRANSLATED BF DRTDEN AND OTHERS, 
THE 8T0RY OF ACHELOtfS AND HERCULES. 
BT GAT. 

Theseus requests the god to tell his woes, 
Whence his maim'd brow, and whence his groans 

arose: 
When thus the Calydonian stream replied, 
With twining reeds his careless tresses tied : 
* Ungratefid is the tale ; for who can bear, 
When conquered, to rehearse the shamefal war? 
Yet 111 the melaodioly story trace ; ' 

So great a conqueror softens the disgrace : 
Nor was it still so mean the priie to yield, 
As great and glorioos to dispute the field. 

* Periiaps you've heard of Deianira's name, 
For all the country spoke her beauty's fame. 
Long was the nymph by numerous suitors woo*d, 
Each with address his envied hopes pursued : 
I joinTd the loTing band : to gain the ftir, 
Reveafd my passion to her father's ear. 
Their vain pretensions all the rest resign, 
Alcides only strove to equal mine ; 
He boasts his birth irom Jove, recounts his spoils, 
His step-dame^s hate-subdued, and finish'd toils. < 
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* « Can mortals tben," said I, *' with gods com^ 
Behold a god ; mioe is the watey care; [pw^? 
Throogb your wide realms I take ray mazy way. 
Branch into streams^ and o*er the region stray ; 
No foreign guest your danghtei's dinrnis adores^ 
But one who rises in yonr native shores. 

Let not his ponishment yonr pity move : 
Is Jnno's hale an argument ibr love ? 
Tlioogh yon yonr Itfe from finr Alcmena drew, 
Joveli a feign'd &ther, or by iimud a true. 
Choose then, confess thy nother^s honour lost^ 
Or thy descent from Jove no longer boast" 

* While thus I spoke, he knA'd with stem disdain, 
Nor conid the sallies of his wrath restrain. 
Which thns break forth :^^ This arm decides o«r 

right; 
Vanqoish in words, be mine the prize in fight** 

* Bold he msh*d on< My hononr to maintain, 
I fling my verdant garmenti on tlie plain; 

My arms stretch forth, my pliant limhs prepare. 
And vHth bent hands expect the fiirteos war. 
O'er my sleek skin now gather'd dnst he throws. 
And yellow sand his mighty muscles strews. 
Oft he my neck and nknUe legs assaib. 
He seems to grasp me, bnt as often Aib. 
Each part he now invades with eager hand ; 
Safe in my bnlk, immoveable I stand. 
So when load storms break high, and foamand roar 
Against some mole that stretehea from the shore -, 
The firm foundation lasting tempesta braves, 
Defies the warring winds, and driving waves. 

' Awhile we breathe, then forward rash amain. 
Renew the combat, and onr ground maintBin ; 
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Foot strove ¥rith foot, I prone extend my breast. 
Hands war witfahand8,and foreiieadforefaead press'd. 
Thus have I seen two furions balls oigage, 
Infiam'd with eqnal love, and equal ran^ ; 
Each clainw the ftirest heifer of the grove, 
And conquest only can decide their love : 
The trembling herds survey the fight firom finr. 
Till victory decides tfae^ important wan 
Three times in vain he strove my joints to vrrest ; 
To force my hold, and throw me from his breast ; 
The fourth he broke my gripe, that clasp'd him 

round. 
Then with newforce he stretcfa'd me on the groimd, 
Close to my back the mighty burden dung, 
As if a mountain o'er my limbs were flung. 
Believe my tale ] nor do I, boastful, aim 
By feigii*d narration to extol my fame» 
No sooner from ius grasp I freedom get, 
Unlock my amis that flowed with trickling sweat, 
Bnt quick he seiz'd me, and renewed the strife. 
As my exhausted bosom pants for life : 
My neck he gripes, my knee to earth, he strains ; 
I frdl, and bite the sand with shame and pains^ 

' O'ermatch'd in strength, to wiles and arts I take, 
And slip bis hold in ibrm of speckled snake; 
Who, vdien I wreath'd in spires my body round, 
Or show'd my forky tongne with hissing sound. 
Smiles at my threats : ** Snch foes my cn^le knew,*' 
He cries, *' dire snakes my infant hand o'erihrew ; 
A dragon's ibnn might other conquests gain, 
To war with me yon take that shfq>e in vain. 
Art thou proportioned to th^ Hydra's length. 
Who by bu wounds received augmented strengths 
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He rais'd a hundred hissiDg heads in air; 
When one I lop'd, np-spmng a dreadful pair : 
By his woonds fertile, and with slaughter strong^ 
Singly I qneU'd him, and stretcb'd dead along. 
What canst thou do, a form precarious, prone, 
To rouse my rage with terrors not thy own?'* 
He said ; and round my neck his hands he cast. 
And with his straining fingers wrong me fast ; 
My throat he tortur'd, close as pincers clasp, 
In vain I strove to loose the forceful grasp. 

' Thus vanquished too, a third form stiil remains^ 
Chang'd to a bull, my lowing fills the plains. 
Straight on the left his nervous arms were thrown 
Upon my brindled neck, and tugged it down ; 
Then deep he struck my horn into the sand. 
And fen*d my bulk along the dutfty land: 
Nor yet his fury cffoYd > 'twiitt rage and scorn. 
From my mainfd front he tore the stubborn horn; 
* This, heap*d with flowers and fruits, the Naiada 
Sacred to plenty, and the bounteous year/ [bear, 

• He spoke ; when lo, a beauteous nymph appears,' 
Girt Hke Diana's traiki, with fiowii^ liairs ; . 
The liom she brings in vrhlich all autumn's ^tor'd, 
And rudd^ appletf for the second board. 

Now mom' beghn to dawn ; the sun*s briglit fir^ 
Gilds the iiigh mountains, and the yoiiths retire ) 
Nor stayed they, till the troubled stream sobsidesi 
And in its .bounds with peaicefiil cufrent glides. 
But Acheloi£s in his oozj fted 
Deep hides lus brow deformed, and rustic head : 
No real wound ttie victor's triumph showed, 
But his lost honours griev'd the watry god ; 
Teteven that loss the willow^s leaves o'erspread^ 
And verdant reeds, in garlands, bind his head.' 
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THE UBATH OF NB88U8 THE CEMTAUR. 



This virgin tiM, thy love, O Nessusl feand^ 
To her alooe you owe the ivtal wound. 
As the strong ion of Jore his bride conveys. 
Where his patenml lands their balwvks raise; 
Where from her slopy urn Evenns pours 
Her rapid current, svreU'd by wintry sbow'rs. 
He came. The frequent eddies whirl'd the tide. 
And the deep rolling waves all pass denied. 
As for hiraself, he stood unmov'd by fears ; 
For now his bridal charge employ'd his cares. 
The strong linib*d Nessus thus officious cried, 
(For he the shallows of the stream bad tried) 
' Swim thou, Alcides, all thy strength prepare^ 
On yonder bank 1*11 lodge thy nuptial care.' 

The* Aoniaa chief to Nessus trusts his wife. 
All pale, and trembling for her hero's life ; 
Cloth'd as he stood in the fierce lion's hide. 
The hiden quiver o'er his shoulder tied^ 
(For cross the stream his bow and chib were cist) 
Swift he plnng'd in : / These billows shall be pass'd,' 
He said: nor souglit where smoother vraten glide, 
But stem'd flie rapid dangers of the tide. 
The hanlL he reach'd ; again the bow he beam; 
When, haric ! his bride's luiown voice alarmslilseanL; 
' Nessus, to thee I call,' aloud he cries, 
Vain is thy trust in flii^, be timely wise : 
Thou monster double-diap'd, my r^t set firee; 
If thou no reverence owe my fime and me. 
Yet kindred should thy bwiesa last deny. 
Think not, perfidious vrretch, from me to fly, 
Though wiog'd with horse'is speed ; wounds shatt 
Swift as his words the fiitai arrow flew : [pw^^ 
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Tlie CeBtaor'fl back admits the femther*d wood. 
And throegh bis breast the barbed weapoD stood^ 
Which wfaeDy in angnisb, through thefieihhe tore, 
From both tlie wounds gashed forth the spmiy gore^ 
Mix'd with Lemsran Tenom; this he took, 
Nor dire revenge his dying breast forsook. 
His garment in the reeking pnrple dy*d, 
To rottse love's pauion, he presents the bride< 

THE DEATH OF BERCVLBS. 

Now a long interval of time saeceeds. 
When the great son of Jove's immortal deeds, 
And step^ame^shate, hadfiU'd earth's ntmostronnd ; 
He from CEclialia, with new lanrels crowned. 
In triumph was returned. He rites prepares. 
And to the king of gods direct his pra/rs; 
When fame( who fiiUehood elotbes in truth's disgnke^ 
And swells her little bulk with growing lies) 
Thy tender ear, O Dejanira, raov'd, 
That Hercules the ikir lole lov'd. 
Her love believes the tale ; the tmth she fears 
Of his new passion, and gives way to tears. 
The £k>wing tears difius'd her wretched grief; 
' Why seek I thus from streaming eyes relief^ 
«She cries, ' indulge not thus these fruitless cares. 
The harlot will but triumph in thy tears : 
Let something be resolvM while yet there^s time ; 
My bed not conscious of a rival's crime. 
In silence shall I mourn, or loud complain? 
Shall I seek Calydon, or here remain? 
What though, allied to Meleager's fame, 
I boast the honours of a sister's name ? 
My wrongs, perhaps, now urge me to pursue 
Some desperate deed, by wUc^ the world ihaU view 
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How hr rerenige aod wonmirt rage can lise. 
When weltering in her blood the harlot dies.' 

Thus yarions passions niPd by tarns her breast ; 
She now resolves to send the fhtal vest, 
Dy*d with Lermean gore, whose pow'r might move 
His soul anew, and roose declining love. 
Mor knew she what h^ sndden rage bestows. 
When she to Lgrchas titists her fhtnre woes ; > 
With soft endearments she the boy commands 
To bear the garment to her husband's hands. 

The* unwitting hero takes the gift in hi6te,' 
And o*er his shoulders Lema's poison cast. 
As first the fire with ft«nkincense he strows^ 
And ntfers to the gods his holy vows ; 
And on the marble sdtar*s polish*d firame 
Pours forth the grapy stream ; the risug flame 
Sadden dissolves the subtle poisonoos juice. 
Which tahits his blood, and all his tferves bedews. 
With wonted fortitude he bore the smart. 
And not a groan confess'd his burning heart. 
At length his patience was subdued by pain, 
He rends the sacred altar from the plain ; 
CEte^ wide forests echo with his cries ! 
Now to rip off the deathfnl robe he trieft ; 
Where'er he plucks the vest, the skin h^ teats, 
The mangled muscles and huge bones he bares,' 
(A gfaastfiil sight !) or, raging with his pain. 
To rend the sticking plague he tugs in vain. 

As the red iron hisses in the flood,' 
So boils the venom in his curdling blood. 
Now witli the greedy flame his entrails glow, 
And livid sweats down all his body flow ; 
The cracking nerves burnt up are burst in twain/ 
The lorking venom melts bis swmmiing biain. 
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Then, lifting both his hands doft, he cries/ 
* Glut thy revenge, dread empress of the skies I 
Sate with my death the rancour of fhy heart ; 
Look down with pleasure, and enjoy my smart. 
Or, if ere pity mov'd a hostile breast, 
(For here I stand thy enemy profess'd) 
Take hence this hateful life, with tortures torn, 
Innr*d to trouble, and to labours bom. 
Death is the gift most welcome to my woe. 
And such a gift a stepdarac may bestow. 
Was it for this Bnsiris was subdued, [blood ? 

Whose barbarous temples reek'd with strangers* 
PfesiVi in thfese arms his fete Antsns found. 
Nor gaio'd recruited vigour from the ground. 
Did 1 irot triple>form*d Oeryon fell f 
Or did I fear the triple dog of hell^? 
Did not tliese hands the bull's arm'd forehead hold f 
Are not onr mighty toils in Elis told ? 
Do not Stymphalian lakes proclahn thy fame ? 
And fair ParthCnian woods resound tljy name ? 
Who seiz'd the golden belt of Thermodon ? 
And who the dragon-guarded apples won? [stand, 
Could the fierce Centaur^s strength my force with* 
Or the fell boar thatspoifi'd the' Arcadian land? 
Did not these arms the Hydra's rage subdue. 
Who from his wounds to doable ftiry grew ? 
What if the Thracian horses, fat with gore,' 
Who hiunan bodies in their mangers tore, 
I (law, and with their barb'rons lord overthrew? 
What if these hands Nemaea's lion slew ? 
Did not this neck the heavenly globe sustain? 
The female partner of the Thunderer's reign 
Fatigu'd, at length suspends her harsh commands^ 
Yet no ftitigae hath slack'd these valiant liands. 



But now new pligm panne me, neitlier force. 
Nor tnm, nor &ut3^ can itop their raging cootae. 
De¥oaring fltme tfarongb my rack'il entnuli stnrfs, 
And on my longs and ibrireFd mmcles preys ; 
Yet still Eorysthens breathes the vital air. 
What mortal now shall seek the gods with pniyYP 

THE TRARSrORBI ATION OF LTCHAS INTO A 

ROCK. 

The hero said; and with the tortnre stung, 
Fnrions o*er (£te*s lofty hills he spnmg ; 
Stack with the shaft, thos scours tlie tiger round, 
And seeks the ilying anther of his wowid. 
Now might you see him trembling^ now he vents 
His anguished soid in groans, and loud laments ; 
He strives to tear the clinging vest in vain. 
And with ap-rooted forests strows the plain; 
Now kindlmg into ri^, bis hands he reasu. 
And to his kindred gmls directs his pray^« 
When Lychas, lo I he spies ; who trembling flew. 
And in a hollow rock, conceal'd from view. 
Had shm^d his wnth. Now grief r ene w e d his pain. 
His madness chafd, and thus he raves again : 
* Lycbas! to thee atone my late I owe, 
Who bore the gift, the cause of all my woe.' 
The youth all pale with sliivering fear was stong. 
And vain ekcnses feHer'd on his tongue. 
Alddes snatdi'd him, as with soppfoint fime 
He strove to clasp his knees, and beg lor grace : 
He toss*d him o'er his head with airy course, 
And hnrrd with more than with an engine^ fiieoo ; 
Eu* o*er the" EnbcBMi Bsain ahmf he iies, 
And hardens by degiecs amid the dues. 
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So Bhowery drips, when clilUy tempests blow, 

Thicken at tot, tlMB wMten into snow ; 

Id ImUs congeaT^i the rotling fleeces bonnd, 

In solid haH resnlt upon tiie groand. 

Thus, whirl'd with nenrons force through distant air, 

Tlie purple tide forsoc^ his ▼eins with fear ; 

All moisture left his limbs. Tnuisform'd to stone, 

Id ancient days the craggy flint was known : 

Stfll in the* Eabcean waves his front he rean, 

Still the mralt rodi in fanman form appears, 

And stiU the name of hapless Lychas t>ears. 



\ 



TBE APOTHEOSIS OF HBKCDLES. 

But now the hera of inmoital birth 
Fells CEte's Ibrests on the groaning earth : 
A pile he bailds ; to Philoctetes' care 
He leaves his deatbfal iaslrameDts of war ; 
To hin cemnits those ar r o ws , which again 
Shalt see the tmlwarka of the Trojan reign. 
The son «f Pnan lights the kifty j^rre. 
High romd the etmctare dinbs the greedy fire ; 
Plac'd on the top, tl^ nervous shoulders spread 
With the Nenaeau spoils, thy careless head 
Rais'd on the knotty dnb, with look divme. 
Here thou, dread hero, of celestial line, 
Wert stfetch'd at ease; as when a choerflil goest, 
Wioe crowttU thy bowls, and flowers thy temples 
dremU 

Now on an sides the potent flames aspire, 
And crackle jwud those limbs that mock the flic. 
A sudden terror seii*d the* immortal host, 
Whothong^ the worlds proiess'd defender lost. 
lUs when theThnnderersawiwith smiles he cries, 
* Tis from ynmrfeawy ye gods! my p leamr ci rite? 
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Joy twdlt ay breast, tint ay ail-ffaliiig hmd 
0*er socb a gnteliil people boosts coBunoiid, 
Tbot yoB my safferiii|c pio^eiiy would aid; 
Thoogb to bis deeds tbis josl respect be paid. 
Me yoo'Te oblig'd. Be all your hun forbeme. 
The' (Eleao fires do tltoOy gieat bero ! seom. 
Wbo vaaqoisb'd all tbingst shall sobdoe tbe flame : 
That part alone of fross aatemal fraaie 
Fire shall devour; while what fironn me he drew • 
Shall live inuBortaly and its force snbdae ; 
That, when he^s dead. 111 raise to realms above ; 
May all the powers the ii|^teoos act approve ! 
If any god dissent, and Jodge too great 
The saoed bonomns of the heavenly seat, 
£v^ be shall own his deeds deserve the sky, 
EviQ he relnctant shall at length comply.' 
The* assembled powVs assent No frown till now 
Had mark*d with passion vengeibl Jrnio^ brow. 
Meanwhile wliate*er was in the power of flame 
Was all consnm'd, his body's nervoos frame 
No more was known, of hmnan form bereft, 
Tlie* eternal part of Jove akme was left. 
As an only serpent casts his scaly vest. 
Wreathes in the son, in yontiifiil glory dresS'd ; 
Ho when Alcides mortal mould resign'd. 
His better part enlarged, and grew re6n'd ; 
August has visage shone : almighty Jove 
In his swift car his bonour'd oApring drove ; 
High o'er the hollow doods the coursers fly, 
And lodge the hero in the starry sky. 

THB TRANSFORM ATIOM OF GALAJITHIS. 

Atlw pereeiv'd the load of beavenTs new guest 
Revenge stiU rancoor'd m Enrysthcns' breast «: 
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Against Alcides' race. Alcmeiui goes 

To lolcy to vent malemal woes : 

Here she ponn forth her grief, reconnts the spoils 

Her son bad bravely reaped in glorions toils. 

This lole, by Hercules' commands, 

Hyilns had ioT'd, and join*d in nuptial bands. 

Her swelling womb the teeming birth confessed, 

To whom Alcmena thus her speech address*d : 

* 0,may the gods protect thee in that hour, [poVr ! 

When, midst thy throes, thou call'kt the* Uithyian 

May no delays prolong thy racking pain, 

As when I sn'd for Juno's aid in vain. 

* When now Alcides* mighty birth drew nigh. 
And the tenth sign roU'd forward on th£ sky, 
My womb extends with such a mighty load, 
As Jove the parent of the burden show'd. 
I could no more the* increasing smart sustain, 
My borror kindles to recount the pain ; 
Cold chills my limbs while 1 the tale pursue, 
And now methinks I feel my pangs anew. 
Seven days and nights amidst incessant throes, 
Fatigu*d with ills I lay, nor knew repose ; 
When lifting high my hands, in shrieks I pray*d, 
Implor'd the gods, and called Lucina's aid. 
She came, but prejodic'd, to give my fate 
A sacrifice to vengeful Juno's hate. 
She hears the groaning anguish of my fits. 
And on the altar at my door she sits, 
0*er her left knee her crossing leg she cast, 
Then knits her fingers close, and wrings them fiwt : 
This stay'd the birth ; in muttering verse shepray'd. 
The muttering verse the' unfinish'd birth delay'd. 
Now with fierce struggles, raging with my pain, 
At Jove's ingratitude I rave in vain. 



fi(ow did I wirii for dcatbl sach groa» T sent. 
As might hate made tlie fHaHif bimt reknt. 

* Now the CedmeUui siatroiis rovad me pren. 
Offer their vewiy end aeek to iMriiig redrcn ; 
Among the Thebn dtmiw Oaknthii staods, 
Stroog-iimb'd,red-hai('d, and jost to my fommidi ; 
She lint perceiv'd that all these racking woea 
From the penisting hate of Jaao rose. 
As here and there she pasB'd, hy efaance she sees 
The seated goddeis; on her ehMe-press'd knees 
Her fast-knit huds she leans; with eheerfot veice 
Gahmthis cries, ' Whoe'er Ihoo art, njoiee I 
Congntolale the dame, ahe Hes at rest; 
At tttigtfa the gods Alemena's womb hate blesi'd.' 
Swift from her seat the startled goddess springs, 
No more oonceal*d, her hands abroad the flings ; 
Hie charm mdoos'd, the birtfa my pangs rette^d ; 
Oalanthii^ langhter vei^d the power deoeiv'4l. 
Fame says, the goddeis drag'd the laughing maid 
Fsst by the hair ; in mun her force emay'd 
Her groreling body from the ground to rsar; 
Ghang'd to forefoot her shrinlung arms appear : 
Her hiiry back her fonner bae retains, 
The foim alone is lost ; her strength remains ; 

Who, since the lie did from her month proceed, 
Shall from her pregnant month briogforth her breed : 
Nor shall she quit her long^reqaented home, 
Bnt haunt those houses where she lov*d to roam/ 

THS FABLB OF DRTOPE. 

STPOPE. 

She said, and for her lost Gatantfiis sighg ; 
When the frir consort of her son replies : 
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^ Since you a servaof s rairish'd form bemoan, 
And kindly sigh for sorrows not your own. 
Let me (if tears and griefs permit) relate 
A nearer woe, a sister's stranger fate. 
No nymph of all CEchalia could compare 
For beauteous form with Dryope the fair ; 
Her tender mother's only hope and pride, 
(Myself the ofispring of a second bride.) 
This nymph, compressed by him who rules the day, 
Whom Delphi and the Delian isle obey, 
Andrsemon loVd; and bless'd in all those charms 
That pleas'd a god, succeeded to her arms. 

* A lake there was, with shelving banks around, 
Whose verdant summit fragrant myrtles crown*d. 
Hiose shades, unknowing of the Fates, she sought ; 
And to the Naiads flowery garlands brought ; - 
Her smiling babe (a pleasing charge) she press'd 
Between her arms, and nourished at her breast. 
Not dbtant far a watry Lotos grows ; 
The spring was new, and all the verdant boughs, 
Adorn'd with blossoms, promised fruits that vie 
In glowing colours with the Tyrian dye. 
Of these she crop'd, to please her infant son, 
And I myself the same rash act had done. 
But, lo ! I saw (as near her side I stood) 
The violated blossoms drop with blood ; 
Upon the tree I cast a fiij^tful look. 
The trembling tree with sudden horror shook; 
Lotis the nymph (if rural tales be true) 
As from Priapns' lawless lust she flew, 
Forsook her form ; and, fixing here, became 
A flowery plant, which stOl preserves her name. 
' This change unknown, astonished at the sight. 
My trembling sister strove to urge the flight; 

VOC. II. M 
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Yet fint the pardon of the nymphs implor'dy 
And those offended, sylvan powers ador'd : 
Bat when sbo backvrard wonU have fled, she found 
Her stiffening fbet were rooted to the ground : 
In vain lo frra her losten'd feet she strove. 
And as she straggles^ only moves above ; 
She feels the^ eneeoaching bark aroand her grow^ 
By slow degrees, and coivet all heloOT. 
SorpiisM at tfais^ her trambling hand she heavta 
To rend her hair; her hand kfill'd vritk leaves.: 
Where late was hair, the shooting leaires are seen 
To rise, and shade her with & sodden green* 
The child Amphisna, to.her bosom pressed, 
Pereeiv'd a colder and a harder hrost. 
And foand the springs, that ne'er till then denied 
Their milky moislwn, on a sodden dried. 
I saw^ anbappy, what I now relatae, 
And steod tiie helpless witness ef thy fate; 
Embrac*d thy boiq[hs^ the rising baric dehqrfd, 
There wish*d to grow, andjaingle shade with shade. 
*• Behold Andrasmon, and the* unhappy, sire 
Appear, and for their Bryope inquire ; 
A springing tree for Dryope they find, 
And print warm kisses on the panting rind > 
Prostrate, with tears their kindred plant bedeniy 
And close embraced as to the roots they grew: 
The face was all that now neasain'd of thee ; 
No more a woman, nor yet quite a tree i 
Thy branches bung with hnmid pearls appear,. 
From every leaf <Sstils a trickling tear; 
And straight a voice, while yet a iroice Manios, 
Tfaas.throngbthe trembling bonghs. in sight cobh 



plains. i 

'Ifto.tbeveretcbedaivffiutbbegiv'n, ^ 

I swear by all the* nnpitying powers of Heav^ 
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No wilfiil crime this heavy vengeance bred, 
In mutual innocence our lives we led. 
If this be firise, let tlicte new greeii» decay, 
Let sounding axes lop my limbs away, 
And crackling flames on all my honours prey. 
Now from my branching arms tliis in^t bear,. 
Let some kind nurse supply a mother's care; 
Yet to his mother let him oft be led, 
Sport in her shades, and in her shades be fed ; 
Teach him, when first his in&nt voice shall frame 
Imperfect words^ and lisp his mother's name, 
To hail this tree, and say with weeping eyes, 
** Within this plant my hapless parent lies :** 
And when in youth he seeks the shady woods. 
Oh, let him fly the crystal Jakes and floods. 
Nor touch the fiital flowers; but, vram'd by me,. 
Believe a goddess shrin'd in every tree. 
My sire, my sister, and my spouse, fiirewell ! 
If in your breasts or love or pity dwell, 
Protect your plant, nor let my branches feel 
The browsing cattle, or the piercing steel. 
Farewell 1 and since I cannot bend to join 
My lips to yours, advance at least to mine. 
My son, thy mother's parting kiss receive^ 
While yet thy mother has a kiss to ^ve. 
I can no more, the creeping rind invades 
My closing lips, and hides my head in shades : 
Remove your hands; the barik shall soon suffice,. 
Without theii' aid, to seal these dying eyes.' 
She ceas'd at once to speak, and ceas'd to be ; ' 
And all the nymph was lost within the tree : 
Yet latent life through her new brandies reign*d^ 
And long the plant a human heat retain'd^ 
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coimyuED Br gat. 

lOLAin RBtTORBO TO TOOTH. 

Wide lole tiie fitil cfan^ declares, 
Alcmeiia^ pityins hmd oft wip'd her tears. 
Gfief toostream'd down her cheeks; soon sorrow ' 

llics^ 
And rising joy the trickling moistnre dries; 
JLo, lofaras sluids before their eyes. 
A yooth he stood; and the soft down began 
0>r his smooth dnn to spread, and promise nmn. 
Hebe sobmitted to her husbands pmy^ 
Imtiird new Tigoar, and restor'd hb years. 

TH£ PROPHECT OF THBMI8. 

Now from her lips a solemn oath had passed. 
That lofams this gift alone shon'd taste; 
Bad not jost Themis thus matorely said : [maid. 
(Which check'd her yow, and aw'd the blooming 
' Thebes is embroil'd in war. Capaneos stands 
Inrindble, but by the Thmiderer*s hands 
Ambition shall the guilty brothers ' fire. 
Both nnh to nratoal womids, and both eacpire. 
The reding earth shall ope her gloomy womb, 
Where the yet breathing bard * shall find his tomb. 
The son ' shall bathe his hands in parents' blood. 
And in one act be both nnJDSt and good. 
Of home and sense depriv'd, where'er he ffies, 
Hie furies, and his mother's ghost he spies. 
His wife the fatal bracelet shall implore, 
And Phegeus stain his sword in kindred gore. 
Galliihoe shall then with suppliant pray'r 
Prevail on Jupiter's relenting ear. 

' Eleoclcf and Polynices. * Amphiarans. S AlcmsecD. 
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Jove shall with youth her infimt sons inspire, 
And bid their bosoms glow with manly fire.' 

THE DEBATE OF THE GODS. 

When Themis thus with prescient voice hadspoke. 
Among the gods a various murmur broke ; 
Dissension rose in each immortal breast. 
That one should grant what was denied tiie rest. 
Aurora for her aged spouse complains, 
And Ceres grieves for Jason's freezing veins; 
Vulcan would Erichthonius* years renew ; 
Her future race the care of Venus drew ; 
She would Andiises* blooming age restore ; 
A different care employed each heavenly pow'r : 
Thus various interests did their jars increase, 
Till Jove arose ; he spoke, their tumults cease. 
* Is any reverence to our presence giv'n P 
Tfien why this discord 'mong the powers of hcav'n? 
Who can the settled will of faie subdue? 
'Twas by the Fates that lolans knew 
A second youth. The Fates determin'd doom 
Shall give Callirhoe's race a youthful bloom. 
Arms nor ambition can this power obtain : 
Quell your desires; ev'n me the Fates restrain. 
Could I their will control, no roHing years 
Had iEacus bent down with silver hairs : 
Then Rhadamanthus still had youth possess'd, 
And Minos with eternal bloom been bless'd.' 
Jove's words the Synod niov'd ; the powers give o'er, 
And urge, in vain, unjust complaint no more. 
Since Rhadamanthus' veins now slowly fiow'd, 
And ^Sacus and Minos bore the load; 
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MiDos, who, in the Heiw^r «f youth and hmte. 
Made mighty nations tremWe at hu name, 
Infinn with age, the prond Miletus fears, 
Vain of his birth, and in the atreagih of years ; 
And now regarding all his realms as lost, 
He dorst not force him from his native coast. 
Bnt yon by choice, Miletos, 6ed his reign, 
And tliy swift vessel plongh'd the* Agean main : 
On Asiatic shores a town yon frame, 
Which still is hononfd with the ftmndei's name. 
Here yon Cyanee Vnew, the beanteons maid, 
As on her fkther's ^ winding banks she strayVI : 
Caonns and Byblis hence their lineage trace, 
The donble offspring of your warm embrace. 

THB PA8SIOII OV BTaUS. 

BY HARVEY' 

Let the sad fiite of wretched Byblis prove 
A dismal warning to ualawfid krve. 
One birth gave being to the hapless par, 
Bnt mere was Cannns tiian a sbter^ «are ; 
Unknown the lovHiy for yet the gewtte tira 
Rose not in ftanes, nor kindled to desire; 
'Twas tiwogkt B« sin to wonder at his obarms, 
Hang on his neck, and languish in his anus : 
Thns wing'd with joy Aed the ac^boanawayy 
And all tiie fatal gnilt on hanaknt nalHre lay. 

But love (too soon ftoai piety dcislinVl) 
InsaBSibly depraved ber yielding mind. 
DressVI she appeals, with nicest art adont'd. 
And every yontih, bnt ber loVd brother aooni'd ; 

4 Mftnider. 
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For him alone she laboured to be fidr, 
And curs'd all chaniifi tint might with her's compare. 
Twas sbe, and only she, mast Canrnis please, 
Sick at her heart, yet knew not her disease : 
She call'd him lordl for hroitfaer was a name 
Too cold and dnll for her aspiring flame ; 
And when he spoke, if sister he replied, 
*■ For Byblis change that frozen word f she cried. 
Yet waking still die watdi^d her strng^ng breast, 
And love's approaches were in vain address*d, 
TUl gentle skep an easy conquest made. 
And in her soft embrace the conipieror was laid. 
But oil, tbo aoon the pleatnng vision fled. 
And left her bhishing on itbe consdoos bed : 
* Ah mef she cried, ^how monstroas do I seem f 
Why these wild thei^tsf and this incestnons 
dream? 
^ Envy herself (tis tme) must own his cha^s ; 
Bat what is beauty in a sistei's anns ? 
Oh, were I not that despicable she. 
Hew bless^ how pleaS'd, how happy should I be I 
■ But unregarded now nntft hear my pain, 
; And but in dreams my widies can obtain. 

' O sea-bora goddos ! with <hy wanton boy ! 
Was ever such a chamiBg scene of joy ? 
Such perfect bhss { sudi ravishing dehght ! 
Ne'er hid before in the kind shades of night. 
How pleas'dmyheart! in whatsweet raptures totft; 
Ev'n life itself in the soft combat lost. 
While breatldess he on my heav'd bosom lay, 
And snatch'd Hie treasures of my soul away. 
* If the bare fancy so affects my mind ; 
^ Hoyf should i rave, if to the substance join'd? 
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Okf fentk Camrat ! qmt tby hated tiney 

Or let thy parenti be no longer mine! 

Ohy that in common all thingi were enjoyed, 

Bot thote alone who laiTe our hopes destroy'd. 

Were I a princoM, thon an humble swain. 

The proudest kings should rifal thee in vain. 

It cannot be, aUw ! the dreadiul ill 

Is fia*d by (kU, and he'ft my brother still. 

Hear m%, ye gods ! I most have friends in heaven, 

For Jove himself was to a sister givli: 

But what are their prerogatives above, 

To the short liberties of human love? 

FWitastic thou^^ts I down, down, forbidden fires ; 

Or instant death extinquish my desires, 

Strict virtue, then, with thy malicious leave. 

Without a crime I may a kiss receive : 

But tay should I in spite of laws comply, 

Yet cruel Caunus might himself deny. 

No pity take of an afflicted maid, 

( ¥w love*! sweet game must be 1^ couples plafd). 

Yet why should youth, and charms like mine despair? 

Sueh fears ne'ar startled the /Eolian pair ; 

To lifs of bkMHl could their fiiU hopes destroy, 

Th^y broke through all, for the prevailing joy ; 

And who oan tell but Gsunus too may be 

Hacked and tormented in his breast for me? 

y ke me, to the extremest angoiBh drove, 

X4kp we, just vraking firom a dream of love ? 

But slay} Oh whither would my fiiry run I 

What arguments I urge to be undone! 

Away» DmmI Byblis, quench these gnilty flames ; 

i>A«wii thy love but as a brother chums; 

Y<^l had he fiist been toncb'd with k>ve of me, 

Th^ ehaimittg youth could I despairing see ? 
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Oppressed with grief, and dying with disdain ? 
Ah, no ! too sare I should have eas'd his pain. 
Since tlien, if Caonus ask*d me, it were done ; 
Asking myself, what dangers can I mn? 
But canst thou ask ? and see that right betray'd. 
From Pyrrha down to thy whole sex conveyed ? 
That self-denying gift we all enjoy. 
Of wishing to be won, yet seeming to be coy. 
Well then, for once, let a fond mistress woo -, 
The force of love no custom can subdue ; 
This frantic passion he by words shall know. 
Soft as the melting heart from whence they flow.' 
Tlie pencil then in her fair hand she held, 
By fear discouraged, but by love compell'd ; 
She writes, then blots, writes on, and blots again, 
likes it as fit, then raises is as vain : 
Shame and assurance in her face appear, 
And a faint hope just yielding to despair; 
* Sister,' vras wrote and blotted as a word, 
Which she, and Caunns too, (she hop'd) abhorred ; 
But now resolv'd to be no more control'd 
By scrupulous virtue, thus her grief she told. 

' Thy lover (gentle Caunus) wishes thee 
That health, which thou alone canst give to me. 
O charming youth ! the gift I ask bestow. 
Ere thou the name of the fond writer know ; 
To thee without a name I would be known. 
Since, knovnng that, niy frailty I must own. 
Yet why should I my wretched name conceal ? 
When thousand instances my 'flames reveal ; 
Wan looks and weeping eyes have spoke my pain. 
And sighs discharged from ray heaved heart in vain -, 
Had I not wish'd my passion might be seen. 
What could such fondness and embraces meap ? 
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Such kiases loo ! (Oh* heedless, loreiy hoy\ 
Without a crime bo »kter could enjoy : 
Yet (though extremest nge has nik'd my smd. 
And raging fires in my parnfa'd bosom roll) 
Be witness, gods ! how pionaly I strove 
To rid my tho«|^ts of this enchanting love. 
But who could 'scape so fierce and sore a dart, 
Aim'd at a tender, a defenceless heart? 
Alas ! what maid could sufiier, I have borne. 
Ere the dire secret from my breast was torn ; 
To thee a helpless vanqoish'd \nretch I come, 
'Tis you alone can save, or give my doom ; 
My life or death this moment yon may choose ; 
Yet think, oh think, no hated stranger sues. 
No foe ! .but one, alas 1 too near albed, 
And wishing stiU much nearer to be tied. 
The forms of decency let age ddMite, 
And virtue's rales by their cold morals state ; 
Their ebbing joys give leisure to inquire. 
And blame those noble flights our youth inspire : 
Where nature kindly summons let as go, 
Our sprightly years no bounds in love should know, 
Should feel no check of guilt, and fear no ill; 
Lovers and gods act all thii^ at their will ; 
We gain one blessing firom our hated kin. 
Since our pateraal freedom hides the sis : 
Uncensur'd in each others arms we He, 
Think then how easy to complete onrioy. 
Ob! pardon and oblige a blushing maid. 
Whose rage the pride of her vain sex hetray'd ; 
Nor let my tomb thus moomfiiUy complaiB, 
Here Bybiis lies, by her lov'd Cannos slain.' 
Forc'd here to end, die with a faffing tear 
Temper'd th6 pliant wax, which did the sigBet bear : 
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The curions cipher wts impresB^d by art, 
But lore had stamp'd eoe deeper in ber heart. 
Her page, a yeath of confidcBce and skil], 
(Secret as night) stood upaithig on her will ; 
Sighing (she cried) < Bear this, thoa ftiithful boy, 
To my sweet partner in eternal joy.' 
Here a long panse her secret guilt confessed -, — Y 
And when at length she would have spoke the rest, > 
Half the dear name Uiy bvried in her breast. 3 

Thus as he listned to her vain eonmand, 
Down fell the letter from her trembling hand. 
The omen shock'd her soul. ' Yet go,* she cried, 

* Can a revest from Byblis be deny'd P* 

To the Mfeandrian youth this message borne, 
The half-read Knes by bis fierce nge were torn ; 
' Hence, hence,' he cried, * thou pander to her hist, 
Bear hence the trinrnfAi of thy impious trust : 
Thy instant death will but divulge her shame, 
Or thy lifers blood sfaoold quench the guilty flame.' 
Frighted, from tfareatniDg Cannus he withdrew, 
And with the dreadfhl news to his lost mistress flew. 
The sad repulse so stmck the wounded flur. 
Her sense was buried in her wild despair : 
Pale was her visage, as the ghastly dead ; 
And her scai'd soul frmn the sweet mansion fled. 
Yet with her life renew'd, her love retorns, 
And faintly tiius her emel fate she mom'iis : 

* Tis just, ye gods ! w«8 my fidse reason bKnd, 
To write a secret of lliis tender kind ? 

With feeble craft I slionld «t first have strove^ 
By dubious hints, to soand his distant love ; 
And tried those naefiil, though dissembled arts, 
Which women practise on dkdainful hearts : 
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I dioald htve watch'd whence the black storm 
Ere 1 had tnuted the imfiathfiil skies, [might rise. 
Now on the rolling billows I am tost, 
And with extended tails on the blind shelves am lost. 
Did not indulgent heaven my doom foretel^ 
When from my hand the fatal letter fell P 
What madness seis*d my soul, and urg'd me on 
To take the only coarse to be undone ? 
1 could myself have told the moving tale 
With such alluring grace as must prevail ; 
Then had his eyes beheld my blushing fears. 
My rifiiug sighs, and my descending tears ; 
Round his dear neck these arms I then had spread, 
And| if refected, at liis feet been dead; 
If sini^ these had not his thonghts inclin*d, 
Yet all united would have shock'd his mind. 
Perhaps my careless page might be in ikalt, 
And in a luckless hour &e fktal message brought : 
Business and worldly thoughts might fill his breast. 
Sometimes ev'ki love itself may be an irksome guest : 
He could not else have treated me with scorn, 
For Caunus was not of a tigress bom ; 
Nor steel, nor adamant has fenc'd his heart ; 
like mine, *tis naked to the burning dart. 

' Away false ftars i he must, he shall be mine ; 
In death alone I vrill my claim resign ; 
*11s vain to wish my vmtten crime unknown, 
And for ray guilt much vainer to atone.' 
Repuls'd and baffled, fiercer still she bums, 
And Caunus with disdain her impious love returns. 
He saw no end of her iidurioos fiame, 
And fled his country to avoid the shame. 
Forsaken Byblis, who had hopes no more. 
Burst out in rage, and her loose robes she tore ; 
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With her fair hand» she smote her tender breast, 
And to the wondering world her love confessed ; 
O'er hills and dales, o'er rocks and streams she ilew^ 
But still in vain did her wild lust pursue: 
Wearied at length, on the cold earth she fell, 
And now in tears alone could her sad story tell. 
Relenting gods in pity fix'd her there, 
And to a fountain tnm'd the weeping fair. 

THE FABLE OF IPHI8 AND lANTHE. 
BY DRYDEN. 

The fame of this, perhaps, through Crete had 
But Crete had newer wonders of her own, [flown : 
In Iphis changed. For near the Gmossian bounds, 
(As loud report the miracle resounds) 
At Phaestus dwelt a man of honest blood, 
But meanly bom, and not so rich as good ; 
Esteem'd, and lov*d by all the neighbourhood 
Who to his wife, before the time assign'd 
For child-birth came, thus bluntly spoke his mind. 
^ If heaven,' said Lygdus, ' will vouchsafe to hear, 
I have but two petitions to prefer; 
Short pains for thee, for me a son and heir. 
Girls cost as many throes in bringing forth ; 
Beside, when bom, the tits are little worth ; 
Weak puling things, unable to sustain 
Their share of labour, and their bread to gain. 
If, therefore, thou a creature shalt produce. 
Of so great charges, and so little use, 
(Bear witness, heaven, with what reluctancy) 
Her hapless innocence I doom to die.' 
He said ; and tears the common grief dkplay, 
Of him who bade, and her who must obey. 
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Yet Tetetfavn stiiU penvta^ to fiod 
Fit ai;gwneBto to move ^ fkt^B nmid; 
To' extend bis wishes to a larger soop^y 
And ip one vesael not oonfiiie hb bope. 
Lygdoa conliiuics hard: her tiine drew near. 
And she her heavy load could acarcefy bear ; 
When slumberiBg, in the latter ahadea of Bight, 
Before the? approaehes of rttoimng light. 
She saw, or thought she saw, before her bed, 
A glorioaa train, and Isis at their bead : 
Her moony horns were on her forehead plac'd. 
And yellow sheaves her shining temples grac'd ; 
A. midre for a crown she ware on high ; 
The dog and dappiod baU. were waiting by : 
Osicis, saqght aloog the faanka of Nile, 
The silent god, Iha ancred. cracodile ; 
And last, a long procession noviof oa, 
With thnfarels, that aaaist the laboacing moon. 
Her afaunbera aeeaof d dispelfd -„ and, broad aw^e. 
She heard a voiee, that thns 4fiiitinetly spake : 
* My volnry, t% babe fraaa death ddcnd. 
Nor fear to aave whiter the gods will aend. 
Delnde with art thy hnsbandfa dice decree 
When danger calk, repose thy tsaat on me 
And know thoahadatnot served a thankless deityJ 
This promise made, with night the goddess fied : 
With joy the woman vrakes, and leaxres her bed ; 
Devoutly hfks her apotless^ handa en high. 
And prays the powers their gift to ratky. 

Now grinding pains proceed to bearing tlirees, 
Till its own weight the burden did discloses. 
'Twaa of the beaateoua kind, and braug^t to light 
With aecresy, to ahun the fatfaer'a sight. 
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The* indnlgeiit mother did her care ein|>loy, i 

And passM it on her fansband for a hoy. 

The nuTBe was consdoua of the fact alone ; 

The father paid his vows as for a son ; 

And call'd bira Iphis, by a commoonamey 

Which either sea with eqnal right may chnm. 

Iphis his grandsire WIS : the Wife was pleas'd, 

Of half the frand by fortane^s faToor eas'd': 

The doidytful name was ns'd without decdt, 

And troth was covor'd with a pms choaf. 

The habit show'd a boy, the beaatooas ftee 

With manly fiereeness mingled>ftnMile grace. 

Now thirteen yna of age were swiftly ran, 
When the fond &ther thooght the time drew on 

Of settling in the wodd his only son ; 

laothe was his choice ; so wondaons fur. 

Her form alone with Iphts oaald compare ; 

A neighboni^ daughter of his own degree^ 

And not more bless'd with fortune's goods than he. 
They seen espous^.: for they with ease were 

Who were brfore coBlracted in the mind, [join'd, 

Their age the same, their indinations too ; 

And bred together, in one school they grew. 

Thus, fatally die pos'd to mataal fires^ 

They felt, before they knew, the saaK desires. 

Equal their foime, unequal was their eare ; 

One lov'd with hope, one langai8h*4 in despair. 

The maid accus*d the lingering days atone : 

For whom she thought a man, she thought her own. 
But Ipbis bends bcueath a greatar.grief ; 
As fiercely bams, but hopes for no relief. 
£v*B her despair adds fuel to her fire ; 
A maid with madoess does a maid desire« 
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Andy scarce refraining tears, ' Alas !' said she, 
' What issue of my lo^e remains for me ! 
How wild a passion works within my breast! 
With what prodigious flames am T possess'd ! 
Could I the care of providence deserve, 
Heaven most destroy me, if it would preserve : 
And that* s my fate ; or sure it would have sent 
idome usual evil for my punishment : 
Not this unkindly curse; to rage, and bum, 
Where nature shows no prospect of return. 
Nor cows for cows consume with fruitless fire ; 
Nor mares, when hot, their feilow-mares desire ; 
Tlie father of the fold supplies his ewes ; 
The stag through secret woods his hind pursues j 
And birds for mates the males of their own spe- 
cies choose. 
Her females nature guards from female flame, | 
And joins two sexes to preserve the game : 
Would I were nothing, or not what I am ! 
Crete, fam'd for monsters, vranted for her store, 
Till my new love produced one monster more ; 
The daughter of the son a bull desir'd, 
And yet ev'u then a male a female fir'd : 
Her passion was extravagantly new, 
But mine is much the madder of the two. 
To things impossible she was not bent. 
But found the means to compass her intent. 
To cheat his eyes she took a different shape ; 
Yet still she gain'd a lover and a leap. 
Should all the wit of all the world conspire, 
Should Daedalus assist my wild desire. 
What art can make me able to enjoy. 
Or what can change lanthe to a boy ? 
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L Extioguidi then thy passion, hopeless maid ! 

^ And recollect thy reason ibr thy aid. 

Know iH»t thon art, and knw aa maiden engbt, 
And drive these golden wishes from thy thooght 
Thon canst not hope thy fond desires to gain ; 

f Where hope is wantrng, wishes are in Tain. 

^ And yet no gnards agahast oar joys conspire; 
No jealoos fansbaad hindk»8 otur desire ; 
My parents are propitioos to my wish, 
And she hersetf consenting to the bliss* 
All things concnr to prosper our design; 
All things to prosper any love Imt mine. 
And yet I never can enjoy the ftir ; 
lis past the power of heavVi to grant my pray'r 
Heaven has been kind, as fiur as heaven can be 3 
Our parentli with onr own desires i^gree ; 
Bat natare, stronger tiian the gods above, 

i Refuses her assistance to my love : 

f She sets the bar that causes all my pain ; 

! One gift relns'd, makes all their bounty vain. 
And now the hflq[>py day is just at hand. 
To bind oar hearts in Hymen's holy band : 
Oar hearts, bat not our bodies : thus aecnrs^, 
In midst ef water I complain of thint. 
Why com'st thou, Jono, to these barren rites. 
To bless a bed defiladed of delights ? 
But why should H3^en lift his torch on high 
To see two brides in cold embraces fie?* 

Thus lovesick Iphis her vain passion mourns ; 
With eqaal ardour hit lanthe bums. 
Invoking Hymetfs name and Jane's poWr, 
To speed flie work, and haste the hiippy hour. 

She hopes, while Telethusa'fiiars the day, 
And strives to interpose seme new delay : 
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Now feigns a stcknefls, now U in a fright 
For this bad omen, or that boding sight 
Bat having done wiiate*er she co^d devise, 
And emp^ed all her imgaaine of lies. 
The time approacb'd ; the next ensuing day 
The fatal secret most to light betray* 
Then Telethosa had recourse to pray'r. 
She, and her daughter with dishevell'd hair ; 
Trebling with fear, great Isis they ador'd, 
Embrac'd her altar, and her aid implored. 

' Fair qoeen 1 who dost on fnutfiil Egypt smile. 
Who sway'st the sceptre of the Phanan isle. 
And seven-fold fidb of disembogning Nile ', 
Relieve, in this oor last distress,' she said, 
* A sappliant mother and a mournful maid. 
Thou, goddess, thou wert present to my sight ; 
Reveal'd I saw thee by thy own fair light : 
I saw thee in ray dream, as now I see, 
With ^11 thy marks of awful majesty; 
The gldcious traip that compass'd thee around; 
Aud heard the hollow timbrel's holy sound. 
Thy words I noted, which I still retain; 
Let not thy sacred oracles be vain. 
That Iphis lives, that I myself am free. 
From shame and punishment I owe to thee : 
On thy protection all our hopes depend. 
Thy counsel sav'd us, let thy power defend.' 

Her tears purraed her words; and while she 
spoke 
The goddess nodded and her altar shook : 
The temple doors, as with a bh»t of wind. 
Were heard to clap; the lunar horns that bind 
The brows of Isis, cast a blaze around ; 
The trembling timbrel made a murmuring sound. 
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Some hopes these happy omens did impart; 
Forth went the mother with a beating heart : 
Not mnch in fear, nor fiilly satisfied ; 
But Iphis followed with a larger stride : 
The whiteness of her skin forsook her face ; 
Her looks embolden'd with an awfiil grace ; 
Her features and her strength together grew, 
And her long hair to curling locks withdrew. 
Her sparkling eyes with manly vigour shone, 
Big was her voice, audacious was her tone. 
The latent parts, at length reveal'd, began 
To shoot, and spread, and burnish into man. 
The maid becomes a youth ; no more delay 
Your vows, but look, and confidently pay. 
Their gifts the parents to the temple bear : 
The votive tables this inscription wear: 
' Iphis, the man, has to the goddess paid 
The vows that Iphis offered when a maid.' 

Now when the star of day had shown his face, 
Venus and Juno with their presence grace 
The nuptial rites, and Hymen from aboye 
Descending to complete their happy love : 
The gods of marriage lend their mutual aid, 
And the warm youth enjoys the lovely maid. 
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